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COMMODORE’S QUARTERDECK
AUGUST 2013
Dear Members,
Summer did finally arrive, it brought with it lots of sunshine, fair winds and happy faces. At
last members could start using their boats (I know some use their boats all year).
It does not seem possible that my three years as Commodore are coming to close. I suppose
I shall have to find something else to do. As you already know Bob Hough will be standing as
your Commodore and we are looking for a Vice Commodore. Taking on these roles for your
Club means you are not only representing your Club but also helping to promote and forward
ideas for the Club. To this end, currently the plans are almost finalized for the Race Box which
will be built insitu in the roof space as the rear of the Club house. There will be an iron staircase
going up the Race Box, the work will be carried out by members and Mark Woods is to
supervise the work. Plans will shortly be submitted to CPBC.
The Combined Cruiser racing is not supported very much by our members and Ken Hawkins
and I who attend the InterClub meetings have been asked to try and encourage our members
with cruisers to join in. Each Club supports one race and it is a way of meeting members from
our local clubs.
Your Committee has been working very hard on the issues of Health and Safety which was
brought to our attention by our Insurers. Risk Assessments are being carried out and
documented and will be available for Members to review once completed. Health and Safety
is the responsibility of everyone and we would expect all our members to bring any concerns
they have about this issue to the attention of a Committee Member.
The mooring allocation is going to be looked at closely by Dave Ayres and his team as there is
a lot of ‘dead wood’ lying on the moorings and other boats sitting on unsuitable moorings.
Please co-operate with if you are approached to move your boat or change moorings. Dave
and his team work tirelessly for the Club and would like to accommodate new boats.
Lastly, the letter that was sent to all members with regard to a ‘Country Membership’ seemed
to have been well received. The votes were counted at the Committee meeting last week.
Currently the feeling is that this is a good idea. However, it will be your vote at the AGM.
Speaking of the AGM it is Sunday 24th November. The date for the 77th Annual Dinner and
Dance, to be held at the Club House is Saturday 12th October. I look forward to seeing many
of you there.
Whoops, one more thing. Bob and I were proud to represent the Club at the Official Opening
Ceremony and Service of Dedication of the new Lifeboat Station building by the Pier in
Southend on July 16th. It was formally opened by His Royal Highness, The Duke of Kent.
Good sailing,

Valerie Deane – Commodore
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SOCIAL EVENTS
Saturday 8th June we had a Greek Meal with 68 Members and Guests attending. After
our main course we kept with a Greek tradition and smashed our dinner plates
everybody enjoyed taking part. We also did a little bit of Greek Dancing.

More photos on Social Web Page.
Saturday 29th June was our Monthly Quiz night 21
members and guests making up 4 teams the overall
winners were Minus One with a score of 67.
Saturday 13th July we had a Mexican Meal, short
on numbers attending due to the holiday period,
those that did attend enjoyed the evening especially
the breaking of the Pinata.

Saturday 27th July we had a Bingo Night £3 a line and £7 a full house. All that
attended enjoyed the evening.
Due to the bad weather the Quiz on the 24th was cancelled.
September 28th Quiz Night
October 5th Bingo Night
October 12th Annual Dinner Dance
October 26th Halloween Dance (FANCY DRESS)
November 2nd Firework Night (BBQ)
November 16th Laying up Supper
THURSDAY’S KEEP FIT 7pm TILL 8pm
3

Thinking of Having a Celebration?
If you are why not have it in the yacht club? The committee has just
taken the decision to reduce the cost to Members’ using the main
function hall for private events, to encourage more use of the club.
Where else can you get those superb views over the Estuary for such
a bargain price? So come on, now you can afford that party!
Any Member can apply to the Committee to use the club for a private
event. Applications should be made in writing to the Secretary or
Social secretary.

THE COMMITTEE

Country Members
You should all have received a letter from me concerning the
Committees thoughts on Country Members. Many of you have
taken the time to forward your comments and vote. The comments
are all being reviewed, so thank you for forwarding them.
The vote so far is in favour, 95 for and 54 against. So you can tell
from the numbers that there are still a lot of you who have not made
the Committee aware of what you think.
It’s not too late to vote if you still want to; the box will stay in the
foyer or you can forward your vote to me by post, to be received by
the next Committee meeting on the 16th September, when the
decision will be made about whether to put this proposal forward.
So now’s your chance to influence the decision, it’s no good
moaning about it afterwards if you’ve not taken this opportunity.
It’s your club so get involved.
Viv Burling
SECRETARY
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Combined Cruiser Series
The last race in our CCS series for 2013 is the Benfleet Yacht
Club race to Queenborough on Saturday the 14th. September
Open to locally bona fide cruisers
High Water Southend 07.26, Ht 4.9Mtrs
The start from the Leigh Buoy is at 09.00

A complimentary Buffet Meal for all competitors has been
arranged at Queenborough Yacht Club on Saturday evening

IYC Weather Station Up and running.
Open Via Club web site to see if you need your oilies !!

Treasurers Report
Well, it looks like the good weather has finally arrived and people are coming
out to use the Club a bit more but there still a lot of Members who are not
visiting us.
Anyway, the Club Accounts are still down on last year’s figures but I am
beginning to win my battles with the Utility companies and things are
improving.
The final figures for the last Financial Year are now in and I shall be copying
those figures soon and you will all be able to look at them with the AGM
papers.
Lastly, there has been a change on the Treasurer’s position. Pat Harper is now
moving out of the area and she would find it difficult to carry out the duties of
Treasurer. I am sure we all wish Pat well in her new home and hope that she
still pops in to see us now and again. I have spoken to Mick Giddings who
also stood for the position and he confirms that he would still like to be
nominated for Treasurer. I am also sure that we would all like to thank him
for taking on this role.

Ken
Treasurer

5

Playing Host to Cadets
This year we have been exceptionally busy. On the 25th July the Alexandra Yacht Club came
over with about 20 or so members staying the night.
On the 6th August, Thorpe Bay Yacht Club paid us a visit and camped the night. About 40
Cadets and adults.
But the highlight was the 9th August when we had the Cadets from The Essex Yacht Club
and Leigh Sailing Club. Over 100 cadets and adults arriving on the tide having a BBQ and
then sailing back to Leigh on the same tide. Luckily enough I had four of our young lads to
help cooking 96 burgers and 50 sausages. It was a lovely hot day and all the kids enjoyed
themselves the theme of the day for them was Snowmen and each team covered one of
their members with shaving foam and made them look like Snowmen. As you can imagine
afterwards everyone was covered in shaving foam, so a quick dip in the sea was called for
with everyone splashing around.
This is the fourth year the Essex and Leigh Cadets have sailed over as part of their Cadet
week and they look forward to it.
I would like to thanks Charlie, Danny, Harry, Mark and Viv for helping out on the day. The
boys did a marvellous job on the BBQ. Well done lads.
Valerie Deane - Commodore
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The Walrus:
“The sun was shining on the sea, Shining with all his might:”
I thought I might stitch this Newsletter together during our holiday up the
East Coast, but thanks to a new laptop, Windows8 and Word2013, that just
didn’t work… Its quite a struggle as everything works differently but I
think we are there.
Midnight one day two weeks ago I set off for Walton in Kachina with Jeff
Rossitor. The plan being to berth in Tichmarsh Marina by 1800 that evening
ready for Annette to collect us and drive us home. The Forecast was for
clouds with winds Light and Southerly. So with light winds behind us I was
expecting a slow but easy progress under sail or a long boring plod on the
auxiliary. But what happened with the forecast I don’t know as it ended up
an incredibly bright clear moonlit night with mainly Northerly winds all the
way… It was a lovely sail, close hauled all the way over relatively calm water,
with one tack through the Wallet and we were off the Naze tower by 7am.
Unfortunately that’s where it all slowed down and we ended up almost
becalmed for 3 hours tacking against the tide the short distance to Pye End
Buoy, But it was nice to sail the whole way.

And that set the weather for Annette and I all through the following weeks
cruise exploring the backwaters and East Coast Rivers, Sunshine and light
to moderate winds. Perfect.
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When I got back to our mooring this week I was surprised to find it a little
silted up. Probably the result of dredging of nearby moorings. But Hey-Ho
the prop will soon flush that out and the more that gets dragged out of the
moorings and the creak the better it gets for all of us. What a fantastic
job Bill and the maintenance crew have been doing with Lilly Rapkin.
A yacht deliverer is trying to kick start a TV program or documentary
restoring a “Dead Boat”, a keel boat 35’-45’ and sail it to New Zeeland.
Any Ideas?? Perhaps something abandoned up the top of the creek.

Finally can I also remind the members about the Chart Pool I
offered to run.
Contact me on thundachildIYC@hotmail.com

Ode to IYC Members
By Gillian Hough
Some like to race their sailing yachts,
Others like to cruise,
Some like to sit aboard their boats
And just enjoy the views.
Some of us have motorboats
To sail from coast to coast,
Some take their fishing rods along
To see who can catch the most.
Some like to sail their dinghies
Racing round the buoys.
Their bright sails make a pretty sight,
Which everyone enjoys.
At the end of a good day’s sailing
It’s off to the yacht club bar,
To discuss the day’s adventures
Over a friendly jar.
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Channel Islands or bust!
I was woken at 4:15 am on Saturday morning by the cheerful tones of the alarm clock.
However, I did not feel so cheerful. If only I’d gone to bed earlier instead of staying for
that extra round at the clubhouse, I wouldn’t be so tired now. I took my cup of tea up to
the cockpit and looked around at the dawn turning the sky gold and red, its reflection in
the creek making it look as if the water was on fire. Gulls flew about their early morning
business, their reflections seeming to swim upside down under the water. I listened. All
I could hear was the cries of the gulls and the water lapping around the hull. Drat!
Another long passage with no wind!
We set off at the top of the spring tide and followed the Princes channel, to get most
benefit from the current. The skipper insisted on raising the mainsail, even though there
was less than 8 knots of wind - he likes to unfurl his sails. As we got nearer to North
Foreland, we saw a large naval ship on our port side, heading towards us. HMS Severn
matched our course and speed for about half an hour (which was rather unnerving)
before veering away to the North.
We reached the Goodwin Sands after 5 hours motor sailing and saw about a dozen seals,
basking on the exposed sand. I tried to take a photograph, but grey-furred seals on mudgrey sand in a green-grey sea under a cloudy grey sky didn’t look very interesting!
However as we approached the shipping lanes, the clouds lifted and things began to
look brighter. We also saw the first of many gannets and a razorbill. We had timed our
arrival to catch the ebbing tide in the Channel, which helped speed us on our way past
Cap Gris Nez and on to Boulogne. The whole 86mile journey took only 10½ hours.
We arrived in bright sunshine, and decided to dine outside the Bar Hamiot, which has a
terrace overlooking the harbour and marina. We had almost finished our first “Moules
and Frites” of the holiday when a thunderstorm erupted overhead. The lightning flashes
were so close together, it was like strobe lighting, and the thunder crashes were almost
continuous. The rain poured down heavily and the wind increased rapidly. Suddenly,
one of the Bar Hamiot umbrellas was blown over, then another…. We quickly grabbed
our drinks and ran inside, along with all the other customers. This set the weather pattern
for the next few days: overcast in the morning, clearing to bright sun in the afternoon,
then heavy showers in the evening – with strong SW winds.

Boulogne old town
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We stayed a day in Boulogne, exploring the Sunday market and the old walled town,
before setting off for Dieppe on Monday. The wind was still SW force 5 (right on the
nose) and as we wanted the tide with us, we had the big waves caused by wind over
tide. We reefed down and tacked out to sea close-hauled. But the waves were short and
choppy making for a very uncomfortable passage, and after 5 tacks and 8 hours sailing,
we decided to put into Le Treport instead. It is 41 miles directly from Boulogne to Le
Treport, but it took us nearly 10 hours – we sailed about 60 miles!
Battered and weary, we gratefully locked in to Le Treport (or Le Tres-pooh as we call
it due to all the dog’s mess on the streets). But at least we had a comfortable mooring
for the night. The next morning, the wind had dropped slightly, so we were able to tack
the remaining 15 miles to Dieppe in3 ½ hours. We were surprised to see how few British
boats there were although there were many Dutch, Belgian and Scandinavians.
The following day, the wind continued SW 4-5, but was forecast to decrease to F3 later.
As we set off from the harbour, we saw 2 dolphins playing in the waves and jumping
out of the water just outside the harbour. We took this as a good omen, and soon had
the sails up. One long tack out, and one short tack in with the tide carrying us south west
along the French coast, and we were soon at the entrance to Fecamp, covering the 32
miles in just over 6 hours. We arrived in time for a late lunch, followed by a visit to the
Benedictine museum, which is full of fascinating artefacts (including a history of keys
and locks) and Renaissance artwork, and which is where Benedictine is made. (Entry
ticket includes a free sample.)

Fecamp
The long-range weather forecast had predicted a shift to easterly winds on Thursday,
and this time they were correct. We really needed a favourable wind for the 80 mile
passage to Cherbourg, as we would only have the tide with us for about 5 hours. We set
off at 0610 (French time) against the tide, with the wind blowing ESE3. By 8am it was
SE4, and we were motoring (with the engine on low revs) with the tide in order to
maintain our speed, as the tides are very strong across the Normandy beaches even at
half neaps. At first it was quite exciting, racing along at 8 knots over the ground (6 knots
through the water) with no land in sight. However, after 8 hours it did get a bit tedious!
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By 1430 we had lost the tide and the wind had veered SSW; our speed dropped to 6.3
over the ground as we sailed past Pointe Barfleur, with still another 21 miles to go. As
the tide began to run against us, we furled the sails and put the engine on in earnest,
finally arriving at Cherbourg at 1840 – 80 miles in 12½ hours.
Cherbourg is huge, with plenty of space for visitors to moor up, and there were a lot of
British boats there, as well as many Dutch and Belgians. I noticed a British fishing boat
called “Fishful Thinking”, a ship called “Destiny” (after the song by Beautiful South),
and the poor “Lady of Avon” who had lost her “d” (becoming the “Lay….”).
Next morning we had a lie-in: we didn’t start until 0810. The wind continued light
southerly, so once we had cleared the 2nd outer harbour, we hoisted sails and set off at
4.5 knots. 2½ hours later, in a heavy swell, we were intercepted by French customs, who
wanted all our details. Luckily, as it was getting quite rough, they seemed happy with
our answers and sailed away instead of boarding us. Once past Cap de la Hogue, the
seas eased a bit. Then we were in the Alderney Race, very exciting, reaching speeds of
nearly 11 knots. And would you believe it? In 55m of water, there was a lobster pot!
Right on our bows! The skipper thought I was joking when I called out, but then he saw
a second one.
By 1430 we were approaching St Peter Port, and started the engine ready to enter the
marina. A Guernsey harbour assistant directed us to raft out alongside a Sadler 34 while
we waited for the water to cover the sill. The owner of the Sadler indicated that he was
quite happy to take our lines, but suggested that we took the main sail down first. I said
the skipper likes to have his sails up! We did a quick turn into the wind, lowered the
main and tied up alongside. We had finally made it to the Channel Islands after 296
miles and 49 hours of sailing!

Arriving at St Peter Port, Guernsey 1
To be continued
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August Bank Holiday 2013
In the IYC bar one Friday evening, the conversation turned to the August Bank
Holiday, and what members’ intentions were for that weekend.
“How about Ramsgate?”
“No, been there already.”
”What about the East Coast?”
”Too far for a weekend, even a long one.”
”Medway, then?”
All agreed on the River Medway, but now the question was where to stay, until
the captain of “Morning Star” suggested Victory Marina. This met with general
agreement, so the decision was made and Tony (the harbourmaster) was contacted
to book 4 berths. Only 2 were available, so rafting out became the order of the day.
Some weeks later, 1½ hours before high water on the afternoon of Friday 23rd
August, “Barquest” and “Anobel” set off for Queenborough. There was no wind
- until they reached the mouth of the creek, when the waves built up and the
easterly wind created lots of spray. They had a fairly rough passage, but were able
to pick up one of the visitors’ buoys and settle down for dinner. The crew of
“Southerly Bug”, who had moored nearby, visited them later that evening;
unfortunately the heavens opened just as they were leaving! The next morning, the
captain of “Southerly Bug” brought the morning papers back from the shore for
the crews of “Barquest” and “Anobel”, who then took the last of the flood up the
Medway to Victory Marina, where they found there were now 4 berths available.
Early Saturday afternoon, “Max” and “Morning Star” set off, leaving as soon as
there was enough water in the creek. It rained – a lot! Both crews got soaked, in
spite of their wet weather gear, and as there was only a very light wind it was
necessary to motor all the way. In spite of the Spring tides, it only took 3 ½ hours
to get there – and the sight of the advance IYC welcoming party ready to take the
mooring lines was very welcome.
Everybody quickly dried off, and hung up soggy gear to dry, before setting off for
the King George V, where a meal had been booked (important for a group of 11).
By now it had stopped raining, so it was a very pleasant walk. The food had already
been ordered, so everybody sat down with a drink. Imagine the surprise when, just
as the meal was started, the crew of “Star Gazer” walked in. They were moored
at Chatham, but had decided to come to the same pub for dinner
13

IYC Fleet at Victory Marina

With each round of drinks that was bought, raffle tickets were given to the person
paying. The first prize was a week’s worth of meat for 2 people. The tickets were
drawn later that evening, and surprisingly one of “Morning Star’s” crew won. She
received a large bag of assorted cuts of meat and the IYC members had fun
spending the rest of the evening trying to identify them. (The chicken fillets and
steaks were obvious, as was the minced meat and the bacon. But the rest? The
captain of “Anobel” suggested it might be road-kill!)
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The night was still dry, so the moorings were reached without any discomfort,
especially as it was downhill all the way. The better weather continued the next
day, so after a big breakfast everyone went for a walk, some to the model shop,
some along the riverbank. On returning, preparations were begun for a cheese and
wine party. At this point “Star Gazer” arrived and tied up in front of “Morning
Star”, where there was an empty berth. Shortly after, the crew of “Loose
Connections” also arrived by car, so there were 15 IYC members on 5 boats. There
was not enough room for everyone to sit in the cockpit, so the “overflow” had to
sit on the decks or the jetty. As usual there was far too much food, but a good effort
was made to eat it all, as well as to drink the boat dry. However, by 10 o’clock, it
was starting to get cold, so the party came to an end.

Next morning, it was discovered that the Nelson’s Brewery was open (until 12
o’clock) so the crew of “Morning Star” took advantage of this to stock up on some
Frigging in the Rigging (and to sample some Pieces of Eight). “Barquest” and
“Star Gazer” left Victory Marina just before midday, while the rest left a bit later.
Although the light wind was on the nose going down the river, it increased slightly
and came from the starboard quarter to give a gentle sail back across the estuary.
Unfortunately it decreased closer to IYC, and boat speed slowed to barely 3 knots
(with a flood tide) going past Southend. But eventually all the boats were back on
their moorings – and most crews adjourned to the IYC bar, to discuss the holiday.
All agreed that it had been a good Bank Holiday weekend.
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Dart 18 World Championships
Carnac 2013
By Darren & TA Wood
The journey began when we decided to give up the Spitfire 3 Sail (Darren’s idea)
and return to the boat we started with the Dart 18 (TA’s idea). We picked up the
Boat on Saturday, Sailed on Sunday, entered the World Dart Championships on
Monday, to be held 5 weeks later.

5 Weeks Later
We left after work on the Friday, planning to drive through the night after having
about 90 minutes sleep on the ferry. This might have been possible however the
ferry was mobbed with French school kids running wild so that wasn’t possible.
We rolled off the Ferry at Midnight in our newly purchased VW T4 camper which
is not only blue but has a 78HP 2.4 diesel non turbo engine. What this means is
when your route planner says the journey is 6 hours you need to times this by 2.4
and this will give you the actual time it will take! The camper especially didn’t
like the hills, slowing to 30mph on the steep ones.
Two and a half hours later Darren was doing the ‘nodding dog’ so we decided to
pull into an Aire (free camping spot) and try to get some sleep. After 90 minutes
Darren couldn’t get to sleep so we had to set off again. The Sun was slowly
beginning to rise but Darren was flagging again so we decided that we should swap
over and I would drive the rest of the way. Being just under a foot smaller than
Darren, I had to move the seat forward, except it would not budge so we had to
use excessive force, this proved so successful that it left the seat on approximately
¾ inch from the dash. This meant it was not possible to sit in the seat, and now
the seat had got jammed in this position, excessive force to move it back was not
working!!. We tried for the next 30 minutes to shift it back without success. With
Darren’s blood boiling, we tried some time apart, considering just taking the whole
seat out and swapping the passenger seat, ringing the breakdown cover, self
correction, but nothing worked. Eventually we remembered it was a swivel seat
and by turning the seat round, Darren pulling and me shoving, the seat suddenly
moved to the original position. Darren now wide awake stated that I would not be
doing any driving and the seat was never to be moved again. We arrived in 2.4
times 6 hours, straight onto the beach, where we met Dinner Party Bear man,
Angry French Bird, Will, Sean, Adrian and the rest of the Dart 18 Lot. After we
set the Boat up we then had to take our Sails to be scrutinised. Standing in the
queue we met Bloody Nice Nigel, who asked if we had GBR on our Sails. Now
Darren has gone to great lengths to ensure that he is equipped for the Worlds
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including bringing the Racing Rules 2013-2016 and How to Sail a Dart 1985
Manual. He hadn’t read the Worlds racing rules which states you will must to
show Nationality on your sail, so Bloody Nice Nigel suggested we go to the Dart
Doctor to purchase overly priced GBR Stickers, except by the time we got there
he had run out of G’s so we had to improvise with the number 8, the Number 8
Sticker became very popular for many boats including the French when he also
ran out of R’s. That night we had the welcome evening where a raffle took place
based on your sail number. The number one prize a Sailing holiday worth about
£3,000 was won by Mark Gower from IYC, except he hadn’t made the trip, so
forfeited his prize, doh! However we managed to win a spa day for one. The first
night was nations night where each nation brings food/drink from there area for
the others to sample. Some fantastic cheese, wine, vodka and beer was sampled
and we partied to around midnight but we had to leave the hard core fleet to it as
the days events caught up with us.

Sunday – 3 Races time on water 11.45 time off Water 6.45
So here we are on the start line with 133 other Darts, the start line was 3 deep,
apparently there is always a better end to start, which we never found unless it was
a false start, we had 4 false starts in the first race. The first real start we got stuck
at the pin end and had to tack onto port to avoid hitting the committee boat, we
then couldn’t get through all the starboard boats and managed to hit a French boat,
just slightly while tacking again but the French did shout something about blue
being sacre! I did not realise how many decisions the Crew has to make, so if we
are on port are we going to hit the starboard boat?, to which I replied well you
either are or you’re not. All of this should be plain sailing except if you struggle
with left and right. Darren also asked me to judge if we can make it through a gap
while approaching the windward mark on port. I said no, he still went for it, the
gap disappeared, we hit another boat! This time our friends Sean & Helen, who
calmly shouted ‘do your turns’. After 3 hard races we finished with a 115th, 94th
and 88th. We needed a better start said Darren.

Monday – 2 Races
Today we decided to ‘get amongst it’ at the start. Darren remembered Kev Turners
advice and went for the middle of the line, we got a good start with clean air as
was about 30th at the windward mark, we lost ground downwind as usual but ended
up 58th. 2nd race at not so good 86th but we did have mainsail problems with 2
battens ripping the sail. Luckily we brought plenty of gaffa tape.
The Apres Sailing was very hard core but we met some great friends, one of which
unbeknown to me was our Boat Insurance Agent. One Night whilst having a few
sherries, Darren was talking to a few guys about insurance claims, I joined in
explaining how when we had the Spitfire and we hadn’t tied it down, and that
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when a gale started we tried to tie it down, it took off and did a cartwheel over the
fence, but we managed to claim off Insurance, it was only then when the Insurance
man started laughing saying I remember that dodgy claim that I realised who he
was, still we got a new mast out of it. It also turned out that the Insurance guy was
a bit of a risk taker himself and was photographed at 4am having split his head
open after falling off his bike, still apparently it was an accident.

Tuesday 3 races
Darren was the first to wake, so I asked him to make tea & coffee. This is a job
Darren does approximately once a year. So he goes to fill the kettle, but there is
no water in the tank, so he fills from the water bottle and puts on the gas. He then
decides to fill the water tank. While doing this he notices a burning smell, looks
up to see the curtains on fire!! Not quite knowing what to do, Darren did nothing
but shouted and waved a towel at the fire, so I sat up in bed, grabbed the burning
curtain and threw it out of the window, this caused some slight damage to the
lovely wooden interior and we were also down a curtain and I had hand burns, but
catastrophe was averted.
After the panic Darren then remembered the fire extinguisher in the camper doh!
The sailing – disaster day. Race 1, probably in our best position of the week, going
downwind on last lap mid fleet. We get hit by a gust and oops we pitch pole and
capsize. I was in a bit of a panic trying to get on the boat, Darren said calm down
were ok, I said get me on the boat the Jellyfish are huge!!
The good thing was the rescue boat was on the scene in seconds, the bad thing was
the photographer was on board, at least we got on the daily photo slide show.
We ended up 122nd. Race 2 bad again, the capsize caused more damage to mainsail
and a 2 broken battens, also the jib downhaul snapped, so we could not point
upwind, we ended up 112. We decided to call it a day to fix the boat, so DNS for
the 3rd.

Wedsnesday – Rest day - Buying NED
The mainsail was beyond repair, so going passed the results board, we saw a main
sail for sale 7753 NED, this is where we meet Nicolette from Holland. So we buy
the NED 7753 and realise that people have high expectations when you are from
Holland and don’t expect you to crash into them.
We change over the battens and were ready for day 4.

Thursday – 2 races
Not much to report, new mainsail was good but we sailed bad, 2 90ths
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Friday – 2 races
Better today a 60th and 85th, Darren made a bad call on the last leg losing about 20
spaces but never mind we are definitely getting faster.
Prize Giving
Getting a 58th Place was our best result, however the friends that we have made in
the week went on to produce a GBR first 4. A very proud moment to see Brits fill
the podium. To celebrate the winners Dan Norman and Crew had to be thrown
into the sea. The celebrations lasted well into the early hours and instead of
goodbye we were signing up to the next Open Event and ‘see you laters’.

The Journey home
Got overtaken by most of the Dart 18 fleet, nothing new there. Also it is important
to know that if you are towing a Boat with a Mast chances are it is going to be over
2 metres high. So when going through a toll you need to go through one without
a height restriction preferably before you are in one with, as it is harder to reverse.
Still 28 hours of travel 12 races, 20 hours at sea and all of these adventures I would
not change my boat or my Helm for anything. In the Dart18 fleet the sailing and
après sail are excellent, we recommend it to everybody.
Ta & Darren Wood
PS

For Sale
Spitfire 008 Red

.

Which Brings us nicely to

IYC Boats for sale (More details on the IYC Web site)
WHISKY JACK
TRAPPER 300
FAIREY FISHERMAN
WESTERLY CENTAUR

TRIMARAN
FLYING FOX
Michel A
GRP
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13m
26ft
26ft
26ft

