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It always seems busy at LYC 
but over the last few months and 
into the near future more 
significant events than usual 
have taken or are taking place;  
The Lyver Trophy Race, Wirral 
Mersey Regatta series, Straits 
weeks, start of the Clipper 
Round the World Race, 
temporary closure of the marina 
lock for maintenance, the move 
to Pwllheli for winter sailing ,the 
final decision on the 
amalgamation of Liverpool 
Yacht Club and Tranmere 
Sailing Club and enhancing the 
activity John D'Henin and Ann 
Gardner have agreed to take 
over as Regalia Officers. 
 
In spite of the rumours 
Brunswick lock closure is going 
ahead as scheduled, work will 
start on 5th November ‘07 and 
continue through until 31st  
March ’08. This has now been 
confirmed by both the Marina 
management and British 
Waterways. Therefore, if you 
have not left by the fifth you will 
be here until April at the earliest, 
but not to worry the dinghy 
season has been extended Keel 
boat awareness courses are to 
restart and the House 
committee have many events to 
occupy us.  

By now you will know, unless 
you have been on Mars, that we 
are moving our winter sailing 
programme to Pwllheli, in fact 
some boats are already there. 
Pwllheli Sailing Club and 
Liverpool Yacht Club will jointly 
organise two series of races over 
the winter months. These racing 
events will be sailed under the 
joint burgees of LYC and PSC 
and will be hosted by PSC. This 
is new for both Clubs as LYC will 
be sailing in new waters and 
PSC do not normally have a full 
programme through the winter. 
Both clubs will provide members 
for a joint race management 
team who will make use of the 
racing facilities in Pwllheli. 
Members of LYC will be granted 
temporary membership of PSC. 
The joint series will over lap 
PSC’s GW series. This will also 
be open to LYC yachts at the 
usual rate of £10.00 per series 
for non-members and free to 
member boats (Temporary 
members will qualify for free 
racing in this series). PSC also 
run a spring series and the 
Mailspeed Regatta, which will be 
open to LYC yachts on the same 
basis. 
There are more details of this 
move and the generous offer by 
Pwllheli later in this issue. 
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The proposal for the joining of Liverpool Yacht Club and Tranmere 
Sailing Club is now almost complete thanks to the efforts of the 
sub-committee and in particular Steve Harrison and Richard 
Baldwin. Full details and the date of the associated SGM are set 
out later in this issue. 
 
Over the last few months, the Rear Commodore and her House 
committee have organised a host of social events, one of the best 
being the Dining Club dinner at Royal Mersey Yacht Club. It was 
during this event we were able to establish closer ties between the 
two clubs and to start the ball rolling on joint events, even to 
firming up on ideas about the future of our annual regattas. 
 
Last month we supported the start of the Clipper Round the World 
Race. I have to thank, on behalf of the club, the efforts of the team 
of marshals lead by Nick Ledingham and the ribs from LYC and 
RMYC. Thanks also go to the gate boats from LYC (Lady Lorna) 
and RMYC, Gullmaren for laying the marks and acting as the first 
mark of the course, the Race Control and commentary teams and 
the liaison teams from LYC and the kindred clubs. I have received 
several letters of thanks and congratulations from Clipper 
Ventures, Liverpool Culture Company and even some from our 
own members; well done every one. 
 
The club has recently signed up to the RYA Racing Charter. This 
formalises what we have in part been doing for some years. Most 
of us who have raced in other club’s open meetings have raced 
under this charter, even if they did not know it. The objectives and 
principles of the Charter will be displayed on the notice boards and 
full details can be found on RYA web site  
http://www.rya.org.uk/racing/charter 
Recently to support the Charter Richard Booth and Andy Napper 
completed a Rules Arbitrators course and they should now be 
used as a first approach to a rules dispute. 
 
Finally, Dave Butterfield will be entering a team from LYC in the 
inaugural Safety boat competition run by West Cheshire Sailing 
Club to be held in Salt House Dock. It is hoped that with the 
support of the RYA this will become a national, annual, event. We 
wish our team the very best of luck in this event. 
Fair winds and good sailing to all in Liverpool and Pwllheli 
Derek Sparks 
Commodore 
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Hello members, hope you all had 
a good summer sailing/relaxing. 
  
The club once again has shown 
how versatile we are, by playing 
a huge part in the start of the 
Clipper race and proving that 
when it comes to organising big 
events on the water we are right 
up there with the best of them.  
Although the weather turned 
nasty just at the start of the 
race, it did not spoil the  
enthusiastic send off given to the 
Clippers by LYC boats and the 
crowds lining the shore.  What a 
great spectacle.  Let’s see what 
we can do for the finish next 
year. 
 
 
LYC once again helped host the 
Honda Power Boats.  Laying 
marks and setting courses for 
the racing, which again was 
something special, it is like a 
chase from a James Bond film, 
complete with helicopter, and 
very exciting.  The club have 
been asked to do it all again next 
year.  A big thank you goes out 
to all LYC members who gave 
their time and effort into making 
these two events such a  
success. 
   

 
We have had a busy summer/
early autumn racing on the river 
and at Menai Straights.   
Now due to lock maintenance 
taking place for the next six 
months at the Marina the winter/
spring series will continue at our 
new venue Pwllheli Yacht  
Haven.  Nine of our racing/
cruising boats have already 
made the journey to Wales and 
have reported on the warm  
welcome they received on their 
arrival. The facilities are said to 
be superb and with another six 
or more boats following in the 
next two weeks, a big piece of 
history is about to take place for 
LYC.  The racing events will be 
sailed under the joint burgees of 
Pwllheli sailing club (PSC) and 
LYC.  
 
Temporary membership has 
been approved for LYC  
members at £11.00 pp for the 
duration of our stay at 
Pwllheli (cards will be provided). 
Quite a few crew members from 
boats not going to Pwllheli, have 
expressed that they would be 
willing to make themselves  
available to help out if there is a 
'shortage of crew' for any boat 
racing at Pwllheli. 
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For LYC members who are not going to Pwllheli.  Do not worry! 
You are certainly not forgotten.  There will be a complete  
programme of events taking place to keep you active right 
through until next summer. Check club notice board/emails or 
ring me on for information:   0151-727-4262  
   
The Sea Survival and First Aid courses were successful.  I will 
organise the 'same again' later, over the winter months. 
That is all for now. 
  
Mary 

 
So much has happened since I last sat down to report on all the Club 
Social Events. We have had a really well supported social programme 
over the past few months. Straits week was a great success. LYC  
certainly made its mark and was talked about for weeks afterwards. 
Helen Blanchard and the house committee put on a great barbeque for 
everyone and Darren and Marie O’Mullane put on a fantastic cocktail 
bar mixing drinks that many of the Club members had not even heard 
of. They all went down very well and I understand there were many 
happy LYC faces around Menai Bridge for the evening! 
 
August Bank Holiday was as usual marked by the Commodores Cruise. 
We set out for Hilbre Island with Gullmaren and the boats laden with 
provisions for our barbeque. As we headed for the Rock Channel, past 
New Brighton, the conditions worsened and we were heading into wind 
and into a nasty chop. Gullmaren turned around and we soon got the 
message that the plan to go to Hilbre was off. Plan B was put into ac-
tion and we headed for the Garston Riviera.  
 
We found a lovely spot opposite the prom and anchored. Soon the  
inevitable party on Gullmaren was in full swing. Maggie Sparks made 
an amazing Chilli, which was just what was required to keep  
everyone’s spirits up. We soon were called up by Jenevieve as the  
anchor was dragging. We made an executive decision to moor up at 
Tranmere and enjoy the rest of the day from there. The weather  
brightened up and we went for a sail just for the fun of it, which was 
great as we got a real chance to enjoy the new Liverpool Skyline and 
look at all the new buildings. 



 
The Clippers were well and truly in 
town. A group from LYC were there 
at the Albert Dock to meet the boats 
as they came in. We helped tie them 
up and then went to a reception 
where Judith Feather, head of  
maritime events for the City of  
Liverpool welcomed the boats and 
their skippers. We then got a chance 
to meet the skippers and some of the 
crew. Throughout this week, LYC 
played a key role in ensuring that 
the Clipper boats were ready to 
leave on the Saturday with some 
great memories of Liverpool to take 
with them. On the Sunday after they 
arrived, LYC in conjunction with 
the Marina played host to nearly 200 
people consisting of members,  
Clipper staff, and crews. We had a 
great afternoon and were entertained 
by the Bootleg Beatles who gave all 
the crews a proper Liverpool  
welcome.  
 
On the Wednesday before “start” 
day, LYC hosted a dinner for the 
Skippers, members of the council 
maritime events team and Sir Robin 
Knox Johnston.  It was a fantastic 
event and our club burgee was  
presented to Ben, Skipper of  
Liverpool 08 which he will fly  
during his epic voyage around the 
world. 
 
Hundreds of people were out to see 
the Clipper Race start on the Sunday 
and it was great to think that we had 
met them all and could put names to 
faces as we view reports from the 
race website. 

 
The dining club in conjunction with 
Royal Mersey Yacht club had a 
meal at Royal Mersey, which looks 
to be something that may become a 
regular fixture. We were treated to a 
fabulous meal and great company 
and I think showed them a thing or 
two about how to party! 
 
The house committee is busy  
planning a packed autumn/winter 
programme of social events for the 
club. This is despite the fact that the 
Marina will be closing for the  
duration and club racing will be held 
at Pwllheli. The next big event is the 
laying up party, which is to be held 
at Tranmere Sailing Club on Friday 
2nd November starting at 7:30pm. 
Dancing will be an essential part of 
the evening as there will be a 
Ceilidh band and caller. The House 
Committee will be providing a hot 
pot supper. Tickets will be £10 
available from the house committee 
or me. 
 
Later on in November, we plan to 
organise a wine tasting event for the 
Club in conjunction with Vinea, a 
new wine bar in the Albert Dock. If 
this goes well, we may be able to 
continue it with a wine tasting 
course over 5 weeks if members are 
interested.  
 
There will no doubt be some social 
events at Pwllheli once the sailing 
programme is finalised. The  
children’s Christmas party will be 
held on the 9th December as  
advertised.  
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We also hope to hold some talks on Wednesday nights through the winter. 
 
Huge thanks go to the house committee who have done most of the work – 
it is a huge team effort – watch out for the hot pot at the laying up supper! 
In addition, the summer events would not have been the same without our 
fantastic club boat Gullmaren. Without the tireless work of everyone who 
helps to keep her shipshape and takes her out on the river week in week 
out, she would not be the number one party venue in the North West! 
 
See you all at the laying up party! 
 
Annie Ward 
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Dinghy Section 
 

Well, despite the appalling weather we’ve all suffered this summer 
we’ve still had some great sailing in the Queens Dock. 
 
A few newcomers have once again joined us, including Tim 
Wadsworth, Dimitri Sarapopov, Kevin Higgins, Nicky Southern and 
Leslie and Shannon the daughter and granddaughter of our  
Commodore. 
 
So whilst sailing days have been down, mainly due to heavy rain 
and LYC commitments, namely the Tranmere Midnight Race,  
Clippers and Honda Powerboats, we’ve all had great fun when we 
have sailed. 
 
I think a point worth a mention, is that during the three years I’ve 
been responsible for LYC Dinghy sailing, I’ve seen and met dozens 
of people of all ages and with a wide range of abilities all take to 
sailing.  There have been two juniors who have stood out and 
shown real natural ability these are Nicky Southern (17) and Katie 
Loftus (13).  
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I really hope they both continue sailing and who knows what they 
could both achieve in the future. 
 
I’m sure everyone will by now be aware of the lock gate closure. 
Well, in order to provide sailing for our members during this  
unfortunate closure period, British Waterways have agreed to let 
us put a further three sailing craft into the Queens dock. Our plan, 
will be to bring a further two GP14’s and possibly a Wayfarer, all 
for our members usage. Having access to five double-handed 
yachts and of course the six Toppers all should make for some 
interesting races over the winter period. 
 
The Keelboat awareness course will again be running over the 
dock gate closure period. We are in the final stages of discussion 
regarding dates and boats etc, but it looks like the sessions will 
run between 11:30 and 14:00 each Saturday. This autumn we will 
again be using Gullmaren, She Fever and Aperitif as the training 
boats. 
 
Our annual Dinghy challenge competition was due to take place 
on the 4th November, but this in the process of being rearranged 
because the planned date coincides with the first race at Pwhelli. 
Please keep an eye on the notice board for further announce-
ments regarding the date and venue, which may in fact be Pwhelli. 
 
Have a great autumn, 
Dave Butterfield 
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1. Another Nods  Defiance     Tango 
2. Ulula   Skukusa     Catch 32 
3. Mighty Max  Musketeer     Legless 
 
����
����������
1. Mighty Max  Quattro     Catch 32 
2. Sleeper   Quilla      Tango 
3. Seaker   Impact     Night Flyer 
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1. Mighty Max  Skukusa  Clarevouyant 
2. Dinamite Tee  Musketeer  Catch 32 
3. Ulula   Quilla   Tango 
 
�� �������
1. Jenevieve  Flash II  Clarevouyant 
2. Mighty Max  Chia Chia  Tango 
3. Dinamite Tee  Catch 32  Hocus Pocus 
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1. Mighty Max  Flash II  RMYC / Quattro 
2. Ulula   Mighty Max       WYC / Another Nods 
3. Another Nods  Chia Chia  WKSC / Flash II 
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1. Dinamite Tee  Flash II    Tango 
2. Jenevieve  Musketeer    Legless 
3.  -   Chia Chia             Hocus Pocus 
 
� 
����������������
1. Another Nods  Chia Chia          - 
2. Mighty Max  Quattro      - 
3. Dinamite Tee  Skukusa      - 
 
� 
�!��������������
1. Mighty Max  Musketeer      Hocus Pocus 
2. Jenevieve         -       Catch 32 
3. Another Nods         -       She Fever 
 

��������������"��
1. Mighty Max 

2. Hocus Pocus 
3. Deliverance II 
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CLIPPER 07-08 ROUND THE WORLD RACE 
UPDATE 

 
“Liverpool Yacht Club have started more Round the World Yacht 
Races that any one else.” said Race Director Jonathan Bailey after 
the Clipper start on 16th September. Over 25 Club members helped 
both on and off shore to ensure a highly successful start to the 
world’s longest sporting event. The professional approach,  
seamanship, and enthusiasm of our team was a credit to the Club 
and the only regret is that, for the time being at least, this is the last 
start from Liverpool. The arrangement between Liverpool City 
Council and Clipper Ventures, introduced to each other by LYC, 
was for a three-race programme, which will be completed when the 
event finishes here on 6th July ‘08. 
 
The run up to the start saw a Sunday lunch attended by over 200  
Clipper crew and members complete with Beatles tribute band, and 
for Round the World crew; this was their last traditional roast meal 
for many months. Then came a dinner for skippers, Clipper  
representatives, and the Culture Company team. The race  
director was given a birthday cake by the Rear Commodore, the 
Liverpool 08  skipper Ben Galloway was given a club burgee by 
the Commodore, and Sir Robin Knox-Johnston was given a  
picture of the Liverpool waterfront to remind him that he must keep 
coming back to his adopted club.  
 
Earlier in the summer, the Liverpool Culture Company held a  
competition in which the three winners would participate in a leg of 
the race. These enterprising individuals came to the club and  
introduced to the dinghies and racing yachts to get them attuned to 
their forthcoming venture. One, Lisa Pover, was so stricken after 
this initiation and her Clipper training, that she decided she would 
have to go all the way around. There was only the problem of  
raising another £30,000. In her job as taxi driver, she met a  
customer who was a Clipper fan, who followed all the races, but 
could not go himself. The story is that she drove him all over the 
city until he agreed to sponsor her, which he did to the tune of 
£20,000. Only £10,000 to go! 
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At the Clipper Sunday lunch, Lisa introduced to David Beard, director 
of Liverpool Marina, who very generously sponsored her for a further 
£5,000 in the name of the Marina and LYC. All of the money has 
come from David and this incredibly generous gesture will boost both 
the Marina and the Club. Lisa will be making video diaries as she 
goes and after every stopover, these will be sent back for showing at 
Club nights when there will be real time phone calls to Lisa.  
 
When Lisa returns she has promised to remain a member of the Club 
and will be an ambassadress for us and for young sailors in the City. 
Ideas for furthering this scheme will be welcomed. We also need 
members to support Liverpool 08  by sending emails, perhaps  
Christmas presents, and by generally getting involved with what is 
‘our team’. For families an active schools programme takes children 
round the world in cyberspace to a series of exotic locations. 
 
A highlight of start was the presence of Dame Ellen MacArthur in her  
capacity as President of the Ellen MacArthur Trust. She was  
supporting Dan Monk, a young sailor who has had leukaemia, and is 
on Liverpool 08  for the first leg to South America. He helmed the 
boat for the start but after the first leg ends in South America, he will 
be sailing on different Clippers. For the start Dame Ellen was on one 
of the LYC Marshall RIBS and there are photos in circulation of the 
occasion. To have both Sir Robin Knox-Johnston and Dame Ellen 
MacArthur here, and associated with LYC, was a measure of the  
significance of the event both in terms of international sailing and the 
Club.  
 
As the yachts sailed the prescribed course out of the Mersey, three 
yachts passed Gullmaren, which was the northern mark, to starboard 
instead of to port as given in the racing instructions. Statements from 
observers, photographic evidence from Gullmaren, and video footage 
from a helicopter were used to provide evidence for time penalties 
imposed by the Clipper race committee.  Liverpool 08 , which was 
not one of these three, finished 2nd in the race to La Rochelle and, as 
this is being written, the boats have started the next race to South 
America. Thereafter the route takes them to Durban, Fremantle,  
Singapore, Quindao, and hence across the Pacific to Santa Cruz, 
Jamaica via the Panama Canal, New York, Halifax, Cork and home to 
Liverpool in July ‘08. 
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Anyone thinking of a holiday with a purpose should go to one of the  
stopovers where they would be ensured of a warm welcome. Details are on 
the web site www.clipperroundtheworld.com. To follow the fortunes of the 
fleet log on and look at the world through Google Earth with the yacht tracks 
superimposed. For a Christmas with a difference go to Fremantle and have a 
sail on a Clipper in 30oC and in 30 knots of wind, or try any of the other  
far-flung destinations during the next 10 months. 
 
Many followers of the race know Colin de Mowbray, the indomitable Cities’ 
Director whose presence has enlivened many an evening. News came from 
La Rochelle that he was taken ill there and was in hospital with heart  
problems. We all wish him a speedy recovery and look forward to seeing 
him here again soon.  
 
For those who will be staying here there 
is planning to be done. The finish is on 
6th July ‘08 and, starting on 18th July, the 
Tall Ships visit to Liverpool; volunteers 
are needed for this. To volunteer contact 
the Rear Commodore Annie Ward.  
 
Alastair Soane 
 

 
HONDA POWERBOAT GRAND PRIX 

 
Once again the City of Liverpool was host to the final event of the Honda 
Powerboat Grand Prix. This prestigious series culminates in a spectacular 
two day extravaganza of world class powerboat racing on the Mersey each 
year. 
 The event is covered by national press and television and the spectacle of 
high powered 150 and 225 powerboats screaming around the course from 
Canning entrance to G2 buoy and beyond is watched by thousands of  
spectators along Liverpool’s new waterfront promenade. 
 
On this weekend, LYC does not race her yachts as in the past powerboats 
whistling round your ear at speeds in excess of sixty miles an hour was 
found to be somewhat disconcerting to our more thoughtful and measured 
sport. 
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However, as yachties, we at LYC will support all water-based 
events (well maybe not Jet skis!), and so whom should the  
Liverpool Culture Company turn to other than LYC to organise the 
course marks on the water? 
 
As in Clipper, Alan Dickinson, skipper of Gullmaren gathered  
together his expert team to set out the course, as required by the 
Honda officials. 
This is no simple task as the marks are large, the river runs fast in a 
ten-metre tide and the course has to be set to exact co-ordinates. 
Alan’s team of LYC members, Alec Farrell, Alan and Tom Price, 
Paul Armitage Stuart Woods and  Neil Thomas worked wonders 
over the three days from Friday till Sunday laying and replacing 
marks damaged by the high speed boats and finally retrieving all 
the marks in record time after the event on Sunday. 
 
During racing on the LYC provided three marshalling RIBs driven 
by Dave Butterfield and Tim Piper in the club RIB, Mark  
Blanchard and Darren O’Mullane in Mark’s Rib and Guy Cowper 
kindly provided a Rib which was driven by Georgie Dewar and 
crew. 
 
The weather was great, the event a spectacular success, and Honda 
and the City were delighted with LYC’s assistance and  
co-operation as once again Gullmaren proved herself a great buy 
for LYC. 
 
In events like this, and Clipper involvement, Gullmaren flies the 
flag proudly for our club and we at LYC are all greatly indebted to 
Alan and his band of workers for all their work and dedication. 
Well done team!! 
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Swimming the channel. 
 
Swimming the English Channel is 
regarded as one of the most  
arduous physical challenges on 
planet Earth, and this Summer it 
was achieved by LYC member 
Pat Nelson (co-owner of Lady 
Dorothy).Pat was a member of a 
six-person relay team who  
completed the 22-mile swim in 
just under 14 hours. 
 
On the day it was to happen in 
July, there were several relay and 
solo attempts under way, but 
most of them were called off on 
safety grounds by their official 
Federation observers. 
Frank, the observer for Pat's 
team, was warned he would be 
lynched by four determined 
women if he cancelled their swim, 
even though a force six blew 
through in mid-crossing. 
 
The four women had been picked 
by Granada TVs "This Morning" 
programme from among more 
than 100,000 applicants for a 
"Challenge of your Life" for 
women who fancied "doing  
something different". 
 
They were joined for the swim by 
their swim coach, Prof. Greg 
White, who trained David  
Walliams for his successful solo 
last year, and their trainer Simon 
Murie. 

 
During a training trip to the British 
Virgin Islands, the girls swam 
from the UK to the USA by  
swimming four kilometres from a 
British island to an American 
one. From the length of time it 
took to get permission from the 
Americans, it seems likely they 
were the first swimmers to do the 
crossing. They also swam across 
the Solent to the Isle of Wight. 
 
While training for the swim, Pat 
also used the challenge as an 
opportunity to raise money for 
charity. With the support of her 
family and friends, Pat has raised 
more than £6,000 for WaterAid  
who set up wells and standpipes 
to supply clean drinking water for 
Third-World villages. 
 
Their training and eventual  
successful swim were televised 
on the daytime programme, and 
clearly made an impression, for 
Pat was nominated by viewers as 
their "Woman of the Year". 
 
As I write this brief account, Pat 
is actually at the Woman of the 
Year lunch in London, where just 
four of the four to five hundred 
women of the year will be  
selected for special awards. I am 
waiting for the phone call to find 
out what happened.  
 
Jeff Nelson. 
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Abersoch Keelboat Week & ISORA Holyhead-Abersoch Ra ce 
  
Our Keelboat Week started with the ISORA Holyhead-Abersoch 
Race, which was poorly attended with only two boats. Apparently, 
this attendance has been typical for the last couple of years and so 
at the ISORA Prize Giving in November ISORA will be disbanded. 
So our first ISORA race proved to be their last. Good job that we 
won then! The race itself was good fun as Saturday provided a gap 
between high winds on Friday and Sunday. We still started in a 
Force 6 reefed down and with heavy seas of South Stack. As the 
day wore on the wind dropped and out came the reef. It was still 
though slow progress as we had a beat all of the way to Bardsey 
Sound and into the tide. With the tide change, we swept through the 
Sound and had a broad reach with the kite up along the coast. We 
finally reached Abersoch at 6:30 to be warmly welcomed at the 
yacht club. 
  
Keelboat Week was great this year as in Class 1 there was very 
little separating eight boats that included three from LYC, Another 
Nods, Dynamite Tee Two and Jukebox. With winds between Forces 
3-6, there was plenty of activity and apprehension on the gybes and 
many a race result was down to avoiding broaches. The X 35s pro-
vided the most entertainment on the gybes with several blown kites. 
The format was two back-to-back races for 3 days, one coastal 
race, and one race on the final day. All of the LYC boats got in the 
results on various days with Jukebox coming out as leading LYC 
boat ahead of Dynamite Tee Two and Another Nods. Our fun mo-
ment of the week was being the only boat to gybe their spinnaker in 
the windy coastal race and to do this in front of the clubhouse and 
power away through the moorings. 
  
We went to the Week short on crew, which in the end proved to be 
a great move as we had during the week Toby Taylor one of the 
local characters on board and from LYC Mark and Helen Blanchard 
and Ian Stockdale. The hospitality at SCYC was great and the 
mooring system and launches made a welcome change from the 
locking in and out. We will be back in 2008 and will be racing at 
SCYC ahead of Cork Week and before Keelboat Week. 
  
Brian Moreton 
J109 Jukebox 
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The best bit was when? 
 
I suppose the joy of sailing is getting it right. You could say it’s all part of 
the joy of life’s learning experience. Alternatively you could say it’s great 
when the pain subsides after banging your head against a brick wall or 
more aptly the boom. That’s just what Abersoch Keel Boat Week was like 
for Daydream. 
 
First the technical bit. Daydream is a First 34.7 with a bow sprit and a 
masthead asymmetrical spinnaker. Beneath the water there is a T keel with 
a lead bulb. It all makes for an exciting sail but in a relatively narrow  
performance band. 
 
An asymmetrical kite looks simple but is an inherently less balanced rig 
than a symmetrical sail. That is because with a symmetrical sail the sheet 
and guy are exerting approximate equally vectored forces on the opposing 
sides of the boat which as a result tends to want to go in a straight line or 
more particularly where the helmsman is pointing it. Not so an  
asymmetrical sail whereby force vectored from the loads on the sheet is 
imbalanced on one side only. Together with the masthead rig on  
Daydream and the delicate balance of the T keel it means that if you don’t 
get it right the boat is quick to broach i.e. the sheet pulls the stern around, 
the boat trips over its keel, the masthead goes forward and the boat is then 
spun on its mast. I pondered the dynamics of this as I hung on with water 
trickling over the tops of my boots. 
 
It is all great fun and on Daydream our new yoga routine imparts  
maximum karma. We are determined to master the boat and preparation 
time was spent working on the rig and fitting new tweakers for the  
spinnaker sheets. With confidence and a shortage of crew we tackled the 
racing. You can’t win all the time and this time we didn’t. One particular 
day will be remembered. 
 
Out to the boat early and everything ready. Mainsail up, “right let’s go” 
calls the skipper, “slip the mooring”. Off we go under mainsail. “Racing 
postponed” calls another boat “too windy”. At which point Daydream goes 
into irons and starts a sideways drift in the trots. No problem thinks the 
skipper and reaches for the key to start the engine. Nothing happens.  
Bugger - battery isolators not turned on! The inevitable happened wrapped 
the keel around a mooring chain and collision with another boat. 
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the spinnaker God was giving us 
an omen 
There is short upwind leg from 
the last mark to the finish line so 
we get ready to drop the spinna-
ker. The strop and halyard are 
tripped exactly when a gust hits 
hard. The sail drops in the water 
and starts to trawl for cod. (I am 
beginning to dislike fish). Now 
more technical stuff and let me 
explain that masthead spinnakers 
trawling behind a boat put the 
brakes on instantly and the boat 
is pulled over backwards. 
 
Captain Mannering shouts, 
“We’re loosing the mast but 
don’t panic!”. Andy ‘Slasher’ 
Farrell and Gary ‘Gump’ Adams 
whip out their Gerber multi tools 
and razor sharp steel flashes 
about the boat. “Blimey” I think 
and duck as Slasher cuts a rope. 
Wrong rope you “xxxxxxx” as 
he slices through the strop so we 
now have a spinnaker like the 
biggest burgee in the world  
flying horizontal 30 feet up in 
the air from the top of the mast. 
 
Quick engine on down wind fast 
as it will go to take pressure out 
of sail. Fortunately lessons learnt 
and battery isolators on. Flat out 
we head for Ireland. “No prob-
lem” says Slasher “I’ll go up the 
mast, hang onto the spinnaker, 
and pull it down with me”.  
 
 

Lot of banging, broken bits of 
boat, guard rails and stanchions. 
“Sorry I’ll pay for damage” says 
Skip as crew don ski masks to 
hide embarrassment. Back to the 
mooring to fix damage. A  
creditable job with great  
ingenuity exercised to jury rig 
guard rails. 
 
We practise yoga, eat, snooze 
and wait for the race committee 
to decide when the wind drops to 
allow racing. The race is started 
in a strong breeze and we have a 
good first beat. Up shoots the 
spinnaker Americas Cup style 
and we pick up speed downwind. 
Small rip in the spinnaker calls 
the trimmer. Unbeknown to us, 
this is caused by the frame to the 
fore hatch being broken due to a 
dodgy design fault by Lewmar. 
Rrrrripp goes the sail leaving just 
the tapes. No problem we have 
emergency action plan following 
our risk assessment in training 
and quickly have another sail up. 
Finish the downwind leg and 
good second beat. 
 
Another Americas Cup  
spinnaker hoist and power on 
downwind. Bang, ping, splash 
goes the fore hatch frame. Oops 
Mr. Lewmar. Still no problem. 
We carry on. Spinnaker sheet 
wraps around a winch handle 
and throws it overboard. “Never 
seen that before” I observe  
although I should have realised 
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All aboard there was a minor 
delay as Alec finished loading 
his famous “provisions”; he  
always looks after us but we 
knew we were in for a treat as he 
craned the last box on board  
utilising the Madog’s hiab crane. 
 
With the crew on board and well 
into the starting sequence, we 
may even have looked  
impressive as we reached down 
the line, looking for the best slot 
you may ask? No, we are trying 
to get near a friendly LYC boats 
to ask what the VHF channel 
was, what the time was and did 
we have to sign on. Fail to  
prepare … 
 
With the class 1 boats started, 
the gusty SW proved to be a real 
test, as always the big boys 
started to pull away, with our 
Primas working the gusts really 
well.  It was a difficult beat up 
the straights with depth sounders 
being watched avidly.   
Dynamitee narrowly pipped us to 
the lowest reading of -0.4m to 
our -0.1 at heel and unfortunately 
paid the price and parked up for 
afternoon tea. 
 
Class two started five minutes 
behind and Chia Chia were  
having a superb beat.  As an  
honorary part time member with 
this boat, I was to say a little 
nervous of being beaten.   

“Blimey” I think, “First he thinks 
he is Zorro, now he wants to be 
birdman!” as I imagine seeing him 
hanging onto a spinnaker 30 feet 
up. 
 
At this somewhat stressful point in 
the day the crew committee  
convenes a risk assessment as to 
how we drop a spinnaker 30 feet 
up with the sheet and (what’s left 
of the guy) whipping about. Boat 
hook is called for and we play 
catch the sheet hanging from a 
broken pulpit. We tire of the game 
and convene again. This time  
halyard is winched in and we  
manage to grab the sheet and stow 
the spinnaker. Great relief all 
round. 
 
On shore, safe and sound we  
discussed the day. Would I do it 
again? You bet! 
 
Stephen Williams 
Daydream Believer 
 

Round Anglesey 2007  
Daydream Believer 

 
The old acronym “fail to prepare – 
prepare to fail” was at the forefront 
of my mind as I took the bereaver 
through the swellies at full chat.  
We were late and still had to pick 
the skipper and crew up from 
Menai Bridge, as boats started 
hoisting headsails.   
 



As we drew closer to  
Caernarfon, it was clear she was 
gaining on the starboard tack.  
The Panda had an evil grin on its 
face and the glinting sunlight off 
Napper’s head was getting 
brighter. 
 
As we rounded the headland and 
headed towards south stack the 
Primas and Beneteau 50 turned 
the gas up.  Jim handed me the 
helm and all but one of the crew 
went to sleep, Rob decided his 
Delhi belly had become acute 
and went to the heads for the 
remainder of the race.  At last, 
we got her settled and she began 
to do what it had said in the  
brochure.   
 
At south stack the fun really 
started, we popped the asym and 
gained some serious pace  
heading off NW. We could see 
some of the other boats staying 
close inshore but we were on a 
flyer!  As we hit the lay line 
“Jim, are you sure the skerries 
are to be left to starboard”.  Ab-
solutely, look it says here in the 
1997 sailing instructions – (must 
be true), carry on! 
 
The Primas certainly did not 
look to be going inside. Time to 
radio me old chums on Chia 
Chia.   
 

The dialogue went something 
like this: “Ha ha ha, where are 
you going. Bring us back a stick 
of rock from Douglas” - Gybo! 
 
Alec cheered us up with the 
promise of some hot tomato 
soup and garlic bread; after all, 
we had not had a hot, square 
meal for nearly 15 minutes.  We 
eased past Carmel Head (behind 
Chia Chia) and concentrated on 
the funnelling breeze gusting 
15knts.  DISASTER! Something 
is wrong; there is shouting and 
screaming coming from down 
below and I am imagining an 
accident with hot soup! Even 
worse, a red mass came flying 
out of the galley.  “You ok 
Alec?” said Jim, “Bloody tinned 
plum tomatoes instead of soup”, 
Gordon Ramsey was not happy, 
it was a low point as we realised 
we only had supplies to last  
another three weeks. 
 
As we approached Puffin in the 
now easing breeze things got 
flukey.  Tactically crucial in 
terms of making good ground 
over the adverse tide.  The  
Primas hit the brunt of this but 
congratulations to Neil and his 
team on Mighty Max for their all 
time record!  We ghosted home 
just behind Chia Chia, and it was 
still light enough to see the 
smirks!   
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Seriously well sailed by the 
LYC boats again and  
congratulations to Hocus Pocus 
as overall winner.  A superb 
days sailing was celebrated on 
shore with a few pints followed 
by a well-earned kip on board - 
on the longest raft I have ever 
seen. 
 
Andy Farrell  
 
Notes from a Small Island 
or The Round Anglesey 

Race 2007 
 
Arrival on the on the Menai 
Straits to compete in the Round 
Anglesey Race was a  cheerful if 
bleary eyed event as we chased 
Tango into Puffin Sound at the 
end of Wallasey Yacht Club’s 
New Brighton to Anglesey Race. 
Getting up at 02.15 for a 05.30 
start is not everyone’s idea of 
fun!!  It was however a sociable 
way to get Hocus Pocus to our 
mooring on the Menai Straits 
ready for the famous and/or  
infamous Round Anglesey race 
the following weekend. 
 
The race has a mixed reputation, 
Vinny tells of turning back from 
the foaming seas of Caernarfon 
bar to drink beer with Steve in 
more sheltered waters, Andy 
Napper referred to it as ‘the  
annual drift round Anglesey’. 

However, we were determined, 
with our entry in, in good time, 
and crew all set. After all, we 
only need three crew not the four 
to twenty four of a Prima.   
However, nothing is that easy! 
Two days before the event our 
crew dropped out and a frantic 
series of phone calls left us 
crewless.  Two days to go and 
my brother, with one day’s  
racing experience, ten years ago 
agreed to join us. Within the 
hour Rob, a friend of Jeanette’s 
now living in Menai Bridge 
rang; he wanted to come but 
could we guarantee he would get 
back in time for his babysitting 
duties as he was under threat of 
divorce if he was late. “Sorry 
Rob” I replied, “No guarantees – 
you know that anything can hap-
pen” he responded “Sod it, I’ll 
be there.” Some things are 
stronger than marital bliss! 
 
Therefore, with a civilised start 
time of 10.00 we manoeuvred up 
and down the Menai Bridge start 
line, it was almost like being 
back on the Mersey as half class 
one and two were LYC boats. 
With class one away, Rob, our 
timer, counted us in. With a 
good line on port tack, he 
shouted, “Go! Go! Go!”  
Jeanette hesitated, if you cross 
the line there will be no going 
back, but then sheeted in to hit 
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the line with good boat speed as 
the gun sounded. 
 
We tacked through the Swellies 
with a force four wind and a 
strong ebb running. Now Dave’s 
Swellies knowledge pays. 
“Straight at Penlas Rock” he 
instructs “its’ all deep”. That 
gave us a clear line below the 
fast water streaming off the 
Swelly Rock perch. A few more 
short tacks took us under the 
Britannia bridge, where, despite 
its’ height you feel as if your 
mast will be taken off by the 
cross beams. 
We exited the Swellies under the 
steely gaze from Nelson’s statue 
on the Anglesey shore. 
 
The frenetic pace slackened as 
we tacked on down to  
Caernarfon and its infamous bar 
(a sandbank, that is, not the 
boozy type). This section passed 
with little incident thanks to 
Rob’s eagle eye as he spotted 
that we were about to be trapped 
in behind a sandbank near  
Portdinorwic. A quick tack out 
saved the day! 
 
We emerged onto open water to 
be greeted by a benign  
Caernarfon Bar, a slight sea, a 
force three wind and marvellous 
views up to the sunny summits 
of Snowdonia.  

No time to admire the view, as 
the fleet spread out and  
following boats were  
uncomfortably close. We set off 
on a close reach toward the 
vague outline of Holyhead 
Mountain fifteen miles away, 
past Llandwyn Island (once the 
home of Saint Dwynwen Welsh 
patron saint of lovers) and the 
sunny holiday beaches of West 
Anglesey. Just after Rhoscolyn 
Headland, the flood was starting 
to help us on our way. We had 
hit the first tidal gate on time. 
We knew that the class one boats 
must have been slowed by the 
last of the ebb. 
 
It was time for afternoon tea  - 
Jeanette played mother, Rob 
provided a whole chicken for 
sandwiches, Phil a mass of army 
rations (left over from Iraq and 
Afghanistan) all washed down 
with tea brewed on the gim-
balled stove mounting crafted by 
Dave. 
 
The tide race round the Stacks 
was running benevolently with 
only a trace of overfall and so 
the spinnaker guided us on to 
Carmel head, the northwest point 
of Anglesey. With a southerly 
wind we kept clear of the  
windward shore and rode the 
tide along the north coast now 
confident that we would hit our 
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next, and crucial tidal gate- Point 
Lynas with the flood still  
running. We arrived at Point 
Lynas with time in hand but now 
another pressure arose. Tango 
able to hold her spinnaker close 
to the wind had closed the gap 
and was almost alongside. 
 
We rounded Point Lynas  
expecting to see the familiar 
outline of Puffin Island, but in 
the failing light its outline 
merged into the mountains of 
Snowdonia behind and we  
struggled for five minutes before 
it was identified.  We will make 
sure we have a bearing next 
time! 
There followed ten miles of  
constantly coaxing an extra tenth 
of a knot out of Hocus Pocus as 
Tango moved ahead, then 
dropped back, then ahead again 
all on one ten mile long close 
reach. We passed through Puffin 
Sound chasing Tango, almost a 
mirror image of our last week’s 
race. 
 
Matching tack for tack up the 
Menai Straits to Beaumaris 
against the tide, the local tidal 
knowledge of Dave and Rob 
sometimes giving advantage 
sometimes resulting in  
protracted discussion on the best 
line, tacking by tidal committee 
decision! 

By Beaumaris, we were again 
ahead; at last, the tidal  
committee spoke as one, guiding 
Hocus Pocus to gain advantage 
of every tidal eddy. We  
approached Bangor, two miles to 
go, the wind dropped, darkness 
fell, and the lights of class three 
boats appeared astern as the  
filling tide carried them up the 
straits where we had tacked 
against the tide. By this time of 
course Chia Chia and the class 
one boats, including Mighty 
Max were in the Mostyn Arms, 
even Daydream Believer was 
there, despite having started to 
sail outside the Skerries on her 
route. 
 
Eleven and a half hours after the 
start, we radioed the line officer 
to announce our approach. His 
response “Received but can you 
get a move on, we want to go to 
the pub”.  Is this outside advice? 
 
The finishing sound signal 
pierced the darkness of the night 
heralding the end of a long day. 
Our final race duty was to  
respond to the line officer’s 
transmission 
“Hocus Pocus Hocus Pocus - 
Menai Bridge Race Officer” 
“Can you confirm that was you 
crossing the line?” 
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We arrived back in Menai 
Bridge:  just under twelve hours 
from our start, sixty eight nauti-
cal miles of racing, time for a 
couple of pints with the other 
crews in the Mostyn Arms  
before we collapsed in our beds, 
Rob’s marriage was safe as he 
resumed fatherly baby sitting 
duties on time and the Menai 
Bridge line officer got to the 
pub. 
A superb experience with an 
excellent result for us. The LYC 
class two boats had the best 
three results on corrected time, 
and Mighty Max took line  
honours eight minutes outside 
the record time.  
 
Dave Hardy 
Hocus Pocus 

 
 
 

The Menai Straits Regattas 
2007 

 
Twelve continuous days of  
regattas and one special offshore 
class race gave us potentially 
thirteen days of racing along the 
Menai Straits. Gulmaren and at 
least one LYC rib would be 
there and our Vice Commodore 
promised us ‘a great opportunity 
to race in alternative challenging 
waters! ‘ 

 
Therefore, with our Beaumaris 
mooring paid for, race entries for 
Hocus Pocus submitted and our 
Round Anglesey race success 
behind us we felt ready for the 
promised challenge. 
 
Therefore, with race briefing 
attended, a fair wind and  
sunshine forecast we looked 
forward to our first regatta  
organised by the Royal Dee. The 
courses are all listed in the  
programme and are largely 
windward leeward so identifying 
the course should not be  
difficult. 
 
 The briefing had  
informed us about X courses 
(courses notified on the day and 
including rounding courses for 
up to four laps or until told to 
stop) but these we were told 
would probably not be used. 
 
There on the first day clear on 
the Beaumaris start line was a 
large X followed by a list of 
buoys the whereabouts of which 
we had only the vaguest idea, all 
classes to sail the same course. 
We were first to set off on a 
search for race marks set in a 
challenging and sometimes  
unusual layout, by the second 
lap we could copy the route of 
other fleets.  
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This would have worked except that not all class fleets interpreted the course 
the same way, leaving the race  
officer to accept that any course sailed would be accepted as long as all boats 
in that class fleet had gone the same way round it and no one protested.  The 
wind was steady and dolphins played in the sunshine close off our starboard 
bow. It was strangely both a perplexing and relaxing start to racing. 
 
We decided Bangor regatta, on day two, was time for a day off before taking 
part in the Beaumaris to Caernarfon race, hard work with only two to crew 
the boat in a force four gusting five  but the course was easily identified, keep 
Anglesey on the right and the Caernarfon shore on the left.  With Hocus  
Pocus securely moored in the Caernarfon’s Victoria dock marina it was time 
for another day off, before the race of the Caernarfon Sailing Club regatta 
 
Friday of week one provided a good blow and at a last a third person to crew, 
the first of a series of crew to join us for eight of the nine remaining regattas. 
The start signal saw us in a good position on the start line on starboard, not 
bad! Forcing a forty-two foot ketch to go about had the knock on effect of the 
ketch forcing our major competitor (Jambo, a Mustang 30) about. All looked 
good until the towering side of the ketch loomed on our bow as it came head 
to wind carrying its way across our bow, no choice here but to go about and 
be carried down by the tide. We eventually finished second behind Jambo. 
 
The next two days saw the arrival of more of the Liverpool fleet and two 
days of strong wind for the Portdinorwic regatta and the special class one 
race (all offshore boats) with only one non-LYC boat racing. Two excellent 
days racing with another reef in for us on Hocus Pocus and a spinnaker that 
was taken down almost as soon as it went up. Sunday night confirmed that 
this was indeed the LYC event as the race officer for the day joined us on 
Gulmaren to announce the results and enjoy the barbeque arranged by the 
usual LYC support team under the leadership of Helen Blanchard. 
 
Week two regattas started at Menai Bridge with a good representation for 
LYC a fair wind and a win for Mighty Max but saw us at the Mouse sail loft 
for a quick repair in preparation for the Beaumaris town regatta. This is  
traditionally the round Puffin Island race but with a low tide and Primas 
drawing 2 metre 70, the south side of puffin was out of the question so we set 
off through Puffin sound and a rounding of Dinmor and Ten Foot bank  
before sailing up the straits to finish at Beaumaris and a win for Jenevieve. 
 
Next day, no wind and an ebbing tide,  saw us on the wrong side of the start 
line at the start signal, with no rule to release us from our predicament we 
spent the next four minutes clawing our way up the shore to regain the start 
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line. A bad start but events showed we were not the only one to suffer that 
day. Looking ahead Jenevieve was heading in a strange direction, catching a 
mooring buoy she had spun onto a course into Friars bay and with no wind, 
recovery was slow.  A slow return to the Beaumaris start line from the first 
turning mark brought us in view of Jenevieve once again, Darren swinging 
from the main halyard. They had run aground! What was Darren doing? Had 
he been responsible for navigation? Had Mark hung him from the mast, the 
closest available substitute for a yardarm? All this right in front of the race 
officer and passing tourists on Beaumaris green. 
 
The Royal Mersey regatta showed we still had much to learn; firstly know 
the RYA race rules; secondly never gloat over the misfortune of those  
running aground. With a good wind we made an excellent start pulling ahead 
of other boats and holding a good position we crossed the finish line and 
picked up our mooring to see the rest of the fleet continue. First lesson; we 
had missed the addition of a final buoy to the list of course buoys, the RYA 
rule states the course can be changed right up to the warning signal and it is 
the competitors responsibility to monitor these changes. We hauled up the 
sails dropped the mooring and set off again in pursuit of the fleet.  The  
second lesson was to follow as we ran aground on the Lavan sands just after 
the leeward mark. Fortunately, for us we were out of sight of tourists and race 
officers but within sight of the Wallasey club launch that swiftly rescued us 
from a long picnic on the sandbank! 
 
With a final regatta under the burgee of the Royal Anglesey the Menai Straits 
regatta drew to an end, only the final prize giving to round off the event; even 
that provided some unexpected interest 
 
The prize giving for the Royal Anglesey regatta was followed by the ‘series’ 
prizes. Having done our calculations we expected to receive some series 
awards, but we were only sure of one,  the Concha Cup, a massive chunk of 
silver awarded for a combination of results from the Round Anglesey race 
and designated regatta events. The trophy master announced “And the  
Concha Cup goes to Smokehaze”, our faces dropped according to observers. 
If prize-givings like weddings include the exhortation “if anyone knows of 
any lawful impediment…” we would have been on our feet, instead, we were 
dumbfounded. 
 
The prize-giving over, Jeanette set off for her final competition that with the 
trophy master. The trophy master was adamant the prize goes to Smokehaze.  
 



“Smokehaze always does the event and he always does well!” 
stated the trophy master. “But he wis nae there!”protested Jeanette. 
The trophy master remained adamant, perhaps it is Jeanette’s 
strange Scots accent, “What do you mean “He wis nae there!”?” 
demanded the trophy master. 
“He did not do the round Anglesey this year” she translated. 
“Oh!” said the trophy master, “But he always does it!” 
“But he did not do it this year.” affirmed Jeanette again. 
 
So the final competition of the regatta was completed and Jeanette 
walked proudly out with a very large piece  of silver set on top of a 
plinth of timber from the hull of HMS Conway one of Nelson’s 
ships of the line 
 
A superb two weeks of racing, great camaraderie, and competition, 
great social life with Liverpool Yacht club well represented with 
seven of the ten entrants in the channel handicap class one fleet. 
There is no doubt LYC made an impact. 
 
Dave Hardy 
Hocus Pocus 
 
 
 

It’s a Kind of Magic 
 
The Fastnet race started for the Rebel crew on Saturday, 
when the two youngest crew (Steph, age 16 and Roddy, age 
15) attended the skippers briefing. The tone was serious as 
the RORC committee announced that the Fastnet was to be 
postponed 25 hours for weather conditions. A force 8 was 
forecasted which could progress to a force 9.  The Rebel 
crew were affected by the news but still enjoyed a meal at the 
Red Duster and some crewmembers enjoyed a few drinks as 
well! 
By Sunday the mood in Cowes was filled with apprehension, 
as most boats didn’t know what to expect with the forecast. 
The Rebel crew settled down to a last supper of fish and 
chips, and a dose of sleep before the Rolex Fastnet race 
2007 would finally begin.  
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At 11: 20 on Monday morning the race began. Adrenalin was  
pumping when Rebel made an awesome start, all the weight was 
out on the rail, as the youngest crewmembers received the cheap 
seats acting as the wave breakers. 68 boats out of class 3 raced 
towards the needles, the competition was great as the race was so 
close. However as the fleet began to spread out we realised that 
the first gale was on its way.  
During the night the radio was constantly calling maydays and pan 
pans. In the night we changed our sails many times, at one point 
we dropped the main and used the storm jib, with that alone we 
reached 5 knots. However many of our crew members suffered with 
sea sickness, most crew members were angry to see their delicious 
cottage pie for a second time! As the night continued one of our 
crewmembers became very ill. It became a joint decision to stop as 
soon as possible. As it would have been too dangerous to stop in 
Plymouth, Rebel made her way into Falmouth. Sadly, due to illness, 
one of our crewmembers left the boat. It was a shame the boat had 
to stop as it caused a loss in time, however it gave the crew a 
break, and once we were fuelled up on spaghetti bolognaise, and 
we headed out again to rejoin the race and the strong winds.  
 
By night-time all the green navigation lights from the previous night 
were gone, we finally reached Lands End and Rebel began to make 
her way to the rock.  
By Wednesday some of the crewmembers were questioning their 
sanity, and asking each other why one would put themselves into a 
cold, wet and uncomfortable situation out of their own choice!  
However at 5 o clock in the morning the moods were brightened 
when we turned on the radio to hear the shipping forecast when ‘It 
a kind of magic’ by Queen came on the radio. The crewmembers 
sang and danced along, it felt surreal in the middle of the Celtic Sea 
but it brightened everyone’s moods! When Charles announced 
there was less than 100 miles to the rock, everyone felt optimistic 
as we headed into our third night.  
 
As Thursday began morale was high as we were closing down on 
the rock. The crew decided to place bets on what time we would 
round the rock. As we approached the rock some of the younger 
crew members were unimpressed at how small the rock was,  
however as we rounded the rock at 14:02 we were all filled with a 
satisfied, elated feeling as well as a feeling of pride.  
 



We had been through two gales, which involved tall waves, and wind 
on the nose all the way to the rock and now we were finally on the 
way home! Some crewmembers were looking forward to finally getting 
some sleep as the sounds down below meant that some  
crewmembers had not slept properly during the gales. After taking 
photographs of the Rebel crew and the rock, Andy one of the cooks 
began one of the highlights of the race. . . his steak dinner, in which 
‘hitting the spot’ would be the understatement of the year. 
 
By Friday moods were only getting better as we were closing in on our 
final destination. At 14:42 we rounded Bishops Rock, where the signal 
allowed us to make phone calls. With the tracker system friends and 
family had been following our progress and sent messages of support 
which only boosted our spirits. For the first time in five days the crew 
didn’t dine on meat but went for a delicious pasta bake. As the  
estimated time of arrival came closer and closer the crew became 
smellier and smellier. The younger crewmembers couldn’t sleep with 
excitement as the possibility of touching land in less than 12 hours, 
which now felt like half an hour. Another highlight of the Fastnet was 
the way Rebel travelled back from the rock, with constant sail changes 
from spinnaker to genny, we reached speeds of 13 knots surfing down 
the waves.  
 
By the early hours of Saturday morning we were approaching  
Plymouth harbour, and the excitement of finishing rose. However as 
we approached the harbour breakwater and the finishing line tension 
rose as we sorted out which buoys were which. Never the less as we 
crossed the line at around 4 o clock we all cheered, it was a strange 
but elated feeling knowing we had finally finished! As soon we berthed 
along side and the next difficult choice would be whether to visit the 
shower or bar first, but most crewmembers chose the shower! The 
clean feeling once we had all been showered was a happy one, and at 
5 o clock in the morning the Rebel crew headed for the bar and the 
celebrations began!  
Steph Edge. 
 
I would like to pass on our thanks to all at LYC who sent us e-mail & 
texts, they were very encouraging. 
The Rebel crew were: 
Stan Edge, Sarah Edge, Steph Edge (16) Roddy Lacey (15) 
Derek Knight, Andrew Murray, Iain Wallace, Charles Tonner, & Will 
Starkey 
 
Stan Edge 
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Into the Wide Blue Yonder, the Naming of Names and 
Three Foot-itis 

 
We used to love our Sigma, Valkyrie and then we thought that it might be 
a good idea to swap her for a slightly bigger and more commodious racer 
cruiser so Sonnet, a Beneteau 33.7  came on the scene. Well actually she 
was originally called Pigs Might Fly but we thought that’s what the  
coastguards might think if we radioed them.  
 
A couple of years later we were seduced by the Spanish climate and the 
fact that Alastair had developed an affection for Pisces, having helped to 
sail her from Liverpool to the Costa Brava. So we bought a half share. We 
loved sailing her in Spain but then we got three foot-itis. Wouldn’t it be 
good to have a larger boat with more room for growing families and 
friends- and one that someone over twice three feet could stand up in? 
 
The search began. In the UK we looked at all Dickies had to offer and 
were taken by the 39 foot Beneteaus. Much negotiation took place but the 
upshot was that our very well positioned berth in Empuriabrava, the  
destination for the new boat, wasn’t quite big enough. We tried our best to 
believe that it would be and spent hours in complicated manoeuvres to 
calculate the distance between the 2 posts which mark it - to no avail. It 
was simply too small and no other suitable berths were available in the 
area. The marinas in Mediterranean France and Spain are stuffed with 
boats.  
 
So then what sort of boat could we choose? In the end it was determined 
for us. We had a Beneteau and that’s what we could get in part exchange 
here in the UK. Although we had been told that there were no 37 footers in 
that make we learnt, at the end of last season, that there were 3 sitting in 
the factory yard in France and one that more or less fitted our wish list. 
Sorted. But then what to do with Pisces the lovely 34 foot Grand Soleil 
that we shared in Spain with Colin and Julia? By that time we realised that 
selling a boat is not just a problem, it is a millstone. There was no response 
to brokers’ advertisements in the port and nothing was moving. We were 
quite likely to lose a whole season’s sailing in the Med.  
 
A chance conversation with Claire, the English manager of a chandlery in 
Empuriabrava, led us to Marti- an eccentric lover of classic boats but  
fortunately for us also a dealer who was able to put us in touch with a  
kindred spirit who fell in love with Pisces immediately.  
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We had some quite exhaustingly long sessions with Marti in which 
we mutually rejected his native Catalan and Spanish for  
negotiations in French as being the lingua franca. Eventually Don 
Miguel delightedly took possession of the boat. It was interesting 
to note that he was even taller than three times two feet and  
certainly couldn’t stand upright in the heads. Fortunately, perhaps, 
his somewhat nervous partner could. 
 
Then last October the exciting moment of collecting our new boat 
came. She was taken by lorry from the Beneteau factory in  
Brittany to Port Ginesta, near Barcelona to be commissioned. We 
flew out with Mike Caplin from Dickies, had two trial sails in good 
weather and all was fine. We enjoyed Mike’s company and being 
able to discuss the workings of the boat with him. Our partners 
Colin and Julia joined us the following day. 
 
Before setting off for the 100 mile journey to Empuriabrava, we 
named the boat. She got a bottle of Cava (in a stocking to avoid 
damage) and the name Azur. It means azure in Spanish and 
French, believe me. The assistant in the capitania didn’t but then 
she didn’t look at her dictionary and no-one in France or Spain has 
any difficulty with it. Nor did we with the boat. In spite of the fact 
that the weather can be unpredictable in October in the Costa 
Brava, we had sun and fair winds for our maiden voyage north. 
 
Azur fits very snugly between her two mooring posts, perhaps 
rather too close for comfort for our German neighbours who were 
wont to appear seemingly nonchalantly on deck when we  
approached the mooring. Just a month ago we learnt that they had 
sold their boat… 
 
Since we acquired her, we have made good use of Azur. We even 
went last November and were quite cosy on board. We don’t have 
central heating but since February when we drove out, we do have 
an electric winch. Alastair and a very good friend fitted it. For 
short handed sailing, it’s magic and doesn’t at all detract from the 
pleasure. It’s just an extra grinder.      
 
This summer our daughter, husband and grandchildren joined us 
for a week. All of us had had our doubts for different reasons but it 
worked ok.  
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Three cabins, 2 children, 5 and 3, two nervous parents (the local 
pool and gym were great), two grandparents- chill out. 
 
Our last venture in early September was with our boat partners. A 
serious tramontana was blowing 6-8 so the proposed trip north to 
France wasn’t a possibility. We went down the coast and then 
came back, fortunately a short distance, with the wind on the nose. 
We had to motor owing to time constraints but there was plenty of 
power to cope with wind speeds of 25- 30 knots and gusts up to 
38kt. 
So now it’s Viva Espana and lots of possibilities to go into the 
wide Azur yonder. Ryanair gets us expeditiously between  
Liverpool and Girona but if you worry about carbon footprints, 
you can do the same journey by train in great comfort. We did in 
June and loved it. 
Liz Soane 

CLUB  REGALIA  OFFICERS  
 
As there has been no Regalia Officer operating in the Club 
for some time, Ann Gardner and John D’Henin have  
volunteered to take it on. They both know that in naval terms 
you should never volunteer, then there is another saying that 
one volunteer is better than ten pressed men. They have 
already started by clearing some of the existing stock by  
selling 24 lapel Badges, 10 club Ties and four very old stock 
Rugby shirts. 
Now they are investigating the markets for suitable clothing 
etc. and will soon have some catalogs for your perusal. 
Clothing will be embroidered with the club burgee, your 
name and boat name included in the price. 
 
*Sweat Shirts *Polo Shirts *Tee Shirts printed with Club  
Burgee *Rugby Shirts (long and short sleeved) *Fleece wear 
*Lapel Badges *Boat Decals - Club burgee *Neck Ties *Bow 
ties *Club Burgees (bunting). 
 
Talk to John and Ann in the club or Phone 
 
John - 0151 677 7305                                                                    
Ann - 0151 677 4366.  
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Notice of LYC Special 
General Meeting 

 

28th November 2007  19.30 
 

To be held at the  
Harbourside Club. 

 

The management  
committee proposes the  

following motion to amend 
the constitution:  

 
1.4 Liverpool Yacht Club (LYC) will form an Alliance with Tranmere 

Sailing Club (TSC ) by forming a joint membership and manage-

ment structure with the objective of furthering the aims of both 

clubs. The members of TSC and LYC will join the equivalent class 

of membership in the other club to form one common membership. 

The Alliance will exist with immediate effect from when the Alliance 

motion has been passed by both clubs and will not exist if either 

club fails to pass the motion within a period of 12 months from the 

adoption of the motion by the first club. 
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Happy Anniversary 
 

A photo of one of our founder members Alan Dickinson and wife 
Mary on their wedding day, 11th November 1967. 

5�����"�������� �
 
I was recently handed a copy of the Grapevine from July of 1992 
and what a difference!! It caused some amusement to see a  
competition to win a free, state of the art personal stereo, including 
phase lock, a digital clock and alarm, 2 waveband tuner with 10 
presets bass boost and auto stop. How times change!!  
If anyone has any old copies of Grapevine or other archival  
paperwork from the clubs past, please let Mary Dickinson know . 
 
This is the last edition of Grapevine before the move to Pwllheli and 
the last edition for 2007. It has been a great year for very varied 
and interesting contributions. Thank you to all of you who have  
contributed content to Grapevine. You make Grapevine work; it is 
your magazine, your continued assistance is greatly appreciated. 
I wish those of you racing in Pwllheli an excellent winter season and 
we look forward to your return to Liverpool in the spring. 
Liz.  
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Breathtaking mountains, amazing  
activities, authentic village 
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Sailing on the Nile 

What a disappointment! Having read the advertisements and perused the  
brochures, it comes as something of a shock to find yourself in a huge and ugly 
floating hotel, often tied up against others ten deep, and to be shepherded and 
organised along with dozens of chattering tourists into seeing what your 
"guide" wishes you to see, usually dictated by the sailing schedule, and  
distance from the ship. 
 
In contrast, it is still possible to explore little known ancient sites with a  
personal guide, your own boat, captain, crew, and chef. There are many  
interesting places to visit which the tourists never see, because they are either 
not permitted to do so, or the "guides" themselves have never been there. In 
others, such as Silsila, the cruise boats are forbidden to stop, and as the only 
access is by water, the only way to get there is with your own boat.  
These holidays are not for everyone. A pioneering spirit is required to get the 
best out of what is still an adventure, and river sailing is nothing like offshore 
cruising. Winter is the best time for a holiday in Upper Egypt, when the nights 
are cool, and daytime temperatures are similar to a good English summer. 
If you want to discuss anything to do with holidaying in Egypt, you can reach 
me at mikecs@vodafone.net. 
The web site is at www.sailthenile.com. Go on, have a look! 
Mike Campbell-Smith 



For Sale 
 

Sigma 33 OOD  - “ANGRY ANNIE” -1987 
 

Previously “Sable”. A beautiful vessel. 
 

Lovingly maintained. An outstanding example of a 
Sigma 

 
Not raced for 2 years just gently cruised in North Wales. 

 
Currently on the Hard in Pwllheli 

 
Full inventory and details from Mark Winstanley 

Tel: 07831 854135 



 
 


