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Dear Reader,

A big thank you once again to all of you who have made editing the ICC News such a pleasure. If you have a 
memory, musing or technical tidbit you would like to share, do send it in. The spring issue is just around the corner 
and I will be starting to work on it shortly.

Sadly, there are some articles and notes we have had to omit. Our Flag Offi cers have a responsibility to consider 
how we should respond to the Covid-19 crisis and have concluded, with great reluctance, that we should not publish 
anything that evidences, or could be perceived as, travel in breach of government guidelines and recommendations. 
This decision has been made in the context of continuing public ‘outing’ and shaming of travellers and consequent 
resignations of prominent people. No one likes it but it seems the best way to avoid the Club being dragged into 
controversy.

Wishing you all fair winds, good health, and happiness this autumn & winter.

Alex Blackwell, Editor



Commodore’s Letter
By David Beattie

I write this with the rain streaming down the windows and half a gale blowing 
outside as has been the case for much of the past month. Nevertheless, 
some of us have managed to get afl oat and to do some cruising within the two 
governments’ guidelines. For those who managed this, well done! It would be 
easy to feel sorry for oneself in the current environment, however I think our true 
sympathies should be with the many people who had put so much effort in to 
organizing events this year that had to be cancelled.

In our own Club, particular thanks and commiserations are due to Gráinne FitzGerald and the East Region team 
whose hard work on our Annual Dinner weekend at Ballymascanlon had to be abandoned. We should also think 
of the enormous effort put in by Derek White, Pat Lyons and others regarding our now delayed visit to Cork as 
well as the teams at Howth, Royal Cork, the National, and Lough Ree yacht clubs all of whom saw their signifi cant 
anniversary celebrations severely curtailed. Thank you all for working so hard on behalf of our shared activity. I 
say delayed, in relation to Royal Cork, because we do plan to be there next year so that the Fastnet Trophy can be 
presented formally to that Club for services to sailing over 301 years.

After our muster in Cork, we plan to cruise west in company with RCYC and then strike out around Ireland with an 
emphasis on the west coast, the least visited by our members. Formal events during the cruise may have to be 
restricted in number and size, but I am sure that a memorable cruise can be planned and delivered. Led by Vice 
Commodore Derek White with able assistance from throughout the Committee, plans are developing well and 
more information is available elsewhere in this edition.

Following on from the AGM this year, we were expecting a full calendar of events starting with the dinner weekend. 
Having been obliged to cancel it, I issued a challenge to members to hold their personal ICC dinner and to record 
it in photographs and that the most appropriate effort would attract a bottle of champagne. There is a selection of 
photographs on pages 16 to 19. Quite a number of people rose to the challenge, both by dressing for the occasion 
and preparing and publishing extravagant menus (see the back cover). There could have been awards made for 
elegance, exotic menus, table dressing, or the neck to wear black tie with carpet slippers and post a photograph 
of it! Overall, I declare that the winners are Gráinne FitzGerald and Chris Curry for not only organizing the original 
dinner weekend for over 200 people but then doing it again for themselves with characteristic style and elan. I look 
forward to presenting the bottle at our fi rst post lockdown meeting.

Your committee has been functioning during the period since the restrictions on meetings were imposed. It will 
meet, probably by electronic means, before the end of October, armed with the longer-term pandemic plans being 
prepared as I write. I will continue to advise you as and when matters develop. In the meantime I assure you that 
the Committee’s main focus is on ensuring that the Club continues to function as well as possible while complying 
with the various restrictions and protecting its standing and that of its members.

David Beattie
Commodore

ICC Accessories
Just to remind everyone that we do have good stocks of 
ICC accessories. Details, order forms, and price lists are 
downloadable from the website.

We have also just appointed a new supplier who can 
provide a complete range of items such as sweaters, 
fl eeces, gilets, etc. from reputable manufacturers. 

Our ICC burgee and your yacht name can be embroidered 
or printed wherever you wish.  

Place orders directly with:
Colin McKee
Flixx Graphics
30 Irish Street
Downpatrick
BT30 6BP
Tel 028 44 61 5613
e-mail  colin@fl ixxgraphics.com

Many Thanks
Viv White
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Cruising during the Pandemic
At this stage of the re-opening of business and society, it is clear that personal responsibility and judgement are 
more important than ever. The public health measures in place have been adapted to the changing circumstances 
and this will continue to be the case for the foreseeable future. The advice is updated at the online addresses 
below as circumstances change. Government approaches are being guided by the scientifi c evidence and public 
health advice. Continuing to adhere to public health advice is essential to our response to this pandemic.

Travel restrictions were lifted on Monday the 29th of June. Since then new lockdown measures have been 
implemented. Although not much has changed since then that will affect cruising sailors, the situation remains 
fl uid. Foreign Boats are still banned from visiting Ireland, with the sole exception of ‘imminent danger’, where “Port 
of Refuge” will be granted. 

Normal travel restrictions apply to Irish boats returning home from abroad. 

• A declaration form must be completed
• Movement must be restricted for 2 weeks (self-isolation)
• Countries not on the ‘green list’ should not be visited

Coastal cruising and racing are permitted, but the advice is:

• Only boat with your family or those in your household. If racing, maintain a ‘pod’ and do not change crew
• Avoid unnecessary contact with others: Maintain a safe physical distance of at least 2m at jetties, marinas, 

quay walls, ramps, fuel depots, etc.
• Do not raft up with other boats
• After touching common surfaces such as cleats, winch handles, gates, fuel pumps, taps, etc., wash your 

hands or use a hand sanitiser
• Pack enough food, water, medicines or other supplies you may need as shops may not be open
• Go direct from your home to your boat and back; avoid detours
• Do not go boating if anyone in your household is feeling unwell; especially if they have a cough, shortness 

of breath, temperature, loss of sense of taste or smell, headache, or aches and pains

You should be aware that there are also legal requirements in Ireland in relation to the wearing of face coverings 
on public transport and in retail and other commercial premises. 

For more information go to:

• HSE website: www.hse.ie (Ireland)
• Public Health Agency of Northern Ireland website: www.publichealth.hscni.net

Harry Harmon, Chief Executive of Irish Sailing, has said he is available for sailing related questions or concerns: 
Harry@sailing.ie

Stay safe. Protect each other.

Coronavirus, COVID-19
Disclaimer: Some information regarding the current COVID-19 outbreak may 
be outdated at the time of publication. Please follow all Government guidelines 
relating to social distancing and self-isolation.

Continual updates on the COVID-19 pandemic and the coronavirus are provided by both the HSE 
in Ireland and the Public Health Agency in Northern Ireland. To access the latest information about 
the pandemic and virus, you are advised to refer to the relevant websites:

HSE website: www.hse.ie (Ireland)     PHA website: www.publichealth.hscni.net (Northern Ireland)
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Refl ecting the Commodore’s notes, 
the general feeling from the northern 
region committee members is 
one of total frustration with the 
Covid-19 restrictions on movement 
and numbers in gatherings that 
we continue to endure. This totally 
restricts our ability as a region 
to organize anything resembling 
normality for our members.

We must however continue to plan 
and hope for the best in terms of 
easing of restrictions. I am again 
trying to put together a programme 
for our major event for 2021, which 
will be a full circumnavigation of 
Ireland.  We have a small sub-
committee co-ordinating the event 
and would welcome any input that 
you may have.

• North Derek White
• East Alan Markey
• South Ann Lyons
• West David Beattie

2020 was the Tercentenary of Royal Cork Yacht Club and our full participation in a week of activities followed by 
a Wild Atlantic Way cruise had been planned and all had to be regrettably cancelled due to Covid-19 restrictions. 

RCYC are now in process of rescheduling their Wild Atlantic Way cruise to which all ICC members will be invited. It is 
still in the early planning stages but we are aware that many ICC members may not wish to do a full circumnavigation 
and only attend the RCYC events. To start the WAW cruise we are planning an event at Crosshaven where we will 
formally present the Fastnet Award to RCYC

We also missed the one hundred and twenty fi fth anniversary celebrations of Howth Yacht Club and hope to make 
arrangements to call into them during the cruise.

Members may participate in all or part of the cruise and it is expected that each region will arrange at least one 
planned muster.

My (Ballyclaire’s) outline planning arrangements are as follows:

2021 Round Ireland Cruise
by Vice Commodore Derek White

2121 ICC Round Ireland Cruise

July 12 - Lawrence Cove

July 16 - Dingle

July 18 - Inishmore

July 21 - Inishbofin

July 24 - Arranmore

July 27 - Bangor

July 4 - Depart Strangford

July 5 - Howth YC

July 8 - Arrive RCYC
July 9 - RCYC Celebration

July 4 -  Leave Strangford

July 5 -  Howth Yacht Club (Eastern Region Event)

July 8 -  ICC members arrive RCYC

July 9 -  RCYC Celebration (RCYC/ICC Event)

July 12 -  Lawrence Cove (Southern Region Event) 

July 16 -  Dingle

July 18 -  Inishmore

July 21 -  Inishbofi n (Western Region Event)

July 24 -  Arranmore

July 27 -  Bangor (Northern Region Event)

Again these are preliminary dates and venues and of course all may change between now and next July. I hope to 
send out an ‘Expressions of Interest’ e-mail following our next full committee meeting discussion in October.

Keep your heads down!
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Nautical Narratives
by Conor O’Byrne 
Three classic tales of survival at sea. 
If you are looking for a good read to get you through 
the long winter nights ahead what could be better than 
an epic true account of survival at sea. These three 
classics capture all the drama and tension that you 
could possibly want.

Survive the Savage Sea 

Survive the Savage Sea 
is Dougal Robertson’s 
account of his family’s 
survival in a life raft 
and fi breglass tender 
in 1972 after their 43-
foot schooner Lucette 
was sunk by a whale 
strike 200 miles west of 
the Galapagos islands. 
They jury rigged a 
small sail in the dinghy 
and towed the life raft 
towards the doldrums 
where they were able to 
collect rain water and 
catch fi sh to survive. 
The life raft became unusable after 2 weeks, which 
forced all six of them to crowd aboard the 3m dinghy. 
Dougal’s wife Lyn had some medical training and this 
came in useful when they were forced to give enemas 
to the children to prevent dehydration (drinking the 
contaminated bilge water would have been too risky). 
They were able to feed themselves with turtle meat, 
dorado, and fl ying fi sh. Eventually they were spotted 
and rescued by a Japanese fi shing trawler after 38 days 
at sea. The dinghy is still on display in National Maritime 
Museum Cornwall in Falmouth. In 2005 Dougal’s son 
Douglas published a follow-up account of this drama in 
his book The Last Voyage of the Lucette. 

Adrift: 76 Days Lost 
at Sea 

Steven Callahan’s book 
Adrift: 76 Days Lost 
at Sea, published in 
1986, also captures 
the highs and lows of 
survival in a life raft 
after abandoning his 
boat, Napoleon Solo 
- a 6.4-metre sloop 
he had designed and 

built himself, following a suspected whale strike in the 
Atlantic. Although badly swamped, the boat remained 
at the surface and this allowed him to make several 
dives back on board to retrieve supplies he would need 
to survive on his life raft. Interestingly, this included a 
copy of Sea Survival, a survival manual written by the 
aforementioned Dougal Robertson.  His account of the 
ecosystem that fl ourished under his life raft, including 
the sharks attracted to feed on it, was extraordinary. 
He used solar stills and various improvised rain water 
collecting devices to produce about a pint of water 
day. He constructed a primitive sextant from pencils 
and rubber bands to aid his navigation. On the 76th 
day, somewhere south east of Guadalope, a fi sherman 
spotted him due to the bird life that fl ying above him. He 
describes the beautiful nights skies he observed during 
his ordeal as “a view of heaven from a seat in hell”!

438 Days 

Jonathon Franklin’s 
book 438 Days 
describes the incredible 
story of a Salvadorian 
fi sherman who was 
blown out to sea in 
a storm while fi shing 
on the west coast of 
Mexico in a seven-
metre open skiff in 
2012. The fi sherman, 
José Salvador 
Alvarenga, initially 
had the company of a 
crew member but after 
four months his crew became ill and died. During the 
voyage, Alvarenga kept track of time by recording the 
lunar cycles and he developed ingenious (sometimes 
comical) ways of trapping birds for food. Eventually after 
drifting for 438 days he spotted a small remote island 
and managed to swim ashore. He made landfall on a 
remote corner of the Marshall Islands, having drifted a 
distance of about 6000 miles.  It is the fi rst account of 
someone surviving for more than year lost at sea in a 
small boat. 

These books are full of real life drama and make for 
riveting reading. They are also full of useful survival 
skills that hopefully no one reading this will ever need 
to rely on! 
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Brian Black 
by EW
Brian Black, who died suddenly as a result of 
an accident in Strangford in August, will be 
remembered fondly by his many friends and 
shipmates. The wider community has lost a 
dedicated environmentalist, intrepid Arctic 
sailor and explorer, and sensitive chronicler, 
through the medium of television, of the natural 
and heritage world. The logs of his high latitude 
voyages were eagerly followed in the ICC 
Annual and resulted in his earning most of the 
Club’s top awards, including the Faulkner Cup. 
Members wishing to re-read his logs and those in which he featured might like to look at Annuals from 1983, 1999, 
2001, 2004 (Nixon J), 2005, 2008 (Wheeler), 2009, 2010, 2012, 2013, 2014, 2016, and 2018. These contain a 
fascinating record of great ambition and high achievement. Brian was also a dedicated family man and was nobly 
supported both professionally and in his sailing career by his late wife, Lesley, and his children, Sarah and Kieron.

Not many of us manage to combine our careers 
and leisure activities with a cause to which we 
are passionately devoted. Starting as a war 
correspondent and then television journalist 
for RTE, Brian became UTV’s environmental 
correspondent. He and Lesley then formed 
their own production company, specialising in 
programmes on environmental and heritage 
issues. Brian recognised the danger of global 
warming at an early stage, and his repeated Arctic 
cruises convinced him by direct observation of 
the rapid and catastrophic changes taking place 
in the high latitudes, where he saw at fi rst hand 
the results of the faster rate of temperature rise 
happening there. He also became aware of the 
effects of plastic pollution of the oceans before 
it gained the publicity it has today. His opinions 

were meticulously researched and an example is his refusal to allow his crew to discard used teabags into the sea, 
because he discovered that the bag is non-biodegradable and this can quickly fi nd its way into the marine food 
chain. 

Those of us who have been 
fortunate enough to sail with 
Brian will recall that, although 
dedicated to environmental 
protection, he was not at all po-
faced about it and his interests 
embraced many other subjects. 
He was a great companion and 
a seamanlike and considerate 
skipper and shipmate. His 
friends will remember laughter 
over many a late-night ball of malt 
in many a remote and beautiful 
anchorage.

May his anchor hold.

Greenland 2014

Polar Bear Watch 2013

A sunny day in east Greenland 2012 
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Friendly Neighbours
by Bob Brown

The Naturalist’s
Notebook

With lockdown, I never thought I would even get the boat 
launched, never mind actually go somewhere. But at the 
end of May, during that spell of delightful weather, an 
opportunity arrived, and she’s now swinging in the tide 
in Strangford Harbour. About a month ago this offered 
Brian Black and myself the opportunity to quietly sit and 
watch our ‘neighbours’: squabbling terns and gulls of 
various species, herons glumly peering into the weeds 
for small fi sh, and always the chance of a thrill like the 
mid-May sighting of Orcas steaming through the Narrows 
(which we sadly missed).

entrance to Strangford Lough, and so much more. It 
is hard knowing that we’ll not share such scenes ever 
again after his tragic death, but those magic times will 
stay with me forever. 

There’s a bird in many Irish harbours that warms the 
hearts of most mariners, and certainly Brian’s, because 
of its confi ding, seemingly friendly behaviour, and 
distinctive colours: the black guillemot, or tystie. It is 
a diminutive relative of the guillemots, razorbills, and 
puffi ns. With smart black and white summer plumage, 
bright red legs, and red interior to the bill, they can be 
found perched on harbour walls, moorings, wrecks, 
cardinals, and for that matter, our deck. Listen for their 
calls – a sort of plaintiff wheezing whistle, only just loud 
enough to get attention. Often we’ve watched them, 
whizzing low over the water, wings a-blur, and weaving 

(not always competently) between our three boats.  
And the name? ‘Tystie’ is typically a Scottish/Shetland 
name, but reaches back much further in time, probably 
from tåisti, or Old Norse þeisti and Norwegian teist.

Tysties can be found all round Ireland, both summer 
and winter (when they take on a pale grey plumage), 
although they are less abundant on our south-eastern 
coasts. Further afi eld, they are found widely along the 
west coast of Scotland, most Scandinavian coasts, 
Iceland, and north to Svalbard and around the whole 
Arctic. They were a constant accompaniment to the 
Arctic cruises I had with Brian. We should enjoy their 
company while we can; the Climatic Atlas of European 
Breeding Birds (2007) suggests that by the end of this 
century Ireland will have lost its breeding tysties as they 
retreat northwards, avoiding warming waters.

Tystie on ice: in Magdalenefjord, Svalbard, from Caelan with 
Brian Black in 2001. 

In Glenarm marina; weeds around the pontoons 
offer plenty of fi shing opportunities

Roosting on Serenade in Strangford harbour this July, prob-
ably hoping for butterfi sh.  

Brian was a neighbour too. His mooring for Pavane 
is barely fi fty yards from my own (and Derek White’s 
Ballyclaire usually swings between us). So it was easy 
for Brian to drop by as he rowed out to his own craft, and 
we’d sit and shoot the breeze over a glass of wine – simply 
watching the drama and comedy of nature around us. 
Many times have been spent like that: watching soaring 
golden eagles over Loch Scavaig, basking sharks off 
Peel, minke whales around Iceland, Arctic terns bullying 
sea eagles in Norway, Manx shearwaters gliding at the 
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Their lifestyle is ideal for harbours and small inlets. Whilst they feed on a variety of crabs, small crustaceans, 
worms and small fi sh, they seem to prefer the butterfi sh, a very slippery little fellow some 10cm long. It is known 
by old codgers in Portaferry as ‘Peter nine-eyes’ from the markings along their fl anks. Peering into the water below, 
tysties suddenly throw themselves off their perch and plunge into the shallows just out from the fringe of weeds, 
bobbing up to the surface again with a victim fl ipping in their beak, often a surprising distance from where they 
entered the water. They are good swimmers.

One of the reasons why they have been doing fairly well in Ireland (at present), has been the provision of nest boxes 
and other structures in various harbours. Because they readily take to suitable cavities in harbours, cliffs and 
screes, one of the early pioneers for tystie boxes, Will McAvoy of Greyabbey, working for the National Trust in the 
1980s, came up with a design like an elongated shoe box with a landing platform at one end that could be fi xed to 
walls and other structures. They loved it. Shortly after, working with Bangor Marina, Julian Greenwood of Stranmillis 
College developed a design for suitable holes that could be incorporated into the new concrete infrastructure. Now 
they are a regular sight as you walk down the ramp towards the pontoons. I understand that many other harbours 
and marinas also deliberately host these amiable little birds.

Most boating folk would rather not have seabirds perching on their craft – those little visiting cards are most 
unwelcome! Brian had some pithy and generally unprintable comments on the matter. We have had souvenirs left 
on our own deck by several species, but I can honestly say none of those have been from tysties. What we have 
experienced however, is waking up in the morning to the pattering of tiny red feet up and down on the deck above 
us. On one occasion, I got up, looked hazily out of the window, to fi nd myself nose to nose with two of our little 
neighbours myopically peering in at me, perhaps surprised at my state of undress….

With Brian’s passing, it is the end of an era for me and very many others. The best we can do is to care for and enjoy 
the sea’s wildlife which formed such a rich vein through his adventurous travels, and which he documented so ably.

Pictures by Bob Brown

Marital harmony:  semi-detached nest boxes in 
Strangford Harbour

Apology and correction
In an article under heading “Galician Grapevine” which 
was published in the Autumn 2019 edition of the ICC 
News, reference was made to an incident whereby an 
Irish- owned and -operated yacht required recovery 
as result of the adverse weather conditions of Storm 
Miguel in June 2019. The article stated that an ICC 
representative made “serious arrangements for the 
recovery of the yacht” and indicated the yacht owners 

organised alternative arrangements. The article 
erroneously stated that the actions of yacht owners 
resulted in “more diffi culties”.

The Editor of the ICC News unreservedly apologises to 
the yacht owners for this error and distress caused by 
this error. The Editor of the ICC News wishes to expressly 
acknowledge that the successful recovery of the yacht 
was undertaken appropriately and professionally in a 
joint operation between the owners and a third party.
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The Lighthouse Halpins
by Norman Kean From the Chart Table
The celebrated Stevenson family, seven of whose 
members were in succession Chief Engineers to the 
Northern Lighthouse Board in Scotland for 150 years, 
has no equal in the history of lighthouse construction. 
However, Ireland can also boast a distinguished, if 
shorter, dynasty: George Halpin and his son George 
Junior. 

The senior Halpin was born in about 1779. He was 
a stonemason/architect who became Inspector of 
Works to the Ballast Board - essentially the Port of 
Dublin Authority - in 1800. He was a key player in the 
construction of the North Bull and several of Dublin’s 
bridges. He rebuilt long stretches of the quay walls on 
the Liffey. 

In 1810, the Board was 
given responsibility 
for all the lighthouses 
in Ireland. So began 
Halpin’s 44-year 
career as a lighthouse 
builder. His fi rst were 
the Baily and the 
Tuskar in 1811-15, 
followed by Wicklow 
Head in 1816. 
Between then and 
his untimely death 
in harness in 1854, 
Halpin designed 
and built 37 other 
major lighthouses, 
27 of which are still 

operational. His lighthouses on Inishmore, Skellig 
Michael, Roancarrig, the Fastnet, Cape Clear, the 
Copelands, Inishtrahull, and Fanad Head were replaced 
by later structures, three of which were his own work. 

His achievements are all the more remarkable because 
they were made against a background of constant 
meddling by the Admiralty, the Board of Trade, and 
Trinity House, whose sanction was required for all these 
projects. 

In 1832, an 87-foot two-masted schooner was provided 
for him. Supply was registered in Halpin’s name and used 
for inspection visits, while construction materials were 
carried by more suitable 
locally chartered 
vessels. Supply could 
be considered the fi rst 
Irish Lights Vessel. She 
served for 18 years 
before being sold to 

Pencil sketch of George Halpin, Sr. 
by Artist Pamela Griffi th, based on 

likenesses of his relatives

become a cargo carrier in the Pacifi c. She disappeared 
off the American coast in 1861, possibly while running 
the Federal blockade in the American Civil War. 

Halpin’s signature was the characteristic conical 
lantern cap of so many Irish lighthouses, a style which 
long outlived him and parallels the classic Stevenson 
dome in Scotland. He collapsed and died in July 1854 
while conducting a lighthouse inspection. He is buried 
in Mount Jerome cemetery in Dublin. His gravestone 
records his age as 75, which is regarded as the most 
reliable indication of his year of birth, although his 
obituary gave his age as 79.

The elder Halpin’s lighthouse on the Old Head of Kinsale, 
fi rst lit in 1853

Halpin was succeeded in offi ce by his son, also George, 
who had been his assistant since 1830. George Halpin 
Junior designed and built the present lighthouse on 
Arranmore, replacing a tower of 1798, and followed that 
up with the lighthouses on Black Rock (Mayo), Scattery 
Island, Ballinacourty Point, and Rockabill. He built the 
present light structure on the ancient tower at Hook 

George Halpin Senior’s grave
Source Wikimedia Commons
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Memorable Moments 
by Jonathan Virden

Head. His cast iron lighthouse on the Calf, south of Dursey, was swept away in 
a gale in 1881, but miraculously the keepers survived. Like his father’s cast iron 
Fastnet lighthouse of 1850-54, the Calf light was replaced by his successor William 
Douglass, in this case by a short tower on the Bull. This has now in turn been 
replaced by a solar powered LED light on the very summit of the rock. 

George Halpin Junior served the Ballast Board for just nine more years. He was 
succeeded by C.P. Cotton and then John Sloane, who had also been his father’s 
assistants. Sloane designed the lighthouses on Tearaght in the Blaskets, built in 
1865-70, and Galley Head, 1873-78. By this time the Ballast Board had handed 
over to the Commissioners of Irish Lights. William Douglass took up offi ce in 1878. 
He built Mew Island light and is best remembered for his masterpiece on the 
Fastnet.

The versatile George Halpin Senior was also contracted by the Bank of Ireland to 
survey its properties. He designed the bank’s buildings in Dundalk and Portlaoise. 
His nephew Robert Halpin was Master of the Great Eastern when she laid the 
fi rst successful transatlantic telegraph cable in 1866 and is commemorated by a 

memorial in his native Wicklow.

(My thanks to Captain Peter King, in particular for details of the schooner Supply, described in his paper in the 
Journal of the Australian Association for Maritime History.)

George Halpin Jr.
Source Wikimedia Commons

Precise Position
Towards the end of July 
1976, I was 54 days out of 
Plymouth in my folkboat 
Sharavoge on OSTAR, the 
single-handed race to 
Newport RI, USA. In those 
days there was no GPS, 
no  RT,  no suitable DF for 
me and no calculators. 
Navigation was all astro, 
mostly sun, by sextant, the 
almanac, radio time signals 
to correct clocks and big 
books of precomputed 
altitude and azimuth: the 
system worked well.

Sharavoge and I were looking for Bermuda so that I 
could report very late but safe arrival somewhere after 
a windless passage. That particular evening I needed a 
good position for landfall next morning. At dusk the stars 
and the horizon were very clear, but my calculations did 
not go well and made a big confused “cocked hat”.

With a bit of anxiety I went back to the cockpit for a last 
look around before sleep.

And there was the lighthouse fl ashing clearly nearly 
dead ahead.

Lesson... “Always keep a better look out”.

Crooked Wakes
In about 1970, I was with 
John and Jennifer Guinness 
on board Sule Skerry on a 
weekly evening race out of 
Howth. The return leg from 
the anticlockwise “groove” 
around Ireland’s Eye was 
against the tide in Howth 
Sound. Advantage could 
be gained by keeping close 
to the island’s irregular 
shore. There was a very light 
following wind.

Johnny Pearson’s 8m CR, 
Orana, the most beautiful 
yacht I ever coveted, took a 

too adventurous course along the shore of the island 
and went aground. ”Bye bye Orana” from the race.

To refl oat, a member of Orana’s crew was put on the 
end of the boom to increase heel. That worked, but she 
pivoted round in the tide and gybed, very slowly. The 
fl eet held its breath and he hung on all the way across.

There was not a straight wake in the fl eet for laughter.

Folkboat Saravoge

What do Sea Monsters love to eat?
Fish and Ships
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Bursary News
by Robert Barker

Erica is proud as punch after antifouling this one

When I was Treasurer of the ICC, I had the great pleasure 
of proposing the Bursary to members. The idea was 
that our community of cruising sailors would support 
disadvantaged young people to experience sailing on a 
tall ship and it was warmly embraced. The ICC members 
have been supporting this Bursary for six years now. I 
subsequently became a director of Sail Training Ireland 
(STI). It has been really inspiring to see the enormous 
benefi t our bursary has had for the many trainees it has 
helped. These trainees, who have various disabilities or 
are from socially deprived backgrounds, have not only 
had the fantastic experience of sailing on a tall ship, 
but report many other benefi ts including making new 
friends, learning team work, gaining self-esteem, and 
discovering that they can rise to a challenge. For some 
trainees, like Erica Prendergast, who was featured in 
the Autumn 2019 issue of the ICC News, this has been 
a life changing experience. She refl ects how some, who 
have been written off by society, can contemplate taking 
their place as fully functioning members of society after 
their experience at sea. In her case, as you will read in 
the following, she is looking forward to a career at sea. 
Erica has been working at Malahide marina and will 
soon start a course to achieve her Effi cient Deckhand 
qualifi cation.

Whilst STI has had to cancel all its voyages this year due 
to Covid-19, I was delighted to hear that the ICC has 
offered to leave the 2020 bursary in place to be used in 
2021. On behalf of STI, I would like warmly to thank the 
members for their continuing support of STI, which will 
mean so much to so many young people.

Erica Prendergast continues her story:
“Being recovery month this month, I would like to 
thank Sail Training Ireland for Youth Development 
for everything they have done for me since I fi rst got 
introduced to sailing back in May last year 2019. 

I was given the opportunity to sail last year, just after I 
had fi nished treatment from addiction. 

Since I fi rst became involved with Sail Training Ireland, 
lots of things have happened for me. My confi dence for 
one has grown. My belief in myself, that I am capable 
of doing things, has also grown. This is a big thing for 
someone who has been an addict. 

Since sailing, I have found a purpose in life and actually 
look forward to getting up in the morning to see what 
the day brings as every day is different. 

After being on fi ve voyages last year and a refi t in 
Portugal, I decided that a career at sea was defi nitely 
what I wanted to have. The sea has something magical 
about it and being on the ships just confi rmed that it 
was a life I wanted to have. 

During the start of 2020 I was given the opportunity, of 
which I am extremely grateful, to do work experience at 
Malahide Marina in Dublin. The skills I am learning here 
I can transfer to help me when I eventually get that job 
at sea. 

This month I eventually bring all the skills and other 
things I’ve learned in to practice, as I am going to do 
my Effi cient Deckhand course. Hopefully, when this is 
completed, I shall be on the way to becoming an able 
sea woman and go on the career path I want. 

Sail Training Ireland is not just about sailing. It is about 
you meeting people, giving people confi dence, showing 
you to be able to do things that you never thought 
was possible, making new friends, becoming part of 
something which gives a sense of belonging, pushing 
your boundaries, learning new skills, giving people the 
opportunity to see some amazing things, working as 
a team, and most importantly showing people how to 
have real fun and enjoy sailing. 

So, with all of this Sail Training Ireland for youth 
Development, I can honestly say I would not be the 
person I am today without your help. You believed in me 
and showed me that I have a lot to give and you never 
gave up on me. Drugs have no purpose in my life now. 
Recovery has shown me so much and sailing is now the 
new addiction, but it’s a healthy one.”
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With my sons John P. and Andrew on board, we decided 
to spend a few days in late July on Shukuran, exploring 
the Kenmare River. We had a great trip up from Lawrence 
Cove. We were amazed at the sizeable crowd watching 
us go through the Dursey Sound, given that tourism was 
very restricted due to Covid-19. 

The fi rst evening we headed for Bunaw Harbour, 
Kilmacillogue. The wind was fresh from the SW when 
we dropped anchor and put the kettle on. After a few 
minutes, I spotted that we were dragging. There was a 
fancy looking classic wooden yacht on a mooring about 
30 yards directly behind us. I went forward to re-lay the 
anchor, but I couldn’t budge it. My windlass is a manual 
one. I got Andrew, who is a big strong man, up to help 
and we both started hauling the chain by hand. Again, 
no budge from the anchor and the fancy wooden craft 
was getting worryingly closer. 

I rigged a heavy bridle from both bow cleats to the 
anchor chain. Once our neighbour swung clear of our 
stern, John P gave our 59 HP engine a hard burst astern. 
This broke the anchor free, but we were not yet out of 
the woods.

With two of us on the chain, we had one hell of a job 
getting the hook to the surface. When it did appear, 
it was totally wrapped in what I guessed to be a large 
ball of mussel rope. It was too thin to be fi shing net and 
looked more like net curtains. Andrew held me by the 
ankles as I leaned down to water level with a knife to 
cut it away. 

We were glad to see the back of Bunaw and headed to 
spend a pleasant evening at Ardgroom on the opposite 
side of the Kenmare River. Entry to Ardgroom involves 
several course changes. Using the latest ICC Sailing 
Directions, we had no diffi culty. We can confi rm the 
author’s’ observation that the leading mark in the wood 
by the cottage, is indeed hidden by trees. 

Once anchored in Ardgroom, we had an amazing 
rainbow display with both ends of the rainbow being 

separated by perhaps three hundred yards. It was also 
a great opportunity to have a beer or two and to catch 
up with the lads who, due to being locked down, I had 
not seen for several months. 

I have been doing some windlass research since and am 
going to invest in a 1000 watt model. Had I been without 
strong crew that evening in Bunaw, it could easily have 
ended in damage. On the other hand, there is a very 
good possibility that even a robust electric windlass 
would not have managed to haul the anchor. 

No marks for whoever is dumping old fi shing gear 
around Kilmacillogue harbour. 

I reported the incident to the Irish Sailing regional 
representative, who will hopefully have had a word locally 
about the need to maintain clean ground conditions in 
the anchorage. 

A short cruise, not without incident
by John MacAleer

John P. concentrating on the interesting 
pilotage into Ardgroom

Rainbow display Ardgroom
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Western Wanderings
by Conor O’Byrne
Although several members from the west decided not to 
lift-in this season there was still some cruising activity 
worth noting. All members reported that extreme 
care was taken in complying with local and national 
regulations pertaining to the pandemic. 

After 13 months at sea, with over 13,000 nm sailed, 
Danú and crew - Vera Quinlan (ICC), Peter Owens (OCC), 
and kids Lilian (12) and Ruairí (10) - have safely returned 
to Irish waters. This voyage comprised of a circuit of the 
Atlantic, taking in Morocco, Cape Verde, and French 
Guiana before heading up the Caribbean chain of 
islands. This year’s lockdown affected everyone, and 
long-distance cruisers were no exception. Danú did 
manage a lucky break by sailing to the small island of 

steadily increased again, this time from an Easterly 
direction, giving challenging conditions right up to the 
approach to Kilronan on Inishmore. After 12 days at sea 
from Terceira, they arrived to a warm welcome from the 
crews of Pylades (Fergus and Kay Quinlan ICC, OCC) and 
Golden Harvest (Conor and Breda Minogue and family). 
On the August bank holiday Monday, they sailed in fi ne 
conditions on to their home port of Parkmore Kinvara, 
where a large crowd gathered to welcome them home.

The August weekend cruise-in-company to Inishbofi n, 
ably organised by Cormac Mac Donncha, was a success 
with as many as 30 boats participating in the legs 
from Ros a Mhíl up to Inishbofi n and back. Covid-19 
regulations were taken extremely seriously with social 

Vera Quinlan and Peter Owens with Lilian and Ruairi aboard 
Danú on their return to Parkmore, Co Galway after 13 

months cruising around the North Atlantic.

Barbuda just before the lockdown. They subsequently 
stayed 5 weeks anchored behind the reef at Spanish 
Point. From there, the only option was to sail home, as 
most country borders remained closed indefi nitely. The 
route took them via the Azores (25 days at sea from 
Antigua to Horta) where luck again played a hand. A 
few days after arrival in Horta, the Azorean government 
eased restrictions to allow cruising boats to stay if 
they provided a negative Covid-19 test result. The 
test passed, Danú then spent 6 weeks in the Azores 
exploring the wonderful islands of Faial, Pico, Sao Jorge, 
and Terceira. By mid-July, Peter and Vera were planning 
the passage north to Ireland. They waited for favourable 
conditions when the traditional Azores high did not 
extend too far north, and they were to get reasonable 
sailing conditions for most of the passage. The luck 
of Danú held until 2 days off the Irish coast where 
the skies and seas darkened, and a passing strong 
depression gave strong headwinds forcing them to 
heave-to and wait until it passed. Thereafter the winds 

distancing in place, temperature monitoring and follow 
up reporting of any symptoms for two weeks after the 
cruise. Two ICC members participated in at least some 
of this event: John Lambe (Blue Moon) and Conor 
O’Byrne (Calico Jack). 

Like many other members Alex and Daria Blackwell 
were not able to launch their Bowman 57 Aleria this 
season. But on a positive note, Alex was able to go 
out on Clew Bay a couple times a week to tend to his 
lobster and shrimp pots, while Daria messed about 
in her kayak. The other positive news is that Alex and 
Daria’s garden has seen many improvements, including 
a water feature. The fi rst vines in their vineyard are also 
maturing, so given a modicum of luck they may have 
their fi rst small harvest as the ICC News goes to press. 
And then perhaps the premier cru in 2021! 

Conor O’Byrne abandoned his early season plan to 
have a charter cruise in Turkey but later in the summer 
had an enjoyable two week cruise with Calico Jack, his 

Calico Jack (Sadler 26) at anchor in Ardbear Bay, Clifden, Co 
Galway, July 2020
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Sadler 26, taking in 5 islands: Inishmore, Inishbofi n, Inishturk, Clare Island, and Inishkea South, as well as Killary 
fjord. His fi rst passage through Joyce’s Pass on Calico Jack was a notable highlight!

After abandoning the plan to sail to the Scottish Isles due the ‘C’ word, John Sweeney’s boat Island Lass (Sadler 
32) spent her time this year in the majestic Galway Bay. He reports that at times, it was like being in Northern Spain 
given the balmy weather. Their mini cruise took in Inishmore, Rossaveal, and Kilkieran.

Epistle from the East
by Alan Markey
The East Region along with everyone in the country joined 
the virtual world on March 12th, when the government 
announced strict new measures to stop the spread 
of the Coronavirus. The measures introduced where 
unthinkable only a few weeks earlier when we met at 
our AGM. Unfortunately, this meant we had to cancel our 
Annual Dinner Weekend in the Ballymascanlon Hotel, 
which Gráinne Fitzgerald and the team had put so much 
work into. We had hoped to reschedule a slimmed down 
event in the Autumn, but due to the ongoing restrictions 
regarding social gatherings, we have had to cancel the 
event entirely for 2020. However, the Commodore in 
the spirit of the new norm, did organise a virtual annual 
dinner which many of us took part in. 

As with every other region, eastern members spent 
the early part of the sailing season confi ned to garden 
and household duties. Unfortunately, this meant many 
people did not have the opportunity to complete the 
annual polishing and antifouling until early July and 
subsequently did not plan a cruise this year. Some 
decided not to launch their boats at all, particularly 
those whose boats are abroad. A positive outcome is 
the number of well-groomed gardens. The usual fi tting 
out discussion on the best brand of polish or antifouling 
changed to which is the best lawn feed to use. I hope 
this is not the “new normal”.

Those of us who did get on the water this year, 
rediscovered mid-week and weekend Club racing, which 
was better attended than usual. In addition, there were 
several mini cruises around Dublin Bay, with Greystones 
and Skerries proving to be very popular overnight 
destinations. 

Paul and Fiona Newport on Puffi n Eile from Howth 
did manage to get away for a couple of weeks of very 
pleasant sailing along the East and North coasts. They 
enjoyed a number of nights at anchor in Rathlin, Lough 
Swilly, and a couple of nights at the iconic anchorage at 
Inishtrahull.

Frank O’Beirne and Kieron Guilfoyle on Samphire of 
Osyth had a magnifi cent sail from Dun Laoghaire to 
Strangford with the spinnaker set for almost the entire 
passage. Samphire was left in Strangford for a few 
weeks. The crew spent several weekends enjoying the 
sights and the wonderful hospitality in Strangford. 

Others went South and spent a few weeks in West Cork. 
Larry Quinn on Blue Fox spent 5 nights storm bound in 
Kilmore Quay on his return from Kinsale. Larry recorded 
wind speeds of over 60 knots as storm Francis passed 
through. Needless to say, he was more than happy to be 
tied to a marina.

As I am writing, Dublin has just entered restriction level 
3+ and all club racing has been abandoned for at least 
the next 3 weeks. I suspect this may be the end of the 
2020 season for many people. We are all living in hope 
the 2021 season will be less disrupted than this year 
has been. 



ICC Virtual Annual Dinner, Chez Nous
A Challenge by David Beattie
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It all started with an email from our Commodore on 29th March, 2020:

A “Little Diversion” in these diffi cult times
“As you know, next Saturday evening many of us had planned to be suited 
and booted in Ballymascanlon House Hotel, enjoying the Annual Dinner with 
our guests and fellow members.  Now we cannot be there and very many of 
us are self-isolating at home. While the following challenge may seem trivial, 

in the context of the pandemic, 
sometimes it is the little things that 
make life bearable and help us get 
through traumatic events.

My challenge to you is that you and 
your spouse/partner dress for dinner 
at home next Saturday, serve a 
splendid meal with appropriate toasts 
and post a photograph of yourselves 
and a copy of your menu.  Aoife and I 
plan to be doing the same.

I will award a bottle of champagne 
to the member whose posting in my 
opinion (no appeal!) best refl ects the 
spirit of this challenge.  I will present 
the bottle at the fi rst signifi cant ICC 
event after the Covid restrictions are 
eased.”

A random selection of dinner photos

Note the carpet slippers
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Dinner, Chez Danú in Barbuda
by Vera Quinlan

The year 2020 was one of our more memorable ICC 
dinners, we started with cocktails on the beach and 
returned to Danú at anchor behind the reef at Spanish 
Point, Barbuda. This year the kids attended, unsuitably 
dressed for the occasion. This was forgiven in lieu of 
a fantastic chocolate cake for dessert. The menu was 
conch for starters (sustainably caught) and lobster 
mains, fi shed by a local from the neighbouring reef.  
Many toasts to ocean voyages and adventures ashore 
were had. We learned that hammock time dulls a 
hangover!

Vera, Peter, Lilian, and Ruairí

Virtual Dinner Party (VDP), Chez Chambers
Firstly, thanks must go to Gráinne and her team for the amazing work they had already undertaken in organising 
this special weekend. Following the rallying call from our Commodore David we accepted his challenge. 

What fun we had. Preparations were a little different from planned – “no pampering or room service” – but mastering 
of new skills and phrases “Zoom, What’s App parties, Virtual etc”. Our VDP on board Bigwig was attended by crew 
of Madfi sh (Ronnie & Dawn Crosby), Privateer (new members John & Joanne Magowan) and our guests from 

Destiny (Brian & Sheenagh Crawford). We were virtually joined 
later by Peter & Paddy Mullan.

John & Joanne were welcomed & glasses raised. What an 
array of scrumptious food was served by all and new chefs 
were born. Wine cellars provided interesting vintages of 
various wines! 

Our fi nal act was to pass the virtual decanter of port! With 
thanks to David & Aoife for this challenge and keeping us all 
together. 

Hopefully the winds will start to blow in our favour very soon, 
and it won’t be long before we can all be together again. Fair 
winds to all, take care, & stay safe. 
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Dinner, Chez Mullan
For many years Paddy and I have looked forward to the 
ICC Annual Dinner weekend. This year the Commodore 
gave us the challenge to have a virtual dinner with 
fellow members. We happily rose to the occasion with 
much preplanning. We arranged to have predinner 
drinks with the friends we would have expected to 
meet. iPad was set up and times agreed. We scrubbed 
up well and dressed to the ninety nines. Dinner jacket 
for me and lovely dress and pearls for Paddy. I printed 
out the menu with ICC Flag. Starters, mains and the 
Fastnet ice cream dessert. Cheeses and sweets. White 
wine chilled, red wine opened to breathe. Whisky left 
out for the mushroom sauce and brandy left out for the 
dessert. Steaks marinating, garlic and onions chopped. 

At the appointed hour, a good FaceTime connection was 
made with friends in Holywood, Co. Down. Drinks and 
nibbles served in both our houses. Great chat and fun. 

tell him I used some of it for the whisky sauce. Main 
course greatly pleased Paddy, I had to cook it again the 
next day for our wedding anniversary in isolation. 

For the Pièce de Résistance, I had prepared plates 
with waves painted in blue. Two After Eights formed the 
base of the Fastnet Rock. To this base I added a mix of 
white ice cream and some Bournville chocolate powder. 
A birthday cake candle was placed at the end of each 
Fastnet rock. The candles were lit, and dessert served. 
I forgot the bloody brandy. I knew I couldn’t go wrong 
with the taste. Timing was spot on. We just had to fi nish 
before the candle melted into the ice cream. Panic over 
that it didn’t turn into a disaster. Cheeses and biscuits 
and more Rioja. 

More phone calls and FaceTime interrupted the evening 
to make it more authentic. We chilled out afterwards 
and I read Winkie’s article from Afl oat.ie on the ends of 
our boats (the designs of the ends, straight stems, and 

Phone calls were then made to the other friends who 
were meeting the challenge also. 

Paddy left the virtual gathering to prepare the seafood 
starter. Smoked mackerel pate, homemade of course, 
was found in the freezer. Smoked salmon and salad on 
Paddy’s homemade wheaten bread was added to the 
plate and we were off. So was the wine. It was a 2005 
Chablis premier cru and it had passed its prime. An 
Oyster Bay Sauvignon Blanc was opened instead, and 
all was well. Lovely starter, thank you Paddy. 

I had elected to do chef for main course and pan cooked 
our steaks with mushroom and whisky sauce. Derek lost 
his dinghy in the stormy night when ICC were in Gigha. I 
rescued it for him the next morning when the wind had 
abated. He gave me a bottle of Jura malt. Please don’t 

all that). Imagining Winkie delivering it was for me the 
best after dinner speech. I tried to upload photos from 
our evening to share on Facebook. Other members had 
done as much and more with photos than we did. 

Next morning brought two happy facts. I only had to wash 
up for two. And I didn’t have a sore head at breakfast.

And then, in just a blink, we were at home again. No 
unpacking to do. Just a happy browse through the other 
virtual dinners. 

Thanks, David, for the challenge. It really was good fun. 

By Saturday afternoon I had refunded all the sterling 
Ballymac payments that I could. A little extra consolation 
for members dining at home. 

For current news, information, events and some lively discussions

Just search for “Irish Cruising Club” on Facebook, click on the link to the group page and 
then click on the ”join” link. If you are a member, you will be admitted.

Join The ICC Facebook Page!
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Dinner, Chez Blackwell
In self-isolation since day one for family reasons, we embraced Commodore David Beattie’s challenge wholeheartedly. 
It was a great excuse to dust off our best china, antique Waterford Crystal glasses, inherited from my grandmother, 
and silver cutlery to serve up a sumptuous meal, accompanied by a selection of our favourite wines. All this was 
followed up by some appropriate after dinner cocktail choices: Apocalyptus, Coronatini, or Pandemium.

With thanks to David, the dinner did the trick. It lifted our spirits and reminded us that there is light at the end of 
this, by now, very long tunnel. 

A virtual “sláinte” to you all.

Recipe for the Coronatini:

• 2 Jiggers (shots) of 151 proof rum from Grenada 
over crushed ice

• a squeeze of fresh lime juice
• a twist of lime to garnish
• shaken, but not stirred
• (guaranteed to kill anything)

The other recipes can be supplied in confi dence once it 
is confi rmed that the person requesting same can prove 
consumption of a Coronatini. 

Faustina 3 Goes South
by John Clementson

We have no yacht nowadays, but a camper van Faustina 
3 in lieu. We should get out! Too many others are 
staycationing in Ireland this year – at least during the 
school hols. So, we wait until September. Now where to? 

An invitation to have dinner at Ballymaloe House arrived 
just in time. A good long trip to near Cork. We prepare 
the van which has waited all summer for this! On Monday 
we leave and decide to ‘do’ the Wicklow mountains en 
route. Got there. Probably lovely but the vis was less 
than 15 metres on the top. We drove along the military 
road. It was a bit bouncy (Force 5?). Amusingly, there 
are three humps across the road near the top in case 
we were going too fast! 

By pre-arrangement we ended up that night ‘mooring’ 
in the grounds of Gráinne FitzGerald and Chris Curry’s 
lovely little house in Knockatomcoyle. What a grand 

name for so small a hamlet! We had a great dinner 
together in a local pub. How welcoming they both were. 
Next day we all visited the excellent Altamont Gardens 
– well worth the time. Later that day we stumbled upon 
St Mullins alongside the River Barrow. Lovely spot. This 
is the end of the tidal part of the river; about 17 miles 
up from the sea at Waterford. St Mullin is supposed to 
be buried in the old abbey’s cemetery. He promised that 
anyone else buried there would go straight to heaven. It 
is crowded! 

We were alone – the summer swarm of vans was indeed 
over. On to Ballymaloe where we had a wonderful dinner 
and a lovely walk in the grounds, as well as an enjoyable 
game of croquet. We stopped on the coast just south of 
Arklow on the way home and then crossed the Wicklow 
mountains again. This time there was good vis, which 
allowed us to see what a dramatic and wild area this is. 
Safely home by Friday teatime. It was good to get away, 
even if just for a few days.
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Plans for a three-week leisurely cruise of the Clyde 
in early July had to be abandoned due to Covid-19 
restrictions. With some easing of restrictions and a 
reasonable weather window, a shorter cruise to check 
out the sailing scene in Northern Ireland was agreed.

My late start of season cruise, 7th to 
18th of August.
Joined by long time sailing friend Con Moran, we 
departed Howth Friday 7th of August. We enjoyed a 
great sail to the convenient little marina in Ardglass. A 
plan for dinner and pints of Guinness in the golf club 
were dashed on arrival with the bar closed. Was this to 
be the normal for cruising this year? Thankfully, we were 
well provisioned on board. Light winds were promised for 
the next few days. We anchored out of the tide in a light 
westerly wind in Knockinelder anchorage on the Ards 
Peninsula. In the early hours the wind freshened a bit 
and went into the east resulting in an uncomfortable roll. 
On weighing anchor later in the morning, we discovered 
we had dragged about 100 metres. The next few days 
saw us overnight in Chapel Bay in the Copeland Islands, 
Glenarm marina, and then Ballycastle marina.

Wednesday 12th August found us motoring in dense fog 
along the beautiful north Antrim coast to our destination 
of Portrush. We could see little of the coast but were 
consoled that we both got a whiff of the “Angels Share” 
from the nearby Bushmills distillery. I had previously 
been in Portrush during a circumnavigation of Ireland 
many years ago. It has very good facilities and we found 
people very friendly and helpful. It is a very popular 
holiday resort and I had forgotten how big it is. The next 
day we made Rathlin Island with its welcome extended 
berthing facilities. The scene looked splendid in the 
lovely weather, as we enjoyed pints of Guinness sitting 
outside the local pub.

Now on our way south, we visited Glenarm again and 
then Bangor’s impressive marina, where we were 
welcomed by two former ICC commodores: Michael 
McKee and Stanton Adair. We dined well ashore and 
noted a large line up of young people for a club with 
scant regard for social distancing. We then decided to 

Two mini cruises for Marie Claire
by Sean McCormack overnight in Portavogie, a harbour we were both last 

in over 40 years ago. Back then it was well known for 
having no pub and trawlers packed in like sardines, all 
fl ying fl ags. The unwritten rule was, stay on board and 
keep your head down. On our visit this time it was very 
quiet, and unfortunately we were just too late for dinner 
in the new pub/restaurant. This was a pleasant stop in 
a welcome new era. The next day we berthed in Ardglass 
marina again and then Howth the following day 18th of 
August, before some very nasty weather came in. A most 
enjoyable twelve days’ cruise with spectacular scenery 
and friendly helpful people. 

My late end of season cruise, 4th to 8th 
of September. 
This short cruise to explore Carlingford Lough had Con 
Moran on board again. Not wishing to enter the lough 
in darkness we decided to overnight in Port Oriel. I had 
been there twice in recent times, berthing at the root of 
the pier just clear of the trawlers, as mentioned in the 
pilot. However, on this occasion two large trawlers had 
bowlines going ashore at our proposed berth, making 
it unavailable. When told that anything up to ten small 
trawlers were expected in the next hour or two, we had 
to change plans as going alongside a trawler would not 
give us peace of mind, not to mention a good night’s 
sleep. We ended up anchoring off Giles Quay on the 
northern shore of Dundalk Bay, which only gave us some 
protection from the moderate westerly wind. However, 
the wind later went light, and we had a comfortable 
night.

The next morning on entering Carlingford Lough, we 
made passage to the head of the lough. We tied up to 
one of the pontoons in Warrenpoint Town Marina, which 
is only open to visitors during the summer period. The 
Harbourmaster and his young lady assistant kindly took 
our lines and gave us helpful local advice. Ashore, we 
found a big town and enjoyed a fabulous meal in a very 
popular restaurant. The next morning when leaving 
shortly after low water we went aground in the middle of 
the entrance. Two large ships were tied up to the piers 
either side of us, not more than 30 meters away. After 
about half an hour we were on our way again. I suspect 
the problem arises from ships having to manoeuvre to 
and from the piers. 

We then stayed two nights in Carlingford Marina. The 
pretty town was very busy with a huge number of day 
trippers and we had no trouble fi nding a restaurant 
for dinner. The next day we had a lively motor sail and 
later pure sailing back to Howth in a fresh southwest 
wind, later west. So ended a short Covid-19 restricted 
sailing season. Who knows what the future holds for us 
cruising folks!
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Book Review
by Carmela Núñez Campos 

Galicia, the Switzerland of Spain
By Annette M.B. Meakin

Ed Note: This review, kindly provided by ICC Port Offi cer Carmela Núñez 
Campos (RCN Portosín), is for all who love cruising in Galicia and look 
forward to doing so again in the future.

Galicia, the Switzerland of Spain is a complete and easily read description 
of Galicia before World War I. The introduction focusses on Galicia’s 
historical background, its exquisite scenery, and fascinating architecture. 
The book is a description of Galicia’s people and daily life, combined with 
the author’s personal experience when visiting some of the most important 
towns of the region at that time. She portrays Galicia as the cradle of the 
Spanish nobility. It was never conquered by the Moors. Galicia was a sadly 
unknown territory - even for the Spaniards - with its own language and 
Celtic heritage, thus connected to Ireland and Scotland. 

The book describes the anthropological structure and decline of this agricultural region, isolated when the Spanish 
political power was centralized in Madrid at the beginning of the 20th century. This decline also caused the Galician 
language to suffer.

Santiago de Compostela, with the grand cathedral, leads a quite important list of remarkable buildings and 
architectonical elements in Santiago and other towns in Galicia. The Camino and its cultural heritage play a 
signifi cant role in this book. 

As part of its culture and traditions, language and literature are shown as two of the most important elements of 
this land. Writers such as poet Rosalia de Castro and Castelao used to base their works on different aspects of 
the Galician lifestyle, refl ecting it accurately while adding their own personal experience and feelings. The author 
dedicates an entire chapter in the book to Rosalia. We can read parts of some of her poems throughout it to 
underpin the veracity of Mrs. Meakin’s descriptions.

Annette Meakin arrived in La Coruña from Southampton on January 10th, 1909. She mentions the Tower of 
Hércules, the glass covered galleries of the buildings, and many other notable sites of the time. After La Coruña, 
she visited towns such us Betanzos, Vigo, Orense, or Tuy, which led her to include descriptions of all of them, her 
personal experiences, and anecdotes of the daily life of their inhabitants. 

She also did trips to Noia, O Freixo, Portosín and Ponte de D. Alonso. She visited what she refers to as La Bellísima 
Noia at Easter, so she was a privileged spectator of the Galician religious tradition of that time and the typical 
processions. She describes visiting a sardine canning factory in Portosín. This no longer exists, although the fi shing 
fl eet of this town is still well known in Galicia and the northern coast of Spain. The sardines, however, continue to 
be a real delicacy.

When she left Noia, its people, the land, and the Ria, she said she can now understand why Gallegan emigrants 
die of homesickness, or morriña, as we name that feeling. She writes:

“I understood now how it came about that the Gallegan emigrants died of homesickness, for I had experienced 
something of the inexpressible charm of their beautiful country, their hills and valleys always green, and their 
perennial streams that are never parched…”

“Galicia with its gentle, smiling scenery, its mountains, whose slopes are veritable gardens, its innumerable springs, 
its rias and rivers, its vines and its orchards… Yes, I had begun to understand the devotion of the Gallegans to their 
beautiful native land”.

I have always said with pride that Galicia is the best kept secret of Spain. A land of contrasts, outstanding 
landscapes, and a place with a very interesting historical background. 

Dedicated to Mrs. Annette M. B. Meakin and to all of the brave women who did and do the unexpected.
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Southern Soundings
by Sé amus O’Connor
This ‘Soundings’ would normally be full of members 
vibrant summer cruising reports, as a quicky reference 
to the plans in the spring edition will attest. However, 
those plans and indeed the spring newsletter, were all 
in a different era – pre-Covid. The poet Robbie Burns 
nailed it in 1786 when he wrote the poem ‘To a Mouse’:

The best laid schemes o’ mice an’ men
Gang aft a-gley, 

An’ lea’e us nought but grief an’ pain,
For promised joy.

Well perhaps it was not all bad, many of us re-learned 
the joy of our local cruising area, creeks, anchorages, 
and old favourites were once again the nicest place to 
be. The onboard cuisine reached a new height, and, 
some of us wondered why we do not do this more often? 
We had time to shorten the ‘To do’ list to insignifi cance, 
those ‘nice to have’ gadgets became essentials and 
were thus purchased and fi tted. So, all in all, our yachts 
also benefi ted from our extra time and attention.

The offshore islands, the heart of the cruising ground 
here in the southwest, only opened to visitors at the end 
of June. The season basically did not get going until mid-
July. Many of the restaurants and of course pubs were 
not open at all. This curtailed many an adventure.

Here is a snap shot of activity here in the South.

Sally Cudmore wrote “While we had more exotic family 
holiday plans: trekking in Vietnam this summer (to 
celebrate a “roundy birthday”), they did not come to 
fruition. We were delighted to have the option of a plan 
B with Dame de Jade, and headed west once lockdown 
lifted and were promised a reasonably nice weather 
window. With Vincent, Léna and Hugó we spent the last 
2 weeks of July pottering around the islands of Roaring 
Water Bay, with fi shing rods, 2 paddle boards, scuba 
diving gear, and the dog Lilli! The cockpit tent that we 
invested in a few years ago was worth its weight in 
gold, providing shelter for dinners that we had caught 
ourselves and for enjoying the sunset. The weather 
was (mainly) kind to us. It was the fi rst year ever that 
we didn’t retreat home with soggy kids to await drier 
weather. Anchorages and villages were quiet as this was 
just when things were beginning to open up again. The 
forecast promised some glorious sun over 5 days in mid-
August, so we stole a few more days away from work and 
headed east, cruising over the border into Waterford, 
this time minus one teenager and dog. We always go 
west, so this trip felt like “real exploring”!

Dan and Gill Cross reported that Yoshi has been sold 
and is now in Denmark. All was quiet until the ‘stay 

at home’ restrictions were lifted. So little cruising but 
interestingly sailed a Boston Whaler in Cork Harbour 
and a traditional Falmouth Bass boat in Baltimore. 
Dan and Gill explored Bere Island in the very pleasant 
company of Bev and Peter Killen. 

John Daly: “I only did the delivery trip to Schull and came 
straight back by car. My family then had Wave Dancer 
for the next three weeks with Clodagh, husband, and 
boys having the fi rst week, during which the weather 
was such that they didn’t use the boat at all. The next 
two weeks were the best during which Alan, Sue, and 
the kids had a great time. I then went down to do the 
return trip to Cork.”

Sean Norris and Raffl es had some issues. Raffl es engine 
refused to start no matter what amount of coaxing and 
bribery used, so he raced, ‘it is, after all, a sail boat’. 
Well done you!

Your correspondent had a very late start to the season 
having been ‘entertained’ in CUH for all of May requiring 
a heart valve replacement job. We based Tapdancer in 

Bantry Marina from 
mid-July and had 
super day trips with 
the grandchildren. 
However the biggest 
hit was a tour of 
Glengarriff in the 
zodiac dinghy: 
seals, dolphins, 
yes dolphins in 
the inner harbour, 
and a 20 minute 
study of a white-
tailed sea eagle all 
in one afternoon! 
Glengarriff has a 
nesting pair and 
last April a female 

Maud and Esmé enjoying the dinghy

White-tailed Sea Eagle
Glengarriff Harbour
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chick was hatched, the chick has been named ‘Sunniva’ after Norway’s fi rst female saint and means ‘gift of the 
sun’. [See www.gelngarriffnaturereserve.ie]

David O’Sullivan wrote that unfortunately any plans they had for Galicia had to be cancelled. Their Irish cruising 
plans went ahead pretty much as planned except for the start date which was in July rather than June. He and 
Jan managed to get most weekends and one full ten-day period around Bantry Bay, Kenmare Bay, Dingle Bay, and 
some points east of the Mizen. Derrynane was probably the most visited with a total of 7 nights over 4 visits. They 
also had nights in Cahirciveen, Valentia, Sneem, Kilmacalogue, Lawrence Cove, Kitchen Cove, Crookhaven, and 
Glandore. They had some great sailing, lots of sunny days, some mixed days, and one or two miserable days.

The major difference in cruising this year was the number of evening meals cooked on board. David is a great fan 
of eating ashore, but due to Covid, they only dined ashore in a few places. They made bookings with the intention 
of turning around at the door if they were not happy with the distancing/screening in place.”

Many of the yachts that make up the southern fl eet are on extended stays in Galicia and as David Tucker wrote 
“Access has not been possible due to the pandemic”.

Jim O’Meara had ambitious plans for a summer cruise in Second Chance and as he wrote “Looking back on my note 
to you in February, I had concluded with the comment: After all, what can possibly go wrong?” Little did we know!  
Anyway with his boat berthed in East Ferry marina it was within the travel restrictions distance relatively early and 
he had no problem getting her ready for whatever liberty they were to be allowed. Early on they decided to put their 
round Ireland plan on ice. They just couldn’t work up enthusiasm for a no pubs, socially distant type of venture. 
The sailing they did was nevertheless enjoyable if not extensive. They ventured east as far as Dungarvan stopping 
overnight in Ballycotton and Youghal en route. They also ventured west as far as Glandore and Castletownsend and 
had the family visit them for day trips. 

Jim also started to race with Cove Sailing Club on Friday evenings and the occasional Saturday. Their latest outing 
was the Cobh to Blackrock race which for them as novice racers was really thrilling. They were delighted to be 
racing in close quarters with Jap the Cork Harbour One Design for a while; until Jap left them in her wake. Jim’s 
ambitions re racing are threefold: not to damage the boat, not to damage any other boat, and not to be last over 
the line. He reports that he is just about achieving these so far.

Covid Clearout
by Maeve Bell
What to do when you have to stay put? We have all at 
some stage experienced enforced inactivity whether 
waiting for crew to arrive, being gale bound, or 
constrained by coronavirus. On one occasion Adrian 
and I emptied one of Oisin Ban’s capacious aft lockers, 
the one where we stored the warps and fenders as well 
as a large rigid plastic bucket. It was almost impossible 
to fi t the fenders in without a lot of pushing, shoving 
and occasional dodgy language. To our amazement 
we found a large canister of rope which was surplus 
to requirements. It was all good stuff ranging from the 
remains of our Fireball’s tapered spinnaker sheets, 
vintage circa 1990, to an unused 50m warp for making 
fast to a tree when anchoring on the rocks in the Baltic. 
Now the fenders fi t easily with room to spare.

This summer I thought I should check the galley for use 
by dates. I found a box of baking powder with a date 
of 2014, a good indication that I never bake a cake on 
board. The bottle of Worcester Sauce also said 2014 
(crikey, how many people might I have made ill over the 
past six years?), while some of the spice jars were so old 
they didn’t even have a date on them.

Worse was to come when I moved on to the fi rst aid box. 
The packet of Stugeron said 2013. In my defence, that 
was the year we crossed the North Sea to the Baltic and 
there hasn’t been much demand for it since. The Savlon 
said 2012. Perhaps this was the reason why the spot on 
my chin had lingered for so long? 

Depending on where you anchor in Sweden, you 
can encounter mosquitoes. Alas, the can of insect 
repellent was unlikely to have done much good as it 
was dated 2017. Worse, had we got bitten, the tube of 
hydrocortisone would have been completely ineffective 
as the date stamp said 2009!
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2019 ICC Photo Competition
by Alan Markey,
Robert Michael,
and John Clementson

And the winner is!
Daragh Nagle

We felt that this is a wonderful 
shot which beautifully captured the 
rugged and wild environment in a 
very remote part of the world.

Jim Houston

A very different shot with great colour defi nition.

Runners-up
Norman Kean

Photo of Tra Gheal Inishbofi n. Another great photo from a very 
unusual vantage point made possible by the use of a drone

Frank O’Beirne

Thar be a puffi n. A lovely rare, close-up photo of a puffi n



Afl oat at Last
by David Beattie
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Having decided not to launch ReeSpray this year 
because of the lateness of the year when that became 
possible, Aoife and I thought that we might indulge in 
some gentle pottering on board Schollevaer – my 1913 
vintage gaff cutter rigged Lemsteraak – i.e. Dutch fl at-
bottomed sailing barge. She lives afl oat at the end of 
the garden and it was frustrating not to be permitted to 
use her during the splendid weather of the early weeks 
of lockdown.  

This prohibition was reinforced by a visit from the 
Guards by water one day while I was painting the deck. 
“Was I not aware of the travel restrictions? Where had I 
travelled from?” I pointed to the house across the fi elds 

and they went on their way.  However, multiple reports of 
boats being stopped on the lake, their skippers warned 
(and their tanks being dipped for agricultural diesel) 
were received.

Eventually we made it out on to the lake and booked 
a table at the recently re-opened Coosan Inn for lunch 
– about ten miles from home. We anchored off – not 
wanting to raft at the small pontoon – and went ashore 
by dinghy to an outside table. It was a real treat to be 
served food and to be able to “people watch”. As a 
bonus, the RNLI lifeboat launched on a shout providing 
more spectacle.

That evening we motored up the lake for an hour or 
so and threaded our way, off the “navigation”, to our 
favourite anchorage amidst the Black Islands for the 
night. This is sheltered except from the south east 
through to south and we had a light northerly breeze.  It’s 
the sort of place where you need to hold your nerve and 
get the transits right for the approach.  The anchorage in 
July typically has just under two fathoms, although the 
approach has rather less.

We enjoyed a dramatic sunset but not a quiet night. The 
islands have been colonized by terns and they were clearly 
disturbed by our presence, making themselves heard 
all night. I suspect we were their fi rst such disturbance 
this year. Then at about 0500 the wind, which had been 

scheduled to veer 
to the south by mid-
afternoon decided to 
do so early. Now we 
were on a shelving 
lee shore with a fetch 
of about 5 miles to 
windward. It was time 
to go. Breakfast was 
had at home. We have 
had several other short 
forays since, including 
a good night aboard 
with Stanton and Pat 
Adair, once island-wide 
travel was permitted.
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Lucky (Green) List 
by Judy Houston
We waited impatiently for the Green List to be published 
on the 23rd of July. Happily, Italy was on it! So, we were 
able to access our boat in Venice. Arriving on the 25th 
July, we had a week to explore before sailing out of 
Venice on August 1st. The following is about our last 
week there and a few musings of visits to Venice over 
the past two years.

This is not a story about melted batteries, overheated 
engines or how the marina Vento di Venezia’s boatyard is 
allegedly ineffi cient and expensive at lifting, antifouling, 
and organising to fi x the engine controls on a Brube - 
the most ubiquitous motor craft on the Venetian lagoon. 
It’s not about arriving two years ago to be welcomed 
with “sorry about the shower block (in the portacabins). 
We will build a new one soon.” (Work hasn’t started as 
yet.) It’s also not about Venice’s art galleries, museums, 
palaces, and churches or all the things which are written 
in the guidebooks. 

In the two years of berthing 3Sassy on Certosa in 
Venice, we have managed to experience the changes 
of seasons: from blistering hot sticky days, heavy foggy 
mornings, when all the water buses were cancelled 
except “The ones with the propeller on the top”. Ah! The 
radar! We also got to know the freezing icy winds, which 
whistled eerily around every corner, and there are lots of 
corners, making it impossible to stay warm.

Stranger still is the most recent experience of empty 
streets and canals. Pale silent sunrises, peaceful 
journeys without ferry dodging, in our little Brube, 
Sassalino. “Shouldn’t have bought a boat with a wheel 
instead of a tiller! Impossible to manoeuvre in canals,” 
I hear regularly, but, I liked it; and it’s better than no 
boat, isn’t it? It landed on our doorstep, so to speak, so 
I took it. Old and battered so that I can happily bounce 
off canal walls. Admittedly it is hard to turn! Many happy 

outings and adventures have been had since. Picnics 
on island backwaters and a very surreal experience of 
anchoring on a sandbank where the locals set up picnic 
tables, chairs, and sun umbrellas. Wading and paddling 
about, children splashing and swimming and all being 
very Italian. Very Venetian! I have missed the swimming, 
which is not allowed except on the seaward side of the 
Lido. 

Al Bacan sandbank weekend sunning ritual Jim studying the Laguna chart

How nice to be able to cross over the channel from 
Certosa Island to San Pietro without all the traffi c and 
arrive in a little canal, tie up in front of the fruit and 
veg barge and fi sh market, go for an espresso and a 
macchiato in La Rampa with the locals, who are usually 
downing their fi rst ombra (small tumbler of local vino). 
Admittedly, they have probably been up working since 
4AM. The activity, the chat, parla, parla, parla, as good 
as any theatre.

The biggest adventure on Sassalino was to a Darsena 
near Fusina to leave her on a trailer in a caravan park to 
be collected and delivered to Sardinia. Yes! The cursed 

Jim and Sassalino on an Al Bacan evening
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WE DIDN’T MEAN TO GO TO SEA

by Ann Clementsen
(with sincere apologies to Arthur Ransome)

We didn’t mean to go to sea
But now we’re here,

We should a been at Ballmac, 
and so we’re missing lots of craic,

We have to eat

We didn’t mean to go to sea
But now we’re here,
It’s rough, it’s tough,

We have to eat.

We didn’t mean to go to sea
But now we’re here

The waves are great, the wind’s force 8
We have to eat.

We didn’t mean to go to sea
But nowhere else to go.

We’ll have drink - a gin and pink
We HAVE to drink

We didn’t mean to go to sea
But now we’re here

Fray Bentos for food, tinned spuds - oh good,
We have to eat.

We didn’t mean to go to sea
But now we’re here

Baked beans will do, tinned peas too
We have to eat

We didn’t mean to go to sea
But now we’re here

We’re safe back home, no more to roam
We have to eat.

boat with the wheel! In normal circumstances, we 
would never have undertaken this journey as it required 
crossing over and going along the busiest waterbus 
routes around San Giorgia and towards the mainland. 
Quite extraordinary really, ending up in a river delta and 
fi nding our way through little channels to the fi eld park 
and then returning to the city by passenger ferry.

Back in town, seeing the rows of sadly parked gondole 
and even sadder striped shirted gondolieri, we 
discovered that the colour of the stripes represented 
the sestiere (districts) they are from.

Walking past the closed designer shops, trinket shops, 
and extravagant glass shops, I cannot help wondering 
who buys this stuff. Not the Chinese tourists or cruise 
ship travellers anyway! I wonder will they be missed. Am 
I allowed to say that? 

Restaurants, all trying hard. Our favourite, Bacaro da 
Fiore, welcoming us with open arms... well elbow bumps! 
People have time now, to chat and tell their stories. Hard 
times for Venetians having just recovered (or not) from 
their serious fl ooding. 

I had thought that I would do some paintings while in 
Venice, but I found it completely overwhelming and also 
its all been “done to death”. So, I decided to photograph 
one particular thing and settled on the fascinating door 
knockers. So far, I’ve painted one. All that time staying 
at home and one and a half paintings to show for it. 
Here is the photo of the painting, which may or may not 
become a series. 

Oh well, the memories are ingrained for ever and here we 
are leaving Venezia, three months later than planned. 

However, that is another story...

My painting of a Venetian door knocker
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Notes from the North
by Maeve Bell
A year like no other. This has been the summer when your regional committee took to Zoom with varying degrees 
of success and most members who got their boats launched had their cruising destinations dictated by what was 
open. As a result, the Clyde and the beautiful Inner Hebrides were enjoyed by many, despite the less than seasonal 
conditions at times. But fortune favours the brave and as I write in the third week of September, several northern 
members are heading back there to enjoy what looks as if it will be a fabulous week of Indian summer. 

Peter Mullan had some excellent day sails enjoying the beauty of Strangford Lough 
as did Graham and Julie Chambers. Several of the Belfast Lough boats cruised 
in Scottish waters including our recent Commodore, Stanton Adair, who went to 
the Clyde in Grand Cru and more recently headed back there in search of some 
September sunshine. Tony Weston, Myles Lindsay, and Greg Taylor also completed 
cruises in Scotland and report that they were made very welcome. Myles in 
particular said he enjoyed the best weather he can remember having in Scotland 
with sunshine virtually every day. While alongside the pontoon used by the Ulva 
ferry on the west side of Mull, he was grateful for the help of a local electrician 
who volunteered to come on board and sort out an electrical problem for him free 
of charge. On his way home, he visited West Loch Tarbert, Jura, and spent one 
of those rare, blissful evenings in the cockpit enjoying the austere beauty of this 
remote loch. Meanwhile Peter Bullick and George Ralston have bought new boats, 
motor boats in both cases; this involved some drama for George in particular 
because, when the low loader he had commissioned arrived at the yard in Holland, 
his craft was not ready to make the journey.

Meanwhile your local committee members have been doing their best with Derek 
White cascading information from the Flag Offi cers to us via online meetings. The most recent was a memorable 
one as, on the one hand, Peter Mullan was enjoying a few days luxury in Donegal while, on the other, Julie Chambers 
was enduring half a gale in the cockpit of Big Wig in Ardglass en route to Howth while at the same time having to 
repel the advances of an over-friendly seal which tried to join her via the bathing platform. 

The following short accounts give the feel of cruising with Covid: my thanks to Viv White and Des Brown.

Strangford to Skye
by Viv White

As Ballyclaire was not launched this year, Derek and 
I joined Derek Jones on Narnia for a two week cruise. 
With travel restrictions recently lifted in UK waters but 
not Ireland, we decided to go north to Scotland. We had 
checked with Clive Reeves and on his advice made sure 
that we were pre-booked into any marinas. The weather 
was very ‘Scottish’. Again!

Setting off from Strangford on 24th July via Glenarm, we 
made our fi rst landfall in Scotland in Port Ellen. Frank 
and Muriel Smith arrived in their lovely new Vancouver 
yacht and joined us for a roast lamb dinner. We 
persuaded Frank to give us his rendition of The Diagonal 
Steam Trap and his audience loved it. The village was 
deserted with all pubs and hotels closed and any locals 
we met were masked and only venturing out to shop. 
Scotland may have been open for visiting boats and we 
were certainly welcome in marinas but felt overall that 
people were happy for us to isolate on our boat. Luckily 
Margaret Jones had stocked Narnia with lots of goodies 
so we were well fed and watered. 

We visited Oban and Tobermory and found very few 
yachts and most shops closed. We sailed to Canna 
where we saw only four other boats and were serenaded 
by howling seals. From Canna we sailed to Scavaig for a 
lunchtime stop. It is one of our favourite anchorages but 
for Narnia her fi rst visit so a little apprehension. Mallaig 
was very quiet but a big supermarket shop lifted our 
spirits in many ways!  

Next day we beat out to Coll and had the pleasure of 
spotting several basking sharks that came to greet us. 
Arinagour Bay was quiet; eventually the sun appeared 
to give us a beautiful sunset. The weather was generally 
awful with lots of rain but we did have some wonderful 
sailing; Narnia, a Najad 441, under full sail is an exciting 
beast. From Coll we had a fabulous sail to Dunstaffnage 
Marina where it poured and blew for 24 hours. While 
there, we heard the terrible news that our dear friend 
Brian Black had died. We raised a glass or two and 
many a tear was shed. 

Our next stop was off Loch Melfort Hotel where we 
anchored for yet more mackerel fi shing. This was then 
served with pasta, olives, tomatoes and much red wine. 

Nearly at Howth - Julie looking 
mightily relieved!
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Up anchor and off to Craobh Haven for the night. We woke next day to sunny skies and motored to Gigha and the 
sun kept shining. We spent two days here, met up with Blue Squirrel, had a lovely meal on the Boathouse terrace 
and generally felt relaxed and normal. We motored to Bangor in fl at seas and warm sunshine and tied up on 8th 
August in the marina. I certainly feel we were incredibly lucky to enjoy a sailing holiday this summer.  

2020, A Diffi cult Year
by Des Brown

Non-essential travel to the Scottish islands opened 
in mid July. We set out a few days later on a grand 
run from Redcastle on the Foyle to Port Ellen with a 
favourable F5-6 SW wind; one of the best days. The trip 
then alternated with one good day followed by two or 
three wet, cold, and windy ones. However, we enjoyed 
it, calling at Gigha, Cullipool, Kerrera, and Loch Aline. 
We had hoped to reach Coll and return by the Sound of 
Islay, but there was a cold headwind so we wisely turned 
and had an infi nitely more enjoyable day sailing via 
Port Appin to Oban, before calling at Ardfern and Gigha 
again! Eventually a favourable south easterly and a fi ne 
romp all the way to the Derry pontoon under sail. 

We were welcomed like long lost friends on Gigha and 
Kerrera. Walking in Gigha, a car pulled up beside us. 
Joe and Hannah, who run the store, were very pleased 
to see us, granted a couple of months later than usual. 
There were no shore facilities and a modifi ed honesty 
box fee. At Kerrera, when we phoned ahead, we were 
immediately recognised and welcomed. “Come in 
anywhere you like”. “Do you want to come to a socially 
isolated BBQ?” They were running at less than 10% of 
normal. The restaurant was closed but they were serving 
hot simple BBQ food. They were regularly cleaning 
showers and toilets and had modifi ed fees.

Loch Aline was unstaffed and shore facilities were 
closed. Payment was an honesty box. On the way south 
we picked up moorings at Oban YC. The charter yachts 
were not there, and it was clearly a lot quieter than 
usual. Ardfern was operating fairly normally as it has a 
big resident fl eet. Everything was socially distanced and 
again on a call ahead we were welcomed to come in 
anywhere. 

It was a very socially isolated trip. We did meet Robin 
Ruddock in Wild Goose of Moyle, Sean McCormack in 
Marie Claire II and Louis Keating and Maeve in their 
beautiful new yacht on the Derry pontoon.

Harry Whelehan & Alan Markey on Big Wig

At sea, I learned how little a person needs, not how much.
Robin Lee Graham

The cure for anything is saltwater – sweat, tears, or the sea.
Isak Dinesen

The sea hates a coward.
Eugene O’Neill

To young men contemplating a voyage I would say go.
Joshua Slocum

Boats, like whiskey, are all good.
R. D. Culler

Wind is to us what money is to life on shore.
Sterling Hayden

I hate storms, but calms undermine my spirits.
Bernard Moitessier

The days pass happily with me wherever my ship sails.
Joshua Slocum

There’s no such thing as bad weather, only bad clothes.
Old Norwegian Adage

Any fool can carry on, but a wise man knows how to 
shorten sail in time.

Joseph Conrad

I cannot not sail.
E. B. White

The lovely thing about cruising is that planning usually 
turns out to be of little use.

Dom Degnon

There is nothing more enticing, disenchanting, and 
enslaving than the life at sea.

Joseph Conrad

Food for thought
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Over the course of the last 10 years we have chartered 
on 3 occasions in New Zealand. These arose because 
our youngest son Fearghal is married to a delightful 
Auckland colleen, Amanda, whose parents Pip and 
Paul Bishop are keen sailors and just love to be on the 
water. When they visited us in 2010, we found common 
interests and a charter was proposed and agreed for 
late 2011, followed by further charters in 2015 and 
2016.

Our fi rst charter was from Picton. We cruised Queen 
Charlotte Sound, Marlborough which is on the northern 
end of the South Island. This is of course wine country, 
but it is also rugged, isolated and unspoilt. A yacht 
needs to be well found and victualled for dining on 
board which we did for the 6 nights of our charter. As 
you would expect, the area is well served in terms of 
weather forecast and coast guard contacts. Anchorages 
abound which are sheltered with good holding. 

As a general comment on chartering in New Zealand, 
we found the preliminaries were very thorough, the 
charter company sent quite a detailed questionnaire 
to assess your competence and experience. Then they 
sent a copy of the operating manual of the yacht with 
an expectation that you will be able to answer some 
key questions when you arrive to the boat! Finally, a 
formal briefi ng before handover takes place including 
some searching questions – you needed to have your 
homework done.

Two of our charters took place in the Hauraki Gulf. This 
is situated in the North Island and close to Auckland. 
Most fl ights into New Zealand land in Auckland so the 
Hauraki Gulf is a very convenient cruising ground. 

Our initial plan was to sail to Kawau Island but with a 
late departure and lack of familiarity with the boat we 

decided to anchor off the north east end of Waiheke 
in Oneroa Bay. The weather was good, but not great 
for sailing. We motor-sailed from Bayswater Marina 
in Auckland near the bridge. Our charter boat, a 37’ 
Bavaria, called Pure Escape was well presented. It was 
equipped with a furling main and a furling genoa, so 
easy sailing with all lines lead to the cockpit. There were 
lots of boats about and plenty of activity. Interestingly, 
very few yachts wear ensigns. Weather forecast was for 
light enough winds. 

The next day turned out to be interesting! We started 
in a lazy fashion. We went ashore for early breakfast to 
the Cafe Delight. Breakfast was only OK. Then we went 
to explore the village. The ladies rushed ahead as if on 
a mission. They were. They had discovered shopping in 
Oneroa village. And, I thought we were only after a bottle 
of milk and a loaf of bread. 

Our intention was to sail north to Kawau Island and 
take in the scenery along the way. As it happened the 
BBQ did not work so after discussions with the charter 
company we agreed to head for Gulf Harbour Marina on 
the Whangaparaoa Peninsula to pick up the necessary 
spares. This alteration in plan worked to our advantage. 
We had a good sail NW to Tiritiri Matangi Island and after 
a swim and a late lunch, we enjoyed another pleasant 
broad reach to the marina. 

Tiritiri Matangi Island is a wildlife sanctuary and 
one of New Zealand’s most important and exciting 
conservation projects. It is located 30km north east 
of central Auckland and just 4km from the end of the 
Whangaparaoa Peninsula. A hundred and twenty years 
of farming had seen this 220-hectare island stripped of 
94% of its native bush but, between 1984 and 1994, 
volunteers replanted about 300,000 native trees. The 
island is now 60% forested with the remaining 40% left 
as grassland for species preferring open habitat. All 
non-native mammals have also been removed (cats, 
rats and the like).

The following morning we departed the marina, good 
value at NZ $30. With the BBQ now working, life on 
board was bliss. We rounded the Whangaparaoa Head 
and pointed north for Kawau. It was a beautiful day full of 
blue skies and yes, little wind. It was time to stop and try 
our luck at fi shing. The NZ waters are crystal clear and 
full of fi sh, but you are expected to respect the fi shing 
limits. We caught snapper and kahawhai. Kahawai are 
reasonably good eating, but especially good for curries 
or fi sh pie and are brilliant smoked.

The forecast did not materialize so we motored to 
Mansion House Bay located in the SW corner of Bon 
Accord Harbour, Kawau Island. Delightful anchorage, 
beautiful back drop and the sun setting in the cockpit.
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of New Zealand. This work is well underway. There are 
beautiful walks and idyllic beaches named ‘Men’s Bay’ 
and ‘Women’s Bay’. Interestingly, none of these names 
appear on the offi cial charts.

When back on the boat, we sailed on a circular tour 
of the eastern end of Waiheke. Man o’ War Bay was 
splendid but crowded so we slipped by and anchored in 
Opopo Bay for lunch. Then it was off on a super sail, a 
run south, at times goose winging. We sailed by Orapiu 
where Paul’s grandparents had a Bach (NZ slang for 
a holiday home or beach house). He was naming the 
neighbours, and reminiscing to his heart’s content. We 
anchored overnight in Woodside Bay. The bay next over 
was equally attractive but we did not fancy overnighting 
in ‘Deadman’s Bay’. 

On our fi nal full day of cruising, with a easterly wind 
forecast, we focused on exploring the southern shores 
of Waiheke and the Omana area of the mainland. So, we 
tacked over and back across the Tamaki Strait. There 
were yachts in abundance as Monday was a public 
holiday in Auckland. Everyone had a long weekend and 
it seems they were all on the water.

We rounded the west end of Waiheke and sailed to 
Church Bay where we anchored for lunch. This provides 
a good view of Lavender Hill and Mudbrick Winery on 
the approaches.

Then it was off again, this time to Owhanake Bay, on the 
NW of the island and close to Oneroa! There we enjoyed 
a short walk ashore.

Mission House Bay, Bon Accord Harbour

On our fourth day we started early. We were to cross 
the Hauraki Gulf to Coramandel harbour. This is a 
distance of about 35nm and a SE sailing direction. The 
forecast was good, with SW winds at F3. A broad reach 
was on offer. The forecast materialised, reaching F4 at 
times. We had a super sail, the day bright and sunny 
and the sea was tame with a gentle swell. We rounded 
Tawhiti Point and arrived into Coromandel Harbour in 
the afternoon. We anchored off in the NE corner of the 
harbour and explored ashore in the dinghy.

Ashore at Coromandel, Patricia, Paul, and Pip

Day 5 of our sailing odyssey around the Hauraki Gulf saw 
us crossing the Gulf towards Rotoroa and Ponui Islands, 
a distance of about 15nm via Ruthe Passage between 
the islands. This gave us multiple options for anchoring 
and exploring ashore. We opted to anchor in ‘Home 
Bay’ in Rotoroa and arrived early in the afternoon. We 
went ashore to explore Rotoroa Island which is now a 
marine reserve. During our walk we sought a high point 
on the land to photograph Pure Escape at anchor. In the 
process we spotted a yacht coming into the anchorage 
fl ying the Irish fl ag. We investigated on our return by 
dinghy and sure enough it was the yacht Laragh from 
Cork on their around the world voyage. On board were 
Dave Hennessey, Katrina, and Brendan O’Regan. We 
were invited on board and soon all of us were in full 
fl ight of conversations. 

Our sixth day saw further exploration ashore in Rotoroa. 
The island is owned by the Salvation Army and for over 
100 years it was a centre for helping people recover from 
alcoholism. Now it is run by a Trust and the island will 
slowly become a centre for the native fl ora and fauna 

Back on board, we had the traditional end-of-cruise 
award ceremony, coinciding with afternoon tea. Yes, 
Barry’s of course, hand carried all the way! “Anchor 
man of the week” was Paul who successfully anchored 
the boat (no dragging anchor in the wee hours) on 7 
occasions. The most diffi cult sail award, renamed ‘The 
goose-winger of the week” went to Patricia for her sail 
through the Waiheke Chanel. The Premium award for 
“The fastest sail” went to Pip for her 7.2 knots crossing 
the Hauraki Gulf.

So, we had a great week in a fabulous cruising area, 
good company and a wonderful experience. 

PS: I won the award for managing the holding tank 
diligently!

Owhanake Bay




