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From the Editor

Welcome to this edition of Grapevine. It's been a while since the last one
so this is a bumper edition.

Thanks to all contributors for providing me with such varied articles. If
anybody has any articles, adverts or suggestions for the next edition, please
send them to: grapevine_lyc@yahoo.co.uk

In the meantime, it just remains for me to wish everybody a merry Christmas
and Happy New Year.

Liverpool Boat Show 2011

Alastair Soane

It has been announced that there will be a Liverpool Boast Show from 29th
April to 8th May 2011 and every year thereafter. It is confidently expected that
this will become one of the foremost events of its kind in Europe. The show
will be organised by Marine Industry Events who have considerable
experience in this field, and it will be supported by Liverpool City Council,
Liverpool Vision, British Waterways and the EU.

The Patron is Sir Robin Knox-Johnston, our President, and he is backed by a
Steering Group from the North West, Scotland, Wales, and Ireland. | am on
this group and members of LYC and TSC will be involved in the run up to the
event and in the show itself. There has recently been an active publicity
campaign and many boat manufacturers, dealers, and suppliers have
expressed keen interest following visits to Liverpool and in particularly the
Albert Dock.

The show will be based around the docks with the emphasis on water based
activities and displays. All club members are encouraged to be ambassadors
for the event and to encourage as many as possible to attend, or to participate,
and make this another huge success for Liverpool and the river.

For more information see www.liverpoolboatshow.com
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Dear Members

Many of our members have enjoyed
a great time throughout late Summer
and early Autumn racing/cruising in
waters other than the Mersey, and |
hope we get a good selection of
"Logs" put forward for the trophy to
be presented at the Annual Dinner
next March.

Racing will always be the core of any
successful yacht club, but to be more
rounded you need a good dinghy/
cruising section plus plenty of social
activities for members. Since our
alliance with Tranmere Sailing Club
last April this is what we endeavour
to do. Believe me, our Committees
on both sides of the river are working
extremely hard to make this a
success. What we all want is to see
more active sailing in this area, we
share the same objectives and
aspirations.  Lets move forward
together and make things happen for
all of us and the future of the sport on
this Great River.

Race Control as always have been
doing a brilliant job, and with plenty

of boats out racing - twenty three on
one occasion with spinnakers flying,
what a fantastic sight - racing is
building up again and has been very
competitive in  some extremely
challenging conditions. Well done to
all of you. It's a brilliant vantage point
on Gullmaren!!

If any member has a problem or a
query regarding club issues, please
don't hesitate to get in touch with me
and | will endeavour to answer your
concerns.

Both LYC/TSC have lots of exciting
and interesting things to look forward
to in 2010 keep eyes and ears open
so you don't miss out on anything
and let us continue to be as friendly
and welcoming as ever.

Don't forget GULLMAREN is the club
boat and members should make sure
they use it.

Best wishes for a most enjoyable
New Year both on and off the
Water - safe and happy sailing for
2010




Summer has been and gone and
already we are thinking about
Christmas! Despite the winter weather
and the annual “laying up supper” held
at Tranmere in November our
members at LYC are encountering
some brilliantly competitive racing,
seeing a fleet of 23 yachts last week
with 17 in class two alone.

Since our last Grapevine issue an
impossible amount has happened
within the club and our yachts have
represented us at a wide spectrum of
events at all corners of the Irish Sea.

The summer season began in earnest
with the Tranmere Offshore race
finishing with a spectacular tacking
dual in Llandudno bay. As is tradition
with this race, we were practically on
the beach and looking into the whites
of Derek’'s eyes when he finally
indicated to us that we had finished.
The racing boats along with some of
the cruising section and the handy
water press boat Uncle Albert then
made their way round to Conwy just in
time for last orders and a well earned
pint! After a wild party on the F Word (I
know what your thinking, surely the
most bizarre choice to host a party),
the tired crews made their way back to
Liverpool the following morning in
blazing hot sun and no wind
accompanied by the Uncle Albert.

Back in Liverpool our Spring Regatta
was well attended with a large number
of people enjoying an appetising
carvery and simultaneous presentation
of results afterwards.

A sprinkling of our larger yachts also
competed in the Scottish Series, no
mean feat when you consider the
mileage the likes of Another Nod's,
Rebel and Mighty Max must have done
this summer turning up in regattas all
over the Irish Sea flying our flag.

The Tranmere Midnight Race this year
on 12 June had 22 competitors. Light
SE winds meant a spinnaker start
creating a fantastic spectacle for the
onlookers. Personally, my most
memorable occasion during this race
was how close the fleet were for such
a long time, all competing with such
ferocious tenacity. In the early hours
the wind died completely, leaving the
majority of the fleet spinning in circles,
searching for wind. The race finished
with all competitors crossing the line
within two and a half hours of each
other. This inevitably meant that it was
arace for the smaller boats. It was very
close, all | should say is that the
outcome was a complete surprise!!

The Altmouth Cup as usual witnessed
good support by LYC yachts. The
much coveted trophy was eventually
collected by the F Word, along with the
Carlyta cup after a close fought battle
with fellow LYC vyachts Quattro,
second and Catch 32. Once again
Gulmaren was on the scene providing
vital starting duties, race control and
general support . This will hopefully
work again in the future as it really puts
LYC at the forefront of our kindred
clubs thoughts.

RDYC Regatta was again held at
Holyhead with an impressive fleet of
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LYC yachts making up the majority.
Whilst the atmosphere is always
fantastic, the wind gods have not been
kind on this event in recent years,
unfortunately no races were held.

This year saw the start of the LYC and
RDYC Lyver Trophy Race starting
from Holyhead. This decision meant
the race was well attended compared
to recent years. Twenty six yachts
headed out from Holyhead and made
for impressive Youtube footage (take a
look) as we ventured out into a
considerable seaway. The race
proved to be long and arduous,
particularly for the smaller yachts who
experienced considerable adverse
tides. We were however rewarded
when arriving at Howth Yacht Club,
where we were treated to a typical
warm Irish reception. Again LYC boats
formed the majority of the race
entrants, it was a great feeling to be
representing the club so far a field!.

Dun Laoghaire Regatta was well
attended by LYC yachts and to most
was the pinnacle of the racing season.
Irish hospitality and serious
competition aplenty, all the LYC yachts
did well and again we demonstrated
the talent within the club. Particular
mention to Flash 2 as the highest
finisher in our fleet with Di Rich second
and F Word third. All the LYC yachts
were moored together on a specially
organised “scouser’'s” pontoon, this
allowed all the crews to socialise in to
the early hours as many stayed
aboard. A champagne reception was
held aboard the “flagship” Di-Rich on
the first night. It was my first time
attending any major regatta away from
home. Our experience sailing in

Liverpool had really paid off and we did
ourselves proud. Sailing with LYC
really does give you top class racing
experience year round.

Whilst large numbers of the fleet went
away, as always the racing continued
throughout the summer on the Mersey.
We did have our fair share of bad
weather and the Wallasey Offshore
was no exception. In the end the race
was only completed by one boat, well
done to Ulula and crew for an
awesome performance! LYC also
found itself running West Cheshire’s
Carpenter Trophy race which involved
following a clever course set by Bobby
Nightingale involving rounding some
invisible marks in Liverpool Bay before
heading home. High levels  of
confusion as two of the offshore buoys
were missing! One had been removed
recently and the other had come adrift
the day before and ended up on the
beach. The skippers sailed around the
waypoint and eventually Skukusa took
first place.

| have probably gone on far too long by
now but these are only the highlights of
a hugely successful year for LYC. The
club continues to go from strength to
strength now that we are affiliated with
TSC. Further events and projects for
later this year include test diving some
Laser SB3s with a view to possibly
getting some sports boat sailing on the
river. In addition, further
improvements to Gullmaren , possibly
including a flush toilet!! (if we can get
the finances passed by the
committee)! There is talk also of a
team to build an Enterprise dinghy
with a view to racing it later in the year



during the world famous Southport 24
hour race.

The winter evenings of events have
also got off to a cracking start with
discussions on flying spinnakers and
setting race courses as well as the
games evenings at Tranmere.

As always, if you have any thoughts on
what we should be doing, or events
you would like to see organised,
please keep in touch with the flag
officers or members of the committee.
Thanks very much to Mary, Derek, Jim
and all the team who have ensured |
have an idea what | should be doing.

Enjoy a fantastic winter of racing. See
you on the water!
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Here's a tip to take care when using chemicals especially those with foreign
language instructions. | was using a French product called 'Comus
Dejaunissant' which is excellent for removing yellow / greasy / rust stains from
GRP / SS and aluminium toe rails etc. and costs about 12 Euro a litre. Far more
effective than Y10.

Bill Thompson writes:

The stuff comes in tough plastic bottle of the same type as is used for bleach
and maybe that's a good clue as to how to handle the stuff. It's incredible
effective and the easiest way to use it is to spray it on (using a hand size garden
sprayer); leave for 10 minutes (no need to rub / scrub etc); and then simply wash
off.

Having brought some home, | decided to use it on the aluminium wheels of my
motor bike and thought I'd decant some into a new aluminium take away food
tray and use a brush to paint it on.

Having decanted it and got everything else set up ready to go including gloves
and goggles (I'm a wimp), | noticed that the liquid was bubbling, then foaming
and after a short period started to give off a clear vapour, then the reaction in
the ali tray became quite violent and then the bottom of the tray just
disintegrated and the stuff seeped out harmlessly onto the floor.

Lesson | think is to try and use any decantering tray of the same material as the
container the stuff comes in.



Bill Shankly was once asked on the
opening day of the football season
what team he would be fielding.
Without hesitation Bill replied “same as
last season”. LFC went on to win the
league again that year!

Anxious about my new role, the LYC
preceding Rear Commodore, Annie
Ward, gave me much the same
answer, Don't worry Jim, the House
Committee has everything sorted!****
same as last year.

How right she was to tell me not to
worry! At the first Committee meeting,
Annie Ward, Rachelle Harrison, Helen
Blanchard, Alex Napper, Maggie
Sparks, Angela Oates and Debbie
Corcoran set out in great detail the
events for the whole year and as the
year has progressed and the events
have rolled on, an untiring army of
willing helpers: Chris Barrow. Ann
Gardner, the Commodore, Diane
Sharrock, Derek Sparks and Steve
Harrison have all joined in.

In June the Summer Regatta
presentation saw 40 hungry LYC
yachtsmen enjoy the famous Marina
Sunday Carvery followed by the
trophies awarded to The ‘F’ Word and
Catch 32, winners in Class 1 and 2
respectively.

In August, LYC joined hands with the
Marina staff and Dave Murray’'s new
venture, the Oakmere Community
College, for a Charity event in support
of the Ellen MacArthur Trust, as the
Harbourside Club welcomed to
Liverpool for a week’s stopover, the

Round Britain yacht Scarlet Oyster
crewed by youngsters afflicted by, and
happily in remission from, leukaemia.

The evening was a huge success with
Dave turning in a bravura performance
as compere, Herbert demonstrating
his tonsorial skills on the head of a
Glaciére crew member who bravely
volunteered to have his dreadlocks
shorn for the charity. Herbert donated
something referred to as ‘an all over
body pampering session’, value
£150.00 to be raffled. This item raised
£450 and together with the Dreadlock
Shearing and the raffle prizes
generously donated by LYC members,
a total of £1,750 was achieved. With
extraordinary generosity the directors
of the Harbourside doubled it to make
a Grand Total of £3,500, by far the
highest total achieved at any of the
stopovers made on Ellen’s charity tour.
A truly memorable night, Clare and
Emma’s team magnificent.

No River Festival funding again this
year from the Capital of Culture? Once
more LYC organised its own ‘Not the
River Festival’ event. On Saturday
22nd August at their own expense (we
had to pay mooring fees ) thirteen
skippers from LYC cruised from the
Marina into the Albert Dock where we
filled two sides of the dock and where
the dinghy section joined us driving the
LYC RIB and sailing a couple of
Toppers around the flotilla. An
interesting spectacle for the citizens of
Liverpool as we filled Albert Dock with
what the council spin doctors seem to
have forgotten what a dock is for----
boats!



Our Flagship Gullmaren co-hosted
with Mike Campbell Smith’'s Dijinn
Palace a party aboard for all LYC
members which lasted throughout the
afternoon as Ann Gardner, the
Commodore, and Angela Oates
dispensed wine, beer, tea, coffee, and
mountains of snacks to a never ending
stream of members and guests.

In the evening sixty four of us met for a
meal in the Pan American and
festivities went on well into the small
hours; nonetheless our hardy skippers
were up and about early to leave for
the start of a showcase Summer 6
Race from the International Start Line.
Of course the winds were very strong
and gusty leaving some of us
regretting the over indulgence of the
night before. Still that's yachting!

For the record, Nick Ogden’s Ulula
won Class 1 and Adam Kyffin and Jon
Oliver’'s Flash 11 Class 2, although all
fourteen yachts who took part in the
race are to be commended for starting
and finishing in such tough conditions
and at the same time providing a fine
pageant of sail on the Mersey.

September 5" saw the ever popular
running of the Commodores’ Cup race,
this year won, | believe for the first
time, by West Lancashire Sailing Club,
sailing Annie Ward and Andy Napper’s
Di-Rich. Our kindred club skippers
and crew were once again treated by
LYC to a fine buffet at the Harbourside
Restaurant where the presentation
was made.

On the 12" September, we were off on
our travels again to the Britannia Pub
for the now traditional and entertaining

pursuit race: so popular we
understand there may be three next
year! Many thanks to our hosts at the
Britannia for their welcome and buffet.

The busy month of September was
rounded off as the Diners’ Club met at
a venue sourced and organised by
Ann Gardner. Thirty one members met
at the Grove Hotel, Wallasey where, in
a private room, we were treated to an
excellent meal, good conversation and
convivial company. That's what the
Diners’ club is all about. Well done,
Ann!  Looking forward to Rachelle
Harrison and Ann Hauger’s next soirée
early in the New Year.

The 6™ November saw 44 LYC/TSC
members strutting their stuff at a
Ceilidh held at Tranmere.
Unfortunately the star turn who had
enlivened last year's event with his
innovative and unique style could not
appear; however lessons had been
learned and now not a few contenders
emerged to lay claim to the as yet
unnamed dubious title. (Suggestions
to the editor, please). The house
committee excelled itself at this event,
buying in and preparing the food,
sorting the room and arranging the
band and the million and one other
things that need to be done to ensure
a good time for all. Special thanks the
Derek and Maggie, Ann, Mary, Diane,
Debbie, Angela and Chris Barrow who
worked tirelessly on the preparation
day and Steve, Annie, Jacqui and
Rachelle at the event itself. Eighty
pounds profit was made on the day
which will help subsidise the Children’s
Party to take place at the Marina on
Sunday 13™ December.



At the time of going to press, the

Tranmere Annual Prize-giving
organised by the House Committee
will  have been and gone.

Arrangements have been finalised for
the Children’s Christmas party on 13%
December at the Marina and the
Commodore’s Sherry and Mince Pies
on 16" December at the Marina.

We look forward to a busy start 2010
with further Diners’ Club events to be
arranged:

A Burn’s Night towards the end of
January 2010; The Past Commodores’
Dinner on 13" February 2010; The
LYC Annual Dinner and Prize-Giving
13" March 2010.

The House Committee has always put
in 100% effort on behalf of the
membership often with disappointing
response, so if you have any ideas to
improve the Club Social Scene,
especially the Wednesday Club Night,

let us know.

Tranmere Developments.

Many members are helping to improve the facilities and activities at Tranmere.
Thanks to a loan of a DVD projector by Neil Thomas we have already had
several very successful “Tranmere talk” evenings that everyone attending has
enjoyed. The games evening was very enjoyable and like the “Tranmere talks”
will continue throughout the winter. The “Talks” have been arranged for the
“first” and “third” Thursday of each month with the fun evening on the fourth
Thursday so as not to clash or detract from the events taking place at Liverpool
marina. So keep an eye on the monthly programme to see if the talk is of
particular interest to you.

Tony Valentine continues to do sterling work running the bar and the
introduction of real ale in conjunction with David Wray is proving a great
success. The installation of the CCTV security system was co-ordinated by
Tony and Tudor Goodman. This combined with the improved fencing has
increased the security of the clubhouse and the boat yard. There is still some
room in the boat yard if you should be looking for a good place to store and work
on your boat contact Dave Unthank the Captain and Moorings Officer. Dave
has made good progress in establishing club moorings at Tranmere. We hope
to have one mooring available for members in the next few weeks and intend to
lay a trot of three for next spring.

Gene Armstrong has undertaken the role of Boson and is now the focal point for
co-ordinating the myriad of jobs that need to be completed to maintain and
improve the fabric of the facilities. A generous donation of settees by Alistair
Soane has now given us a soft seating area something that many members
have wanted for years.



Rock Ferry Developments 24 / 7 Marinal!l

Wirral Council have a very ambitious “conceptual plan” to develop the Rock
Ferry and coastal area, more details below. Overall they want to re-develop the
area around the Tranmere clubhouse to make it a tourist attraction connected
to Eastham Country Park by a continuous coastal path. IF and it probably is a
very big IF the project materialises there would be a 24/7 marina located in the
deep water at the end of the Tranmere slipway / pier. It doesn’t require much
imagination to realise that 24/7 access to the river would radically change the
amount and extent of sailing that we would be able to enjoy and the number of
boats that would be attracted to such a facility. We would share a clubhouse
facility with RMYC as both clubhouses would become part of a commercial area.
The land we own immediately adjacent to the A41 bypass would be utilised to
provide access to the marina and commercial area.

A couple of conceptual plans for the area have been proposed, one of which is
shown opposite. | personally feel that neither scheme would provide a practical
marina and much further work needs to be done to identify how to produce a
safe haven from tide, waves and silt which can be financially viable. We are
working with RMYC and the local Council on the conceptual plans and we will
keep you informed as it develops.

L

Dinghy Captain_ - Paul Armitage

The dinghy sessions this year have I would like to thank my team for the

gone very well. We have had many
newcomers on Wednesday evenings
and Saturday afternoons.

At times we could have done with a
another wayfarer or GP14 but people
took to the sessions with patience and
all had a good time.

We may look for another dinghy next
year if we have the numbers we had
this year so | am open for suggestions.

work they put in on these sessions and
the good sailing we enjoyed.

Our income was up this year which
goes to keeping our dinghies buoyant
and running the rib.

| would like to thank all those who

attended this year and hope to see you
next year.
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City of Sails, Lorient
Bill Thompson

Members may be aware of the very interesting discovery by Jack Rowlands of
a trophy won by one of the national heroes of France, Eric Tabarly, but never
presented to him, on the occasion of his winning a leg of the Round The World
yacht race finishing in New Zealand.

So it was, God knows how many years later, old Jack was quaffing a sun
downer with one of his old ship mates down under when the guy produced a
very modest, somewhat motley pine plaque, on the back of which written into
the wood in biro was the legend “Tabarly failed to collect.”

Jack’s friend explained that because Eric was sailing a boat fitted with a keel
ballasted with depleted uranium, he was refused access to New Zealand and
was thus unable to collect his prize.

Jack obviously impressed his pal with his admiration for Tabarly, that he gave
Jack the plaque.

Having brought it home Jack wondered if it was right for him to hold on to the
prize albeit a very modest affair as it's value to the French and certainly Madame
Tabarly would be very high.

Contact was made with Denis Lochin, Curator of the splendid City of Sails
exposition in honour of Eric Tabarly at Lorient and through him Jaqueline
Tabarly. The plague was subsequently posted off together with a Tranmere
Flag (prior to amalgamation!) with the hope that it would become part of the
display.

Tudor Goodman and | visited the City of Sails in July and having searched high
and low, could find no sign of either the plaque of the TSC flag. Pooh!

Months after sending an e mail to Denis Lochin in which our disappointment was
very gently expressed at it not being displayed, a lovely e mail was received
from Jaqueline Tabarly in which she explained that the plaque was retained by
her as part of her private collection. Oh well, what can you say?

If you get the chance, City of Sails is worth a visit, sitting as it does alongside

the U boat pens and construction sheds dedicated to the building of the last
word in Round The World 60's (and there’s a good café too!).
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Moorings Update

The Club now owns two moorings in the Menai Straits. The first (the original
one) is on the Anglesey side of the Menai Straits, halfway between the Admiralty
buoys, and Menai Bridge pier, on the outside trot. It is also immediately
opposite the floating fish cages which are on the inshore trot (but don’t rely on
this last description — the fish cages could disappear at any time!). Its actual
position (by GPS) is 53deg 13.760 N, 04deg 09.086 W. The buoy is suitable for
boats up to 38ft LOA only. The buoy is clearly marked “LYC” and fitted with a
pick-up buoy and a mooring strop.

This buoy was lifted and the riser was taken ashore in November 2009 and
should be back in position by Easter 2010.

We have also now acquired a second mooring in the Straits. This second buoy
is adjacent to the jetty at The Gazelle and on the second trot out. Its position is
53deg 14.606 N, 04deg 07.061 W. This new buoy’s riser was lifted in November
2009 and by Easter 2010 there should be a new orange buoy which will be
marked “LYC 2”. Again this buoy is only suitable for 38ft LOA only.

A number of members tried to use this second buoy in the summer, before it
was marked as an LYC buoy. In particular a boat called “Cowie Boy” spent a
long period on it. We have not been able to identify the owner of Cowie Boy but
it's not there at the moment! If anybody does know the name or address of the
owner then the Moorings Officer would very much like to know.

Bookings for the moorings can be made directly with the Moorings Officer, Nick
Ledingham who can be contacted as follows:-

Mobile 07778 527479
Home 0151 625 7221
Fax 01244 313626
Office 01244 328301
e-mail nol@moco.co.uk
Address 51 Caldy Road,

West Kirby,

WIRRAL

CHA48 2HF
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Angie Cross

It all started in May when little “Amore”,
a Beneteau First 29, was accompanied
by a BOY boat “lona” a Bavaria 39.
Amore had an all girl crew of 4 with
Angie Cross as the skipper whilst lona
had a motley boy crew of 4 with Dave
Butterfield as their skipper.

The journey started on the Island of
Lefkas in the South lonian with the sun
shinning and with good wind we headed
Eastwards towards Meganissi, a little
harbour called Spartakhori. We had a
great night celebrating Angie’s birthday
and decorated both boats with balloons
and streamers. The boys provided the
two large bottles of Moet and we can’t
remember the rest of the night!!

The following day we headed for the
“Papa Nicolis” caves, only accessible
from the sea and quite amazing. Then
on to mainland Greece via the southern
tip of Meganissi and north of Kalamos
Island. We landed at a small busy
harbour called Mitikas. We found the
normal Greek Taverna and a couple of
hours later we staggered back to the
boats to have a good night of snoring!!

On Day 4 we sailed south towards
Astakos, also on mainland Greece. We
arranged to meet in Tourkovigla on
route for a swim but as the wind blew up
to 30 knots, the anchor of Amore was
not holding and lona was trying to
anchor with the sails up! We abandoned
the bay and swiftly sailed in to Astakos
for another night on the razzell!!

With our resident race control officer,
Jim Connolly, the competitive streak of
the boys, Chris Barrow & Tim Piper they
decided they would have another go at
beating the girls (3™ time lucky they
thought!). Jim set the course and off we
went sailing towards Frikes on the
island of Ithaca.

lona seemed to be going in the wrong
direction whilst Jim was washing his
smalls again, Chris was snoring away in
the cockpit and Tim and Dave were
trying to figure out what to dol!!
Eventually lona decided to sail towards
Amore but by this time she was well
away. The wind decided to drop so
unfortunately on this occasion the race
was abandoned just south of the island
of Atoko. We then motored around
seven miles to Frikes and once again
Dave and the lads got to the bar first for
more refreshments.

Day ? (not quite sure now what day it
is?) we think we set sail for the Northern
popular harbour on Keffallonia called
Fiskardo but it is now becoming a blur,
hic 'hic! One night here, (wherever we
are?) then back to Lefkas as we begin
to sober up a little, we entered a harbour
called Sivota then back to Nidri.

All'in all, a great week, drinking, sailing
from bar to bar, we did approximately
120 miles.

This was the first of 5 weeks sailing in
2009 during which we covered over 700
miles. We sailed down to Zante and up
to Corfu, stopping at every bar!!!
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THE BOYS, contemplating their next beer??

THE GORGEOUS GIRLS!

Photos courtesy of Angie Cross
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Charlie M

Following the onset of a serious illness Club Member Kevin Jenkins found that
he was not using his small fishing boat ‘Charlie M’ and was unable to carry out
necessary work on it. The boat was deteriorating, had slipped on its trailer and
was quickly becoming a liability, likely to owe more in rent to The Club, than it
was worth.

The Alliance Management Committee discussed the matter and agreed to
waive the outstanding rent, and accept the boat in lieu. Examination of ‘Charlie
M’ revealed that with a lot of hard work, she just might be worth the effort and a
decision was made to try and renovate rather than scrap her.

Under the starter of Captain Dave Unthank, a list of tasks was identified and a
group of the usual suspects informed that their specialist talents would be
required to achieve a positive outcome.

Up to now work has been confined to a more detailed assessment / planning the
programme; and putting the boat level on her trailer; and into a suitable position
in the yard at Tranmere to facilitate repairs. Provided the costs are reasonable
a restoration project could start in earnest this winter.

Hopefully, the effort of restoration will result in The Club having a handy launch
which should prove useful for getting to and from moorings and assisting with
any dinghy events. Watch this space for updates on progress.

Offers of assistance or provision of redundant gear will be greatly appreciated.

Livery
Unique clothing - t shirts, polo shirts, fleeces, jackets.
Excellent quality and price.
Can be embroidered with LYC or Tranmere logo or boat name.
Orders processed within one to two weeks.

Contact Liz Soane on 0151 632 3174 or liz.soane@bti nternet.com
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1st
2nd
3rd

1st
2nd
3rd

1st
2nd
3rd

1st
2nd
3rd

1st
2nd
3rd

1st
2nd
3rd

RACE RESULTS 2009

Class 1

Dinamite Tee
Another Nods
The F Word

Mighty Max 2
Sleeper

Ulula

The F Word
Mighty Max 2

Ulua

The F Word
Rebel

Daydream Believer

The F Word
Another Nods
Rebel

The F Word
Ulula

Class 2 Class 3
Brass Monkey Series

Musketeer Clairvoyant

Skukusa Tango

Magic Moments Di-Rich

Easter Bunny

Tango
Catch 32
Legless

Spring Series
Quattro
Musketeer
JLS

Evening Series
Flash Il
Legless
Di-Rich
Regatta Series
Catch 32
Musketeer
Skukusa
Summer Series
Quattro

Impact

Mistoffelees

17



1st
2nd

3rd

1st
2nd

3rd

1st
2nd

3rd

Class 1

Mighty Max 2
The F Word

Another Nods

Long Series
Ulula
Di-Rich

Tango

LYC Offshore
Tango
Skukusa

Ulula

Class 2
Early Autumn Series
Catch 32
Skukusa

Di-Rich

Britannia Trophy
Mighty Max 2
Di-Rich

Pania

Commodores Cup
WLSC Di-Rich
DSC Quattro

LYC Skuukusa

Class 3

Ladies Race
Di-Rich
Quattro

Catch 32

18



Forthcoming Events

Past Commodore’s Dinner
Saturday 13th February 2010
Tranmere Sailing Club

Annual Dinner
Saturday 13th March 2010
The Liner Hotel




The Inch Rule

Steve Williams

After a member of the traveling
fraternity nicked the grid cover from
outside my house, | was musing
looking down at the water it contained.
| knew it was the traveling fraternity
because they called me ‘sur’ when |
said that they didn't look like they
worked for the council and the number
plate didn't show up on the police
computer. Anyway, | mused, if | fell
down the grid, | would eventually end
up at the lock gates to the marina.

| live in a place called Edgworth in the
moors between Blackburn and Bolton.
| mused if | canoed down Cadshaw
Brook, across the Entwhistle, Wayoh
and Jumbles Reservoirs, down
Bradshaw Brook, Rivers Tonge, Croal,
Irwell and Mersey | could travel
approximately 59 miles by water all the
way to the marina.

There are hazards. The odd culvert
and weir and paddling through Salford
and Manchester. More insidious is of
course the pollution. A great deal has
been done in recent years to clean up
the River with sewage pollution vastly
reduced. However some 5 million
people live in the catchment area and
the legacy of industrial use since the
first docks opened in 1715 has left a

problem of particularly noxious
substances such as  mercury;
pesticides such as DDT; and

persistent organic contaminants, such
as polychlorinated biphenyls (PCBs)
and pentachlorophenol (PCP).

Improvements continue including the
treatment of wastewater and the
removal of ammonia. Exposure even
for short periods of ammonia may Kkill
salmonid fish species. Whilst much
has been done concern remains with
the effect of chemicals still being
researched. One suite of chemicals
acts as endochrine disruptors leading
to sex reversal in many fish species. If
they work on fish they probably also
work on humans which may explain
why I've been fancying flower
arranging rather than sailing lately.

Locally the topography of the Irish Sea
gives rise to the second highest tidal
range in the UK of approximately 10
metres. Using a rule of thumb
approach then that equates to about
25 mm (1 inch) per minute. The ‘inch/
25mm per minute rule’ is a good
measurement to bear in mind when
using the marina lock.

I mused with Alec Farrell about the
power of the tide. We all know Alec
likes big power and he told me that the
area of the tidal area in the estuary is
about 9,846 hectares and that an
average tidal flow of 2.634 metres
gives rise to 4,759,774 cubic metres
per 6 hour tide. However only
3,037,458 cubic metres pass Brazil
Buoy. Current technology needs 6,343
cubic metres of tidal power to produce
one megawatt at an average speed of
2.635 knots so 756mw of electricity
could in theory harnessed from the
power of the Mersey. Fiddlers Ferry
power station is about 2,000mw. Alec
will be pleased to advise further.
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Visit of HMS lllustrious
Richard Baldwin

HMS lllustrious visited Liverpool on October 22M. until 27%. to celebrate 100
years of naval aviation. HMS lllustrious is one of the UK’s three Strike Carriers
with a displacement of 22,000 tonnes and is nick-named Lusty!

On the Monday a party of 13 LYC members were given a private and
comprehensive tour of Lusty by Lt. Georgina Stanistreet. Georgina is a senior
Engineering watch leader and the daughter of Alan and Janice who are both
very active members of LYC. HMS lllustrious is an enormous ship which is
really a large hanger suspended in a ship with a flight deck on the roof. It is
extremely clean and tidy with not a spec of dust anywhere!! Its seven decks are
inter-connected with innumerable steep staircases, with wire rope ladders
rigged for emergency use. Everyone has to use the stairs to go between decks
with the one exception of the Captain who has a very small one man lift, the size
of a kitchen broom cupboard, to whisk him up and down. Anyway I'm sure that
the exercise did us all good!

It would be very easy to get lost however Georgina explained that each deck
uses a different deck colour. Each bulkhead door has a location description so
that 2T Starboard means that you are on the second deck on the starboard side
of the aft section. (Tango comes last again!!)

We went up to the Bridge deck passing the pilots briefing room enroute. The
ship is steered by a small wheel and the bridge used to be able to directly control
the engine and propellers. However this lead to gearbox failures and so the
bridge can now only request the Engineering section to make changes to the
engine speed and shaft revolutions for each of the two propellers. Although
there is a chart table in the bridge space they now use electronic charts except
at action stations when paper charts are again used. Their GPS looks very
similar to the ones we use, but gives their position to 4 places of decimals.
Immediately adjacent to the bridge is the Flight Control area.

We then went down to the living quarters of the ship. It appears as tax payers
we are being a bit tight with the cash that we allow them to spend on victuals for
the ship’s complement as their allowance is only £1.26 per person per day. We
think that prisoners get a more generous allowance!

We visited Georgina’'s cabin and as a senior watch leader she has her own
private but small cabin. It has a settee which converts into a bunk, a desk and
chair and a few cupboards / wardrobes but no private washing facilities. Then
the Officers mess which is nicely furnished and we were to return here later for
a quick cup of tea. We had a peek at the Captain’s area which resembles a good
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class modern hotel / office suite. None of the cabins have portholes but the
Captain’s conference room does have a window looking out into the massive
hanger area in the centre of the ship.

Enroute to the Engineering and Damage Control room we heard that several
LFC players were also on a private tour of the ship. A very obliging warrant
officer helped us to home in them. Mary made a bee line for Jamie Carragher
who handled the attack with his customary aplomb!!

In the Damage Control room they have a schematic of each deck layout so that
they can mark up any damage, fires etc whilst taking appropriate action. For
fires they have three levels of response; the first level will be a crew member in
normal gear fighting the fire with a fire extinguisher, the second level is for crew
members wearing breathing apparatus to attack the fire, the third level is for a
fully equipped fire fighting crew that are able to get to anywhere on the ship
within 8 minutes.

Attached is the engineering control room where they can control all the
engineering facilities of the ship from engines to water makers. Lusty is
powered by four Rolls Royce gas turbine engines, two per shaft. The engine and
shaft can be connected either via a fluid coupling, like an automatic gearbox, or
when they are cruising by a direct coupling. The direct coupling is more fuel
efficient but even so despite 2500 m? of fuel storage she only has a duration of
5 days. This compares with a modern Frigate that can cross the Atlantic on half
her fuel tank. To refuel they often do this at seas from a tanker on their
starboard side with the tanker only 40m from her side! They have eight 1.5
megawatt diesel generators to provide all the ships electrical demands. Next to
the engine control room is the war room where they can monitor the surrounding
area and take in data from other ships in their flotilla. For the boys we then went
down into the Starboard engine room. Lusty is the only RN ship to carry a spare
gas turbine on board and they have once changed it in three days whilst at sea.

From the bowls of the ship we returned to the Officers mess for a quick cup of
tea where Georgina told us more and answered questions about a career in the
RN. We then went into the cavernous hanger deck where the planes are stored.
However the planes had flown off and the navy would now have to go to war
using treadmills and static cycles! The deck lifts are most impressive but only
have a rating of 18.14 tonnes.

Then up onto the flight deck which was almost deserted as the public tour had
finished and most people had left. Georgina had earlier explained that the
modern Harrier jet is more powerful than the 1980’s version and now normally
only needs half the deck length and the ski jump to take off, although they may
need the whole of the deck in tropical conditions. The Harriers return to deck
with virtually no fuel on board, having dumped surplus fuel, and land vertically.
Consequently there are no arrester wires or steam catapults on the flight deck.
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As a private party we had the opportunity to go to the top of the ski jump where
we witnessed the sunset ceremonyAfter a detailed tour of the flight deck, where
a Harrier jet, Merlin, Sea King and Gazelle helicopters were parked. We
returned to the hanger before saying farewell to Georgina. The following day
Lusty was leaving and Georgina’s parents where going to be on board with her
for the trip to Portsmouth.

Many thanks to Jim Connolly for arranging the visit and especial thanks to
Georgina Stanistreet for giving us an unforgettable tour of Lusty.

Commodore Mary Dickinson would just like to add many thanks to Georgina for
giving us a brilliant insight into the workings of one of the Navy’s biggest ships.
Her knowledge was impressive and for the whole of our visit (over three hours)
she had a captive audience, and in the nicest possible way never stopped
talking and explaining in great detail every question asked - discipline/patience
come to mind!

What a memorable afternoon for LYC members

Alan, myself and our young grandson Sam joined the crowds of thousands on
Tuesday afternoon to wave goodbye to a majestic ship and her crew

Adverts

Karen and Richard Lloyd-Parker have a Lapwing fors  ale:

There have been a few people interested but there's always a thought that one
of your members would like to have her & race it at the club! Our plan was to
row/sail her on the Thames & sea,but I've had a shoulder injury.

She needs the usual end of season spruce-up, but is generally in good shape.
A repair was made to one of the rails. There's a brand new set of sails used just
5 times this year, also an older red set used as storm/training sails. A road trailer
with winch plus launching trolley, oars.

We're looking to sell her for approx £1400

Contact tel: 07958 792322
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New York and Home

Liverpool Clipper September 11

th 2001 — Mid Atlantic

Rod Simpson R.T.W. Liverpool
Clipper

The Liverpool Clipper was eleven days
out of New York and had been
becalmed for about six days. The only
bad weather we had had on this last
leg of the round the world yacht race
was off the coast of Newfoundland,
crossing the notorious Grand Banks -
“Perfect Storm™ area.

It was after lunch on September 11t
that we received the terrible news of
what had just happened in New York.
Twice a day at 03.00hrs and 15.00hrs
GMT, the Clipper fleet had a radio
schedule, this was when all of the eight
yachts exchanged positions and
plotted these on charts of whatever
Ocean we were on at that time. This
would tell us of how we were doing in
the race and of course was also
relayed back to race HQ in England.

Once these details had been
exchanged and the ‘racing business’
was dealt with, there was a little time
for general gossip amongst the fleet. If
any of the boats had a problem — we
could put our heads together and more
often than not sort these problems out.
To end the radio schedule one or two
people had a joke to tell or a limerick to
relate — this day there were no jokes —
no limericks - just some vague news
that a plane had crashed into one of
the Twin Towers. To be honest —
thinking this too was a joke - we were
waiting for the punch line — but it didn’t
come. As we received more news, we

realised the awful truth that we all
know now and will never forget.

What made it feel so much closer to us
in the Clipper Fleet, was the fact that
we had been moored opposite the
Twin Towers in the Liberty Marina,
New Jersey, and had to catch the ferry
every day to Manhattan Island, where
the ferry docked beneath the Towers.
As you can imagine, we were in New
York for twelve days and in that time
we got to know many people who
worked in and around the Trade
Centre complex. Cleaners, security
staff, lift attendants, and many more,
who were all interested in the
adventure of our race. Of course we
couldn’t help thinking — were they at
work on that fateful day.

When we received the full facts of what
had happened in New York, the
atmosphere on board was hard to
imagine — we were knocked for six —
nobody wanted to race — the wind had
been literally knocked out of our sails.
However we had to get our boats
home. We had been at sea for almost
a year and all we wanted was to get
back home to our loved ones and
nobody was going to sail this boat for
us.

There is one thing | will not forget
about that day, as the tragedy unfolded
and we received more news from the
BBC World service (good old Beeb —
our companion round the world). We
had on board, a journalist from the
Times newspaper, who gave us the
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name of Osama Bin Laden - a name
that not many of us had ever heard of
— but will never forget.

Eventually we arrived back in
England and amongst all of the
celebrations September 11" was not
in the forefront of our thoughts — that
is until 1 saw for myself the terrible
graphic pictures on the TV that you all
back home had been watching for
many days. They say a picture is
worth a thousand words and believe
me — in this case it was so true. It still
affects me greatly after seeing those
pictures many times. On the
Liverpool Clipper — without these

pictures we were somehow
cushioned from the awfulness of that
day. On the evening of September
11™ in the middle of the Atlantic
Ocean, the skies were very clear. We
had not seen any planes for many
hours, unlike the days before the
tragedy when you could almost
navigate your way across the ocean
by their slip streams.

Eight small boats stopped racing. All
their crew members stood still for two
minutes, their thoughts for the people
of New York — | will never forget that
silence.

Tony Loftus

One of our club members, my wife, Sharon Loftus, is doing a leg of the Round
the World 09/10 Clipper Race, from Cape Town, South Africa to Geraldton in
Australia (200 miles north of Perth on the West coast) 5,000 miles across the
Southern Ocean in the Roaring Forties. She is expected in 14th - 17th
December. | know other members would wish her well and just to say they can
follow her tracks on the web site www.clipperroundtheworld.com. She is on the
"Jamaica - Lightening Boult" Clipper.

| did a leg in the 07/08 race from Jamaica to Home on the Liverpool boat - | think
it's a case of anything | can do, she can do better!
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Nice Encore or a Tale of Three Islands
Azur 2009

Elizabeth Soane

Three years ago we did a delivery trip
in our then shared boat, Pisces. Bill
and Lynette Rigby and Jim Rothwell
came with us. It was Jim who
introduced us to the idea that at the
start of a voyage you say that you are
going towards a destination rather than
to it as conditions at sea are
unpredictable. In June 09 we again
planned to go towards Nice from our
base Empuriabrava in Northern Spain,
this time with friends, Anne and Nick in
Azur our Beneteau 373.

As on the previous trip, the skies were
overcast and there was patchy rain
when we left for the first stage of the
voyage, a thirty mile hop round Cap de
Creus and over the border to Port
Vendres in France. As so often, the
wind was from the North West, on the
nose so mostly for the northerly
passage we were under motor.
However we arrived in time to walk the
two or so miles to Collioure, a
picturesque small port much loved by
the French impressionists, where we
sat in a café and listened to a jazz
band. This is not to underestimate Port
Vendres which is a historic town with a
pleasant ambience.

The meteo for the following day was for
fairly strong winds at some point.
However, leaving early mist on the hills
behind us, we headed some thirty
miles up the coast for Port Leucate
again under motor in calm but grey
weather. Here the visitors’ berths are
down a channel about a mile long lined

by nudist beaches. The binoculars
came in handy but it wasn't a very
edifying spectacle, to my mind anyway.
More interesting was tying up to the
widely spaced mooring posts meant for
a bigger boat than ours. We needed to
manoeuvre between the posts to
secure the bow ropes especially in
view of the forecast storm. In spite of
this the weather turned sunny and we
walked through the sprawl of
apartment blocks to an area lining the
south basin of the marina where there
were shops and cafes. Sangria was
served in holders attached to plastic
parrots.

Port Leucate is one of the Unites built
by the French government along the
Roussillon coast at about 15 mile
intervals. These huge newish
developments tend to lack soul but on
the plus side afford shelter to mariners
in what was previously a flat and
inhospitable stretch of land. The
following day’s marina was up the
coast at Cap d’Agde. We were able to
sail at 3-4 knots in a shifting wind and
arrived before it started to rain. Here
again there was a large naturist
community (there is a difference-
naturist/nudist- but they all look the
same to me) and a new resort.

At the chandlery in the yard we
exchanged our blue, white and red flag
for another similar but slightly different
one. We had been flying the T flag
rather than the French courtesy French
tricouleur! To celebrate we took a taxi
to have dinner in the charming old town.
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Our next day’s destination, Sete, is
different. While it is a tourist
destination, it is also a busy working
ferry and fishing port. The Canal du
Midi enters the sea here and one of its
famous sons is Georges Brassens. I'm
sure that there are many unsung fisher
wives too. We were tied up at the Vieux
Bassin where we sat in warmer sun,
ate oysters and accompanied them
with rosé. It was all getting good.
However we had a 05:30 start the next
day for the long crossing of the Golfe
du Lion.

This was the stage in the voyage where
we hoped for calm weather. For a 37
foot boat like ours, it's approximately a
12 hour crossing of the gulf created by
the Rhone delta, and shallow waters
plus wind funnelling through the
Toulouse gap make this a very windy
and choppy spot at all times of year.
We were fortunate that although there
were grey skies, low cloud and even
thunder near Marseille, there was no
sign of the dreaded mistral and in fact
we had to motor most of the way. A
few days later winds of 70 knots were
recorded on a French racing yacht
making the same passage!

Once we were nearer to Marseille we
started to wonder about stopping off in
the city moorings and on reading the
Pilot Rod (god) Hekeill decided to try
the Isles de Frioul which lie in the
Marseille roads. In many ways this is
where the idyll of the voyage started.

These two small islands are barren
outcrops of sandy coloured limestone
joned by an old man-made
embankment with new berths on the
sheltered side. On arrival we were

directed by the capitain to tie up stern
after picking up a mooring buoy off the
bows. As it was the first time that we
had performed  this  particular
manoeuvre, it took us a while to attach
our line to the buoy. Eventually Anne
caught and raised it with the boat hook
while | lay flat on the deck to thread the
line through it. Later we saw a sailing
school practising the same thing and
now we know better. At least we did it
and even though the capitain said it
was tres facile we noticed that several
boats which had come in after us were
allowed to moor alongside the very
extensive quay, having failed to pick up
the buoy. Lucky for them as it turned
out, but for the meantime we went for a
swim in a nearby small cove where the
water was warmer than we had
expected.

The islands are virtually uninhabited
but for a small string of apartments,
shops and restaurants, having been
until relatively recently a military
outpost of Marseille. They were fairly
comprehensively bombed in World
War Two but the fever hospital for
guarantining nineteenth century
immigrants to Marseille remains. We
thought Frioul was unusual and, in
spite of its barrenness, beautiful with
dramatic cliffs and small bays
uninhabited but for seagulls native to
this part of the world. However, in the
event, we stayed three days longer
than intended.

The forecast wind arrived in full force.
As our line to the mooring buoy didn’t
look strong enough Anne intrepidly
swam out to attach another stronger
one to it. Even so after a night of
bucking and tossing, as day broke it
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became apparent that in spite of
strengthening the warps, the sensible
thing was to tie up alongside where
fortunately there was plenty of room.
This we accomplished with the
somewhat dubious help of the crew of
a neighbouring boat.

We were told that the wind - Mistral/
Tramontana - there was some
argument among our fellow detainees
as to what to call it, but it was at least
force 7 occasionally 9 - might last three
to nine days. After two windswept days
on the quayside as a diversion, we took
the twenty minute Sunday ferry
crossing to Marseille. There was
considerably less wind in the city but it
must have affected the classic racing
boats which were collected in a special
docking area. We were tacit withesses
to Gryff Rhys Jones in the bosun’s
chair glumly photographing a missing
spreader on his otherwise beautiful
yacht, Undina. Lunch was the
obligatory bouillabaisse at one of the
13 restaurants which are chartered as
being the real thing.

Monday was another seriously windy
day on Frioul. Swimming was fine but
walking was another matter. Alastair
had to anchor Anne and me against the
wind as we explored some exposed
places. Yet another problem surfaced
when we were told that fishermen were
blockading the Old Port of Marseille
because a newly set up ferris wheel
was blocking some of the pitches for
their stalls. Basically there wasn’t much
that you could buy to eat on the island
as everything came in by boat from the
city. We didn’'t starve but got short
commons at one of the few restaurants
and there was no bread to be had on
our final morning.

Tuesday 23 June au revoir Frioul! The
wind dropped enough for us to venture
out from the safe haven of the isles and
even to use the cruising chute for a
time but then it strengthened again and
we had an exhilarating downwind sail.
Our next destination was yet another
small group of islands, Les lles
d’Embiez, recommended to Nick by a
fellow stranded yachtsman for the
perfection of the showers. But for this
we would have missed another jewel.
Yes the showers were just as he said
and more, thanks to Monsieur Paul
Ricard, famed as the maker of that very
French drink, pastis.

In spite of being only 40 miles away, it
could not have been more different
from Frioul - rocky but pine clad ,
planted with vines and pastures and
discreetly developed with a large
marina, apartments and hotels, set in
carefully manicured beds of flowers
and shrubs. All this is the result of the
work of Paul Ricard to create not just a

tourist resort but a centre for
oceanographic research and a
beautiful environment. We walked

around the island and bathed in the
turquoise sea in one of the many small
rocky coves.

We stayed another day to relax and
enjoy hot weather sun and sea and
then moved on to the third set of
islands of the voyage, the Isles
d’'Hyeres, of which Porquerolles is the
largest. By this time the wind had
moved to the west and we had a
splendid sail at around 7 knots for most
of the way.

On arrival we were a little anxious that
we wouldn’t be given a berth as this is
a very popular destination for boats of
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all sorts, not far from Toulon. However
we were fortunate and managed to pick
up a chain mooring at our allotted
pontoon in strengthening wind, thanks
to earlier practice.  We could then
explore the island which, of the three
that we visited, is the largest and most
inhabited.

Again we decided to spend a second
day to explore. Anne and Nick hired
bikes to ride the wooded trails around
the island while Alastair and | walked in
the shade of the trees. Everywhere
was immaculately managed, even with
designated places to leave bikes,
though you did have to be careful to
avoid the frequent wannabe Tour de
France competitors. There was plenty
of space for all and it was just idyllic to
sit on a beach and look out to the bay
and the boats at anchor. That evening
we had a leisurely dinner in the
courtyard of a typical Provencal
restaurant with faded orange walls and
blue shutters.

The next stage of the voyage is where
Jim’'s aphorism comes in. We were
going towards Nice but we weren't
going to arrive. We had 6 days in which
to return to Empuribrava and the meteo
was for strong winds again. We had to
go and left in the teeth of the westerly
that had taken us here so nicely, in
lumpy seas and under motor. The first
stop on the homeward journey was La
Ciotat, near Marseille, not a very
prepossessing spot but on a walk
around the Old Port, we came across a
church where a wedding was just
drawing to a close. A stream of
elegantly dressed beautiful people
emerged and the bride and groom,
after being showered with blue petals,

left by boat. Later there was a buzzing
night market along the waterfront.

It was an early start the following day
for the long return crossing of the Golfe
du Lion. In the event the wind didn’t
materialise and we had a long and dull
trip under motor back to Sete,
redeemed on arrival by welcome
showers and more oysters. The next
morning we left at 10:30 and sailed all
the way to Gruisson, arriving at 19:00.
This marina is another of the Unites on
the Cote d'Or of the Roussillon but on
a more human scale than some. We
were given a place in the town though
it seems that generally the visitors’
berths are further away at the entrance
to the long channel that we had
travelled down. We took the advice of
the woman in the capitainerie and
walked the 20 minutes or so to the
picturesque old town for dinner. The
morning market furnished us with the
supplies that we needed.

We intended our next stop on the
homeward journey to be Argeles, just
north of Port Vendres but thunder and
bolts of red lightning persuaded us that
it would be prudent to put in to St
Cyprien. With a day to spare we
decided to cross the Bay of Roses to
L'Escala rather than go straight
Empuriabrava. Now we were in home
territory and on our final day we got
some of its famed weather- thunder
again and strong winds for a rousing
finish to a brilliant voyage.

We didn't get to Nice but what we did
was just as nice!
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Glasgow to the LYC Race Fleet
Dave Hardy

Black Magic, the New Boat

During 2008 | persuaded Jeanette that we should consider a slightly bigger
boat, to which she reluctantly agreed. It had to have more space for cruising, an
inboard engine, a loo, and be as fast and competitive as Hocus Pocus, our H
boat. There was already two Impalas: Skukusa and Impact in the LYC race
fleet and so we looked for an Impala eventually identified one at Ardrossan on
Scotland’s West coast.

Jeanette’s Scottish sailing underground enquiries service soon had the boat:
Orrkid checked out, a trusted surveyor was identified and an offer made and
accepted. The boat was moved to Edinburgh were she was stored, again by
Jeanette’s underground team, for free (well she is Scots) whilst essential work
was completed.

So on July 13" we arrived at Inverkip, near Glasgow, to launch out new boat.
Once launched | drove the trailer to Liverpool and returned by train to start our
boat debut. Firstly we needed to rename the boat and so the wording Black
Magic was attached to the transom - well she is red so that makes sense
doesn't it!

Off: to the lonely sea and the sky, and all | askisat all ship and a GPS to
steer her by (with apologies to John Masefield )

So we set off into the Firth of Clyde with a plan to sail through the Scottish
Islands to Skye then via Northern Ireland, the Isle of Mann and Anglesey to
Liverpool . When you start out with a new boat here are always problems to sort
and this was not exception. The first problem was the loo, the previous owner
had left us a present and it was stuck in an inaccessible loo pipe (that's enough
information for now you might be reading this over breakfast ) so we had thirty
days of B&CIT ,Bucket and Chuck It ! This was followed by the foresail furler
jamming and so mad scrambles on to the foredeck in a sometimes pitching sea
were a regular feature. Nothing else major cropped up until the engine failed to
start, in Northern Ireland , just as well as the DSC radio would not read the GPS
if we did have an emergency.

The whole trip from Glasgow to Liverpool took us thirty days of varied sailing
including gales and calms and would fill this copy of Grapevine so we report
here a few of the highlight days.

Crinan Canal the Pink Ladies of Ardrishaig and the Polish Boat
Leaving Inverkip we headed for Arran for a day of hill walking and then in view
of a forecast for force seven we decided to abandon the plan to go round the
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Mull of Kintyre and head for the Crinan Canal at £75 (or about £10 a mile) this
gave us a sheltered route to the west. Arriving at Ardrishaig at the East end of
the canal we radioed in and managed to get the last lock into the canal basin
which is right in the town. Here we had normal marina facilities including a loo,
which was locked !! our B&CI strategy was problematic as we were moored
below a row of houses . A short walk down the road brought us to the pub (oh
dear!!) , here the canal staff were already on their second pint, the loos are
locked we wailed, we’ve finished work they wailed back, and anyway we have
no more keys. Come in and use our loo says the publican and so we did, with
the intention of leaving immediately , only to find our exit barred by a large group
of local women resplendent not in local tartan but pink bunny ear headdresses
and tutus. We were in the middle of a hen party intent on getting pissed .

We eventually returned to the boat but were late starting next morning. The few
minutes late, not normally a problem becomes a potentially big problem for a
crew of two transiting the Crinan! The first two or three locks at both ends are
manned but the middle nine locks, four up and five down are self service. So the
procedure at each lock for a crew going up could be: land, close upper gates,
open lower sluice, once water has dropped close sluices open lower gate,
re-board boat, motor into lock and secure boat, close lower gates, open upper
sluices, adjust boat mooring lines to allow for rise of water, close upper sluices,
open upper gates, re-board and motor out of lock. As all the gates and sluices
are manual this is hard work and each gate needs two people to push it open,
this for a crew of two would be a long and tiring process.

So our late start left the two of us alone on the canal with a long day in prospect,
however we were in luck. A group of boats going East had stopped the boat
ahead of us, a fifty foot polish sail training vessel with ten or twelve energetic
young people and a professional skipper aboard. So instead of the long
procedure described for us it was a matter of letting the Polish boat go in
starboard to we would go in port to, by the time we got into the lock the crew of
the Polish boat would have four crew ashore ready to take lines and open and
close gates and sluices. And so what could have been a day of purgatory
became pleasant journey to Crinan and the West coast.

Next day a top up of fuel at the Crinan boat yard and we set off North for our
next anchorage at Puilladobhrain before going on to Tobermory, fleetingly
passing Francis Taylor (L.Y.C. boat Namaste) and crew in the pub as we
travelled North en route for Skye

Loch Scavaig, anchorage (the).... most Spectacular on the West Co  ast
Helicopters and Dutch naturists

We arrived off Skye at 20.00 Hrs with the objective of finding Loch Scavaig
whose anchorage is the most spectacular on the west coast according to the
pilot . Having found it we would agree but add that in the failing light the
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approach is also spectacularly ‘interesting’!!. As the entrance is guarded by low
rocky islets that merge into the background of grey cliff surrounding the loch,
once the islets are identified all one has to do is avoid the submerged rocks !!.
Following the instructions we skirted the first islet and headed for the opening,
at the last minute realising it was not the passage described but a two metre
wide seaweed covered gap in the rocks. A quick adjustment allowed us to
identify the correct islet and pass between it and the rock twenty metres off it in
order to find shelter.

Once there the rewards make the anxiety worthwhile as Black Magic nestled
below the waterfalls falling down the cliff face in this wild and awe inspiring place
which for that night we had to ourselves. So we relaxed opened some
champagne, but not before setting a second anchor to guard against the squalls
and downdrafts for which the loch is famous. A good night’s sleep allowed us
to wake not to the solitude we had hoped for but a busy day. Firstly the
coastguard helicopter searching for a lost walker, and dog. Followed an hour or
so later by a local fishing boat from Elgol arrived with Dutch naturists intent on
swimming !!! in the fresh water loch (lake to those of us South of the border )
and a walk through the wild steep mountains of the Black Cuillins. Here the loch
shores are covered in colonies of insectivorous plants in large numbers , ready
to trap and consume the midges that swarm in the evening.

So after a day relaxing we set off for Coll, after a short pause for Jeanette to chat
to one of her friends from Edinburgh who had arrived the night before. A slow
start to the day but before we had passed Rhum the wind was set at a steady
force four and the best day’s sailing so far with a steady five to six knots of boat
speed in the sunshine

From the next week we made little progress as we were pinned down by gales
on Mull, Jura and later Islay and when we did move it was often against a strong
headwind. So it was a relief to leave Islay on a force four with a forecast for a
decrease in wind. With lan Stirzaker's L.Y.C. boat ‘Bonnie Kate’ ahead of us we
headed for Rathlin Island whilst lan disappeared towards Ballycstle .

Rathlin Island

Fresh mackerel, prime ministers, VAT and pop conce  rts

Rathlin is an impressive and austere rocky island guarding the entrance to the
North Channel to the Irish Sea and surrounded by extensive overfalls. However
the day was pleasant and the sea calm as we approached the harbour , recently
equipped with a visitor pontoon and space for ten boats, most boats seem to
pass by and stay at Ballycastle on the mainland

The island will be remembered for the people we met rather more than anything
else. Soon we felt like part of the community ,within ten minutes of tying up we
were asked if we needed anything from the shops, just a pint of milk we replied.
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An hour or so later the milk arrived payment was refused and no mention made
about the twenty mile return journey to the mainland to collect it! We walked
ashore to be given the key codes for the showers by the harbourmaster
repairing a fence, we could pay him later he said. Then we met Mary who owned
the tea rooms, who had been to church that day and whose son was a priest,
and if we liked mackerel we could go out that evening with Fergus her husband,
she liked him to have company but didn'’t like to see the fish being killed so we
would be doing her a favour, she explained . The weather was poor and so we
did not find an opportunity to go fishing with Fergus but he did come to the boat
and give us some fish that his friend had caught, later he proudly gave us a
guided tour of his extensive gardens

Sitting at Mary and Fergus’s tea rooms watching the detail of the world going
by was itself instructive. The police sergeant cycling by stopping for a chat with
Fergus’s car nearby in full sight untaxed uninsured no number plates, like many
others, then the local bus passing by backs up because one of the passengers
wants to have a chat with Fergus. Fergus was tidying away his tea room sign.
Was it the end of the day or season | asked? oh no the deputy prime minister
Martin McGuiness was visiting tomorrow and he was nervous that a newspaper
photographer would draw fame and notoriety to his tea room for which he paid
no VAT!

This rather quaint feeling of a world left behind by time was moderated by the
passage of a large number of trendy young people who appeared out of
character with the island. We soon learned the answer it was the Rathlin Island
rave and pop festival, a bit like an Irish Glastonbury including the mud and rain
judging by the bedraggled appearance of the young people passing by with their
tent s and brollies .

The Isle of Mann, Anglesey and return to Liverpool, A squeeze through
Calf Sound and seventy miles on one tack

Next day we were up at 05.00 hrs to catch the tide and head south down the
Antrim coast though the Rathlin Sound where a steady force four was blowing
against a south going tide to give us miles of steep breaking seas though one
of the most extensive overfalls in the Irish Sea, and an exciting days sailing.

Our journey down the Antrim coast via Belfast and the notorious Strangford
Lough alternated between calm and force seven before we left the Irish coast
and headed for Anglesey with a short detour into Port St Mary via the narrow
Calf Sound, before heading, on the same tack!, for Anglesey to spectate at the
Menai Straits regattas. Two days later we made the journey back along the
North Wales coast and a return to Liverpool and our berth at the marina. A
superb first trip for our new boat and a warm feeling of homecoming particularly
when we walked up the pontoons to be greeted by friends and an insistence that
we must have a drink and accept a lift home.
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Mini Logs UK Cruises 2009

Bonnie Kate, Fisher 30 Beta Diesel 37.5

lan & Kate Stirzacker + Friends

24 May to 10 August

Cruise up lIrish Coast in reasonable weather, continuing to Inner and Outer
Isles.Crew changes took place at Plockton and Dunstaffnage. Idyllic three
weeks motoring and sailing with wife visiting popular and out of the way places.
Two further weeks of storms with hairy moments to remember.

After a crew change at Dunstaffnage the trip continued dodging lows, via Ireland
to Liverpool Marina . Total distance 1546 nm.

High points — Evening meal at Doune Bay Lodge north of Mallaig; Tidal race off
Cuan Sound with wind against tide; Visits to Loch Scavaig Skye and Soay
Harbour.

Black Magic

Dave & Jeanette Hard y

July and August

Our first cruise on the boat took us from Inverkip near Glasgow on the Clyde.
Out to Arran then up Loch Fyne to take the Crinan Canal before heading for
Skye via Puilladobhrain and Tobermory. Then a couple of days at anchor in
Loch Scavaig, arguably the most spectacular anchorage in Scotland.

We then set off south via Coll, Mull, Colonsay, Jura and Islay before crossing to
Ireland and following the Irish coast down to Strangford Lough, crossing through
the Calf Sound IOM; to Anglesey and turning to Liverpool. A great introduction
for Dave to the Scottish Islands, with good weather overall, losing five or six
days due to gales. Total distance 470nm, 15 anchorages, 30 days.

Namaste, Dufour 34

Francis Taylor and 3 crew

9-22May

Port St Mary,Ardglass, Bangor ,Glenarm, Rathlin Island, Port Ellen, Ardfern.
Forecast for strong easterly winds thwarted plans to visit Strangford Lough,
Favourable southerlies gave a pleasant journey north. Total distance 317nm, 14
days.

May 31 -5 June, Crew 3
Oban, Dunstaffnage, Tobermory, Inverie, Loch Eartharna, Bunessen, Kerra,
Oban. Lovely weather west side of Mull. Strong winds on last day. Total
distance 222nm, 6 days.
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June 15-20, Crew 3

Oban, Dunstaffnage, Croabh Marina, Craighouse, Ardfern, Oban,
Dunstaffnage. Good new Bistro at Craighouse on Jura.Stuck in Ardfern for 2
days due to strong winds. Total distance 135nm, 6 days.

June 28-July 24 Crew 2/3

Oban, Dunstaffnage, Tobermory, Rum, Doune Bay, Plockton, Kyleakin,
Gairloch, Isle Martin, Lochinver, Ullapool, Stornaway, Loch Erisort, Loch
Maaruig, Loch Eport, Stein, Portree, Kyleakin, Armadale, Tobermory, Kerrera,
Loch a’ Choire. Saw lots of Manx Shearwaters and Dolphins near Rum.

Warm enough to sit on deck for dinner first week. Strong northerlies second
week ,met boats wanting to go to Norway and Faroes or Iceland! New buoys at
Ullapool delayed, found others for hire, Forced to stay in port at Stornaway and
Armadale so visited tourist sites. New restaurant at Loch a’Choire. Change
overs at Kyleakin.Total distance 543nm, 27 days.

Aug 2-7 Crew 3

Oban, Crinan Basin, Cairnbaan, Ardrishaig, Portavadie, Rothesay, Rhu. Used
canal because of strong southerlies,but rather busy and it rained each day. At
least wind kept midges away. New restaurant and showers Portavadie very
good, Rothesay now has pontoons in inner harbour. Total distance 117nm,
6days.

Quadriga Colvic Countess 33

Geoff and Betty Lloyd.

June

Liverpool, Caernarfon Victoria Dock, Wind NE 7/8 stopped plan for Cardigan
Bay. Headed N; lunch stop Rosscollyn for best tide around South Stack.
Delayed Holyhead because of strong easterlies for two days, possibility of
Ireland when winds decreased did not occur as winds changed to northwesterly.

Had a fairly rough passage to IOM. Met Gullmaren and some of racing fleet
after Tranmere Race. Made most of the island for a few days, then headed for
Amlwch on Anglesey. Returned Liverpool next day. Inevitably our plans had to
change, but we enjoyed ourselves. We can plan again for next year. Total
distance 246nm, 14 days.
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Atalaya, Nauticat 40

Norway 2009

June 16to 29 ™

Gordon Patterson (Skipper Clyde Cruising Club) Russ  ell Cummings LYC
CCC Crew with others.

Oslo, Sandeford, Staveron, Risor, Isle Barmen, Lyngor, Tvedestrand,
Dalskillen, Arundel, Grimstad, Blindeleia, Chanel, Kristiandsund, Egersund,
Tavanger, Stavanger Total distance ,261nm 13 days. Route was along East
coast rounding Southern tip of Norway and north along West coast to Stavanger
the major oil industry port.

The scenery was astounding, numerous rocky isles, tree clad, with wooden
houses and brightly painted roofs with a Norwegian flag flying when occupied.
Bright sunshine, warm and blue skies. The Swedish replica East India Co ship
Gottenberg at Arundel added to the town’s Feastival with the residents in
Traditional costume or their own design of uniform.

Open air concert group played very lively fiddle tunes just like Scottish folk until
2400hrs in broad daylight .Mid-summer day was celebrated 2 days later with a
harbour jam packed with boats and bonfires on islands .The Blindeleia was 1m
wider than the boat’s beam at one point.

Norway to Scotland

July 25 to August 9

Alesund, Fasnavag, Nevlandsag Isle, Lerwick Shetland, Fair Isle : Kirkwall
Orkney, Scrabster Scottish mainland, Cape Wrath, Kinlochbervie, Gairloch [4
days stay as skippers wife ill in Glasgow), Kyle Lochalsh, Kyle Rhea,
Ardnamurchan, Tobermory, Oban. Total distance Alesund-Oban 622 nm.

| was dropped off at Oban to complete the last part of The West Highland Way
{on foot}. The boat continued Mull of Kintyre to Ardrossan non stop arriving
02.30hrs 10™ Aug. Alesund to Lerwick was 242nm over 34.5hrs.

36



A Sailor's Tale

Derek Read

Boat: 40’ Bavaria Vision — “Imagine fcs”
Area: Sardinia to Mallorca

Dates/month September 2009

Power/Sail Sail

Start Caglairi, Sardinia

Finish Palma, Mallorca

Crew 6

Number of days ° 5 days incl. 3 days passage
Mileage 360kn

This was my first venture as a boat delivery crew. Out of the blue came an email
from an unknown person asking if | would like be part of the above crew. After
some further communications | agreed and the departure date soon appeared.
| arrived at Manchester airport to get the same plane as the rest of the crew to
Sardinia. | did not know any of the crew but had remembered to put the only 3
mobile phone numbers | had for them in my mobile phone. Having spent 45
minutes trying to spot the sailors without much success, | decided to phone and
try and make contact. Guess what, no answer from anybody. Doubt sets in and
you wonder have you got the wrong date or even airport?

Having paid for the flight | dully arrived at the boarding gate and spotted a likely
sailor whom confirmed he was part of the crew. Five minutes before boarding
the rest of the crew arrived and all was well.

We arrived in Caglairi at 23:15 in the middle of a storm and on leaving the
terminal we joined the taxi queue. Guess what no taxis, an airport with no taxis.
Eventually some 45 minutes later a taxi arrived and he was persuaded to call
for some support. We managed to get to the marina fifteen minutes away at
close to 1am suitably wet and tired.

At 7am the next morning we set off for Mallorca, not much wind so we motor
sailed. The boat owners became concerned that they could feel undue
vibrations from the prop, which was only 6 weeks old and had not caused any
trouble on the previous leg from the lonian Sea. After 3hours we turned around
and headed back to port all feeling low. This was only the beginning of a fraught
24 hours. The skipper/owner had telephoned the marina to arrange for a diver
to be available on our return but was told that he was not available until the next
day, so he was duly booked along with a possible lift out if needed.
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Why employ a diver surely one of the crew could take a look for free. Having
been a diver for over ten years and having done some scary things in that time
and in some pretty unpleasant conditions | had already made up my mind | was
not going into the polluted water in that marina.

All the crud on the lazy line was white and your hand smelt of sulphur even after
washing them in Fairy liquid. At 1pm the next day the diver arrived, kited up and
with a scraper in hand jumped in. Bang, bang, bang as he went along the hull
and less than 5 minute later reappeared at the surface glum faced. Through one
of the marina staff who acted as interpreter the diver claimed that the problem
was due to crud on the boat hull, what? He had been asked to check the prop
not the hull.

Eventually we found out that he had also scrapped some barnacles off the prop
but he was still adamant that the boat needed taking out of the water to have her
bottom cleaned. We ran the engine in gear whilst being tied to the pontoon and
it did appear to be some what better, the diver was paid his 150 Euro fee. The
lift out had we needed it was going to cost 700 Euro plus engineers time, what
a rip off.

It was decided that we would take the boat out into the bay for a further test and
if all was reasonably ok we would set off on our three day passage.

All was well so off we went and soon settled into passage mode. During the day
we all took 1 hour turns on the helm and at night each two person watch did 3
hours on and 6 hours off with staggered crew changes. The actual passage was
uneventful but having lost nearly two days we had to maintain a 5 — 6 knot
average in order to arrive in Mallorca in time for our flights home. Not having
sufficient wind to achieve this we had to motor sail the whole journey, which was
disappointing.

The only eventful time we had was being caught in a heavy rainstorm with
thunder and lightening all around for 5 hours. Fortunately | was in my bunk for
most of that time. We arrived in Palma safe and sound, job done, crew and boat
unharmed and in time for our flights home. What more could you ask?
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LYC Commodore and Double Olympic Gold medallistla  in Percy

Mary says that it's not often one gets to sport two Olympic Gold medals around
ones's neck, but that's what happened as the Scarlet Oyster sailed into the
Liverpool Marina for a week's stopover in August during the Round Britain
Voyage made by young people afflicted by and recovering from leukaemia

lain is supporting the charity as it follows the route of Ellen's record breaking
circumnavigation of Britain ..

Mary says it was a pleasure to met such an amiable and pleasant celebrity.
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All race times are GMT

Date Event Start Race officer
time
Sunday 3rd January BM1 11.15 Mistoffelees
Sunday 17th January | BM2 11.00 Di-Rich
Sunday 31st January | BM3 10.15 Legless
Sunday 14th February | BM4 10.00 Pania
Sunday 21st February | BM5 14.15 Tango
Sunday 28th February | BM6 09.15 Rebel
Sunday 7th March SP1 14.30 Ragtime IV
Sunday 21st March SP2 12.45 Another Nods
Friday 2nd April EB1 11.45 RC
Saturday 3rd April EB2 12.30 RC
Sunday 4th April EB3 13.15 RC
Sunday 18th April SP3 11.45 Mighty Max 2
Saturday 24th April Spring TBC Skukusa
Champagne
Sunday 2nd May SP4 12.00 Daydream
Believer
Saturday 8th May Spring TBC The F Word
Champagne
Sunday 16th May SP5 (Admiral's | TBC RC
Cup)
Saturday 22nd May Long 1 TBC RC
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