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"Well" we're off} After nearly two years planning and a lot of
work we were finally on our way,
We had arrived down in two cars, both packed with equipment;
"it will never all go on board" someone was heard to say, Somehow
after five dinghy trips, (we had taken out four loads the previous
night), and a lot of help from friends on the beach, we managed to
load up just on high water,
With the boat now three to four inches lower in the water we got
under way at 18,55 hours,
The weather forecast was west south west, three to four visibility good
to moderate rain later; don't believe a word of it we said it's the
night of the Isle of Man Race, it was bound to be north west four or
five,
Well as you know it wasn't, we motored for the first few hours,
picking wp the wind at 22,00 hours, then it was from the south
south west three to four, we were now making very good progress Log
reading a steady 6 knots.,
We wers making for the Straits and needed to be at the Swellies by
05.20 11th, but at 03,00 hours it blew up, to five to six from the
south west and it started to look like it might be a repsat of the
Puffin Island Race when it had taken seven and a half houps to beat
up to Beaumaris from the Orme,
We decided not to mess about so we dropped the Genoa, resfed the
Main and started the engine,
We picked up a mooring at Beaumaris at 06,45 but because of the
weather we were now too late for the Swellies

Distance 50,3 miles

Engine hours 7 haours 25 minutes

Total time 12 hours 25 minutes
After getting some sleep and buying two gallons of petrol we moved
up to the Gezelle at 18,00 hours, We had decided not to continus
until the following morning.
We arose at 05.00 12th July to find the sun shining down the Straits

making it one of those memorable mornings.
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e set off at 06,05 for Menai Bridge and passed through the Swellies
this time with a chart., (I went through last year without one),
After clearing the Caernarveon Bar we laid a course of 229° mag for
Bardsgy Island,

lUle were abla to sail down to Bardsey, however, once abeam of the
Island we had te start the engine due to wind force zero.

Hal now took over the helm; he's the fourth member of the crew, and
we sat course for the Smalls Light; the forecast was variable three
rain later visibility moderats,

All went well until just past midnight; the forecast now was giving
wvesterly three to four fog patches, good, we thought at least we will
be able to sail, "well we didn't", it did blow up but from the south
by west three/four right on the nose.

We sighted the Smalls at 02,35 13th July but lost it in fog at
approximately 06,00,

At 08.00 we turned off the engine and started tacking with the goal
of finding the smalls and with the help of a Brooke's and Gatehouse
RDF set and the good eyes of Alan it was sighted at 10,30 hours off
our port side,

We rounded the light at 11,00 hours and with the wind mow backed to
the north west force three sailed east towards Dale Roads with the
fog now lifted we entered Milford Haven Channel and we sighted the
first yacht since Anglesey, and who should it be but PANTHERA

homeward bound from the Channel Islands. After a brief sxchange over
the RT they soon passed out of sight and we went in and picked up a
mooring at 16,00 hours.

Distance 148.3 miles

&ngine hours 23 hours 15 miputes

Time taken 33 hours 55 minutes

Total 198.6 miles
After refuelling with six gallons of petrol and taking on nine gallons
of water, we went to the local Pub, followed by a meal at the Posthouse
then on to the local Sailing Club, followed by a geood night's sleep;
"mind you the beer helps". '
The following morning we bought some food at the one and only shop
and returned to the boat for the 13,55 forecast, which gave westerly
three to four or five rain expected visibility poor fog,.
We slipped lines at 14,40 hours and motored out under a bright hot

sun with calm seas, visibility moderatea,
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We continued under engine until 17.50 hours, then we picked up a
light breeze which we were able to sail by, Howsver, at 19,25
we had to restart the engine as it had backed on to the nose,
At 21,45 we eventually picked up the westerleys forecast about force
three by 23,00 the wind had increased to force five and we were
experiencing the first of the large Atlantic seas. e also had
a dance with some fishing boats, whichever way we went they seemed
determined not to let us pass,
We were really flying now, between 00,10 and 04,10 we covered 27.6
miles or at 6,9 knots and this was with the main reefed, By 06,10
we were somewhere off Lands End but could not obtain any visible
fix due te mist,
Again using the RDF we found we were a few miles further west than
expected, as we reached the corner the mist lifted and just abeam
of the longships we meet "Billy"™ (that's what Alan called him); he
swam up to us, had a look and then swam off, in fact it was the only
shark we were to see on the whole journey,
We had to motor sail from Longships as the wind had dropped down to
a two and the tide was now foul,
We took our time on reaching Penzance as I had calculated that the
Lock Gate would be open until 17,30 hours, in fact the Gate closed at
16.30 hours = twenty minutes before we arrived, so we would have to
spend the night outside on anchor and as you can imagine, I was not
popular that night,

Distance 130,0 miles

Engine hours 8 hours 20minutes

Time taken 26 hours 10 minutes

Travelled so far 328,6 miles
While waiting the following day for the Gates to open the Ferry for
the Scilly Isles departed, We had anchored on the north side close
to some other yachts, mostly French,
The Ferry had te go astern to clear the south pier and came very close
to the yachts ahead of us before going ahead,
A large whirlpool from the ship's propellers moved through the water
dragging a French yacht with it then commenced to spin it round and
round and round twenty or so times; "well we could not help laughing,
that is until the French yacht suddenly stopped and the whitlpool came
over to us, and we felt rather foolish just standing there with the
beat spinning round, so we went down below and hid",
The rest of the day was flitted away and the evening spent in a good

pub named The Admiral Benbow,
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"PENZANCE HARBOUR"

At 16,04 on the 17th we said goodbys to Penzance and after just going
through the dock gates the engine stopped (blocked petrol filter),

@ quick panic followsd as we got the Genoa up and sailed clear of the
Harbour entrance,

The forecast at 13.5% had given north west four or five possibly

six so we set our course for the Chenal Du Four,

We had started out with a full main and Genoa but by 18,00 hours we
had it reefed right down and by 20.55 hours we were sailing on
warking jib alone and the Log was reading 6/6% knots steady.

..ON JIB IN THE CHANNEL" _

e B M A BN MR




THE SEAS IN THE CHANNEL

The size of the seas caused ma some concern as it was a following
sea and I was worried about taking a big one over the stern,

The boat however was behaving well and at times was surfing down

the rollersy we had a Ffull moon right throughout the night which
made the visibility and sailing excellent, A magic moment was rscorded
by me just after the sum broke over the horizen at 04.10, a feuw
miles ahead was a lins of merchant vessels and one passenger shipj
they all looked to be on fire with the sun reflecting off their
hulls then being extinguished as we or they disappeared in a trough.
05.00 all one could see is a solid line of ships steering out of

the Channel and into the Atlantic. Judging their movements
carafully some 1 beat up to windward and rounded their sterns,
others crossing their bows and one or two ships changing course

to round my stern.

At 07,00 we ran the ongine to charge the batteriss just after we had
switched it off ws started to take in water over the stern. Tha
odd large wave would sneak up an ws and siop in that was usually
followed by cursing and ths sound of the bilge pump.

By 09,30 however the wind had cropped down to & four and the seas
were now moderabting so we replaced the gib with the Gero=s and ss=t
the main, Wz sighted the cosst of France at 10,15 and picked up

the Lo Four Lighthouse wight on the nose.
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At this point we sighted many yachts and all the time we sailed
down and back up the coast there was always ten or more yachts
in sight,
Howsver, to continue, we passed the Four Light and seiled douwn
as far a3 Anse de Portzmoruef before the tide turneds ws then
started the engine to push the tide (the tide hsere runs at neaps
2,8 knots and springs 5% knots).
We passed Le Conquet at 15,00 hours and cleared the Four Channel
by 16,30, Once clear we were able to sail under a lovely warm
sun up the Avant Goulet end into Camaret at 18,00 8th July,
It should be noted here that at Camaret there is a Marina there,
those Ploating things that we don't have in the Irish Sea,
The boats here tie up alongside and not stern on, which was handy
as I don't have a reverse on my engine, Alan, acting as breakman,
brobght us to a halt - he is now getting his shirt sleeves lengthened.
Distance 134,3 miles
Engine hours 4 hours 10 minutes

Total time 25 houks 56 minutes

Distance covered so far 463.1

NEARING FRANCE
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After securing the boat and a general tidy up, Alamn and Anne went

to find the Customs es they had not shoun upj eventually returning
to inform me that they had closed for the day,.

So off exploring we wenty the first thing you notice is that all the
people are foreigners, however, just along the quay were three green
tin boxes which were used as toilets = we did not use them as anything,
Just beyond them is a Fortress which overlooks the Harbour and the
Avant Goulet which leads up to the Port of Brest, This Fortress

was built in 1689 and 5 ysars later repelled with, I might add, heavy
losses a combined attack by the Dutch and English and later in 1791
waon a victory against five English Frigates, so we didn't win them
alll

Just adjacent to the Fort were further public toilets, with showers
and 'phone, By French standards, as I was to find out, these were
excellent as well as interesting as they were mixed,

Further along the quay now on the inner harbour,we passed scme
slipways on which were two fishing boats being repairedy these boats
were of modern design, ocean going and were built entirely of wood,
Next to that, above the high water line, were dozens of abandoned
barges and some fishing boats, This we found out was a graveyard
and these boats were left here just to rot away,

The town of Camaret was nothing startling, just shops, Banks, stc.,
plus of course many Cafa's, It was certainly clvilized to be able
to get a drink at any time of the day and not get thrown out at

11 at night.

FOREGROUND - THE ABANDONED FISHING BOATS

\iBACKGROUND. = THE FORTRESS AT CAMARET JUST BEMIND THE CHURCH

A R s D N T B S e B R )




TOP LEFT = THE CHENAL DU TOULINGET

TOP RIGHT <=  THE FORTRESS

BOTTOM - CAMARET HARBOUR, THE MARINA IS ON
THE EXTREME RIGHT

19th July = Sunday

The man from the customs arrived at 09,30 when we were still in bed,
However, he waited while we dressed; after checking the boat papers,
as it is not registered, and our Passports, he geve us a clean bill
of health,

The rest of the day flew by} ws just apent it walking about and

of course visiting the Cafes, I being the last one back aboard

very drunk but happy.

20th July = Monday

We had planned to sail today for Belle Ile, some 110 miles south east,
However, the first call we needed to make after breakfast and shouwers,
was to a Bank, but this proved very difficult as they were closed all
day, so after some shopping which, of course, included wine on the
list, we resturned to get the B,B.C. shipping forecast, which gave
Biscay west north west 4/5 mist visibility poor, so at 14,30 BST

we stipped our lines.
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Motoring westward for the Pte Du Toulinguet, we checked over the
charts for our course, as running out from the headland for some
seven miles are a group of rocks, some of which do not show and
numerous shoals,
Howewer, three channels are possible in the right conditionsg
the Chenal du Toulinguet, Chenal du Petit or the most westward
Chenal du Corbeau.
After careful study of the charts, and me being chicken, I thought
it might be best if we went all the way around, but on sighting
the Chenal du Toulinguet we changed course and headed right down
the middle,
The Channel is only % mile long by % mile wide; the mainland stands
gome BO metres high and the three large rocks to the westward side
stand some 59,66 and 45 metres high - a lovely sight and easy
passage but I should imagime very difficult in bad weather, So
onward south we now sailed, on a course of 208° mag hesading for the
next nasty bit the Raz de Sein.
With the wind from the north west, force 4, we sailed on down and
across the Iroise for the Raz.
The Raz de Sein is the area of sea between the Pointe du Raz on the
mainland and the Ile de Sein. The tide through here in the channel
which narrows down to 1% miles, runs at neaps 5 knots springs at
64 knots so it is largely a matter of timing and having reasonable
weather conditions,
The sea state at the time was very good but just before the La Plate
Tower and the La Vielle Lighthouse, which guards the mainland, the
sea was exceptionally rough and this was at high slack water, it
is definitely a place not to attempt in bad weather or at the
wrong time,
We passed the La Plate Tower at 18,50 and so cleared the Raz; we
were now in an area of sea called the Baie D'Audierne and had
changed course to 115° mag. As I had stated we had left Camaret
with the intention of sailing dirsect to Belle Ile, but as that was
another 75 miles away, we decided to pull inte Audierne which has
an anchorage at Ste Lvette, So, rather than sail overnight, we
dropped anchor at 20,45,

Distance 30,7 miles

Engine hours = 2 hours 50 minutes

Total time -~ 6 hours 15 minutes

Distance covered 493,.8
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Once on anchor we got our skates on "so to speak”, as I needed
refreshment: Beer! Booze! Alcohol! stc, We landed by dinghy

by the lifeboat slip and set off to walk around the bay to

Audierne, the book says it is only 1% miles = well after walking

for what seemed like an eternity, we turned back for a Cafe we

had passed in Ste Evette, in fact the only Cafe,

21st July

We awoke that morning to a gorgeous sunny day and lazed about

the boat deing nothing, We did plan to sail at 18,00 hours but

the fog and mist closed down later in the evening so we were pleased
we had not bothered,

The afternoon was spent looking around Audierne, which is a fishing
centre; the actual harbour dries out and only boats with legs or
twin keels lie here, We also had a look around a shellfish factory.
When fishing boats return they deposit their catch of shellfish,
crabs, lobsters, etc., into this factory where the catch is then
held and fed until they are large enough to sell, I don't like
this food anyway and after seeing them there, it's definitely put

me off for life,

22nd July

Well today had to be an sarly start as I intended to make Belle Ile,
over 70 miles away, before dark, so rising at 05,00 we picked up

our anchor at 05,40 and got under way, The forecast for today was
westerly force 3 fog patches, so we needed to make at least

5 knots,

On leaving Ste Evette our course across the Baie D'Audierne was

164° mag, using all sail and engine we pressed down to the Pointe

de Pepmarc'H, arriving at 09,05, Once abeam of the Eckmuhl
Lighthouse which guards this headland, we turned off the engine,
changed course on to 132° and raised the spinakker,

Hal now took over the helm once again and we all sat back to en joy
the sail. Alan tried his hand at fishing once again and as per
normal caught nothing. He kept on blaming our speed "well we were
doing 5/5% knots".

We passed to the westward of the Iles de Glenan at 11,00 hours and
changed to 123o mag at 11,40 hours, when abeam of the La Jument Light
which guards these islands from the south, After trimming the sails
to allow for the change in course, Hal packed up on us and we were
really to miss him later on in our journey.,

6 hours out from Ste Evette we had covered 33,3 miles, so far so good,
however, later in the afternoon the wind shifted around to the north
west and increased to force 5 occasionally &, Still carrying the

spinakker we sighted to the esast, in the distance, the Isle ds Croix
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and 8t 15,35 sighted Belle 1le. We wera now maintaining 6%
knots but felt we were doing 10 times that, we &ll agreed this was
the way to sail all down wind,

At 17,40 saw us abeam of the Pointe des Poulains, which is the
northern most tip of Belle Ile and by 18,10 we rounded the Pointe
de Taillefer, at which point, after 2 hours, we dropped the

spinakker,

BELLE ILE THE POINTE DES POULAINS

We motored into Le Palais only to come right out again as the ferry
to the mainland was on its way out. This, howsver, gave us a
chance to blow up the dinghy as mooring in the outer harbour
requires you to use your anchor in the middle of the harbour then
haul your stern into north jetty and this among two solid lines of
vachts with no reverse. On dropplng anchor Alan peointed out to me
to watch some as he said "some fool in a rubber dinghy" gstting
right in my way. However, this fool offered to take my stern
lines and make fast, which was gratefully accepted. This fool

turned out to be Douglas Shepherd, who occasionally writes for,

among others, Yachting Monthly.
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A meal ashore that night with, of course, a few drinks and a
peaaceful night's sleep,

Distance 74,9 miles

Engine hours 4 bours 0 minutes

Total time 13 hours 10 minutes

Distance covered 568.7 miles
Belle Ile is the largest island off the south coast of Brittany,
being some 10 miles long and 5 miles wide, the island has a long
and interesting history taken by the English in 1572, After the
English had withdrawn, the island was fortified, the main
fortifications including the Citadel which makes such an impressive
background to Le Palais Harbour, were built by Vauban at the end
of the 17th Century. However, that did not deter the English,
It was blockaded in 1761 and surrendered to the English after a
long seige, It was thenm held by the English for two ysears but
they exchanged it for Minorca.
We spent a good proportion of the day looking over the Citadel
and the view from ths battlements is quite breathtaking, Le Palais
is an Isle of Man type place, except here they wslcome yachtsmen and
want you to visit them. Contrary to K Adlard Coles and A N Blacks
North Biscay Pilot, which describes the inner harbour and wet dock
as dirty and unattractive, this has been cleaned out and was packed
with ell sizes of yachts, However, unless you are planning a long
stay it is best to stay in the ocuter. Anyway I think it's cheaper;

it cost us 10 Francs a night.

BELLE TLE
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In the afternocon we did some minor repairs to the rudder, the
cheeks of the stock had worked loose and some clown in a huge plastic
yacht fouled my anchor, We did not even get a pardon as we dragged
across the harbour., That night was spent in one of the many Cafes
with Douglas Shepherd, who sails a glass folkboat named
KALINKA out of Percuil, He is retired and sails all down this
coast as far as Spain for 7/8 months a year. He's done this for
the past seven years and he lives on just £200 to £300 for the time
he is away, A very lucky man, He also informed us how to obtain
our duty free at Camaret, which I will go into later. |
24th July
First thing this morning we took on 7 gallons of water and after
breakfast helped Shep with his lines as he departed bound for La
Rochelle, some 120 miles to the south, We slipped our lines at
10,30 bound for Pornichet, which is just to the north of Saint
Nazaire, the forecast was north west force 4 to 5 possibly 6,
Steering 114° mag we were running before with main and boomed out
genoa, making a good 6 knots, so we did not need the spinakker,
Passing the Goule Vas Light we changed course to 093° to clear the
Plateau du Four, which is a group of rocks west of Le Croisic,
The sea was very lumpy here and the boat started rolling heavily
from side to side, so we took off the genoa which reduced the
rolling, 16,45 hours saw us enter through a narrow channel into
the large bay of La Baule/Pornichet with some seven miles of beachs
betwsen these two places.,
We entered the man made marina and a large notice directed visitors!
boats up to 8 metres to bay 1. As each boat has its own bay entering
bow on Alan had to jump off and grab hold of the bows so as to stop.
us crashing into the pontoon,

Distance 35,9 miles

Engine hours 0 hours 45 minutes

Total time 6 hours 50 minutes

Distance covered 604,6 miles
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BOUND FOR PORNICHET (BELLE ILE IN THE BACKGROUND)

PORNICHET
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Well we had made it7?? i
Well before and during our trip it croésed my mind that we would
not make even Framce, let alone our planned destination.
We had so far sailed for a total of 73 hours 26 minutes and motored

for 51 hours 45 minutes, a total of 125 hours 11 minutes,

Petrol used 16% gallons.

PART OF THE PORNICHET MARINA
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25th July
First thing this morning as with most mornings that we were in
port, we took in a supply of French bread and, of course, some
bottles of wine, After we had completed our shopping in the
local openair market, we went by bus to La Baule to do further
shopping for praesents,
I did mine in 10 minutes while Anne with Alan in hand, spent most of
the afternoon shopping. Therefore I found a Cafe right by tha
beach where I sat drinking coffee and beer,
This cafe overlooked the beach and it soon came to my attention
that the girls on the beach were very absentminded or very poor
as most only had on half a bikini,
Well I forced myself to sit there for most of the afternoon watching
the girls wobble er sorry!! I mean walk by,
To finish off a good day we eat out, followed by plesnty of beer, as
tomorrow we start our journey home, Except for work, I think we all
wanted to continue southward!
26th July
09.00 hours saw us pushing off literally from our pontoon, Alan
Jjumping on to the bows in the last second (I must get a reverse),
anyway we motored out of Pornichet and into the rain, The wind
this morning still from the north west force two to three, our course
for the Gousvas Buoy was 273° mag so we motored for some of the 15
miles and to save petrol we tacked for some of the time, Visibility
was very poor as the rain was producing mist, However, at 12,30 when
abeam of the Gouevas, it stopped raining and the wind also died.
We then had to motor until 14,20 then it blew up again from the
north west, where else!!
Working on a series of some long and some short tacks we sailed into
Le Palais at 20,25,
We tied up alongside a French yacht, well it was nearly a ship, it
must have been 55 feet l.0.a, about a 10 foot beam, all timber built,
Bermuda rigged, the mast never ending, disappearing into the clouds.
"How fast™ we asked them "does this go"? Answer, "with the wind,
about 12 knots, against the wind 7 to B knots",
After seeing if they would do a swap, which for some reason they
declined, I made a tour of the quayside cafes, which anyway made me
very happy by the time I went to bed,

Distance 46 miles

Engine House 3 hours 30 minutes

Total time 11 hours 15 minutes

Distance covered 650.6 miles



The atantnn? ‘another day !ﬂd’ ‘ﬁﬁ ‘a day, very va:y hut, girls aut in ; B
their bikinis sunbathing on verious boats, and this at 08,00 hours.
Well I was dragged away by Alan as I had to get fuel while Anne and
Alan went for food, After refuelling with 6 gallons, we got under
way at 10,60,

LEAVING BELLE ILE

Our destination today is Port Tudy on the Ile de Croix, some 30
milis.auay to the north north west. Stnariﬂggaaan‘mqg,ms had to

~motor es there ues not & bresth.  Housver, at 13,30 the wind came

from tho north west which freshened up to a force three, na—by
late afternoon we wers snjoying a good sail,

ile entered Port Tudy at 16,50, Now moering im the outer harbour
here yachts moor fore and aft to large mooring buoys in two trots
long warps are needed as the buoys are a laong way apart. Each
yacht then uses breast lines to its neighbours, you also ensure

you have your fendsrs ready,

Anyway the place was packed with just a small gap, "have a go for that"
Alan said so I motored up to it but turned away as it looked far
too small, Then a French man appeared on deck of one of the
boats mext to this gap and indicated to us to come into this space,
I bet he still regrets it = he was about to experience our braking
system, Well, motoring up as slowly as I could without the

engine stopping, Anne on one side and Alan on the other to fend
off, we nudged our way in, Alan grabbing hold of this French boat's

aft stanchions then lstting go as it was too hard to hald, then
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grabbing hold of his next stanchion, which by then had taken all
the way of the boat.
Now, you might ask, what has the French man besn doing, well he
was golng along his side deck on his knees, choking to death, saying
stop! stop) stop! Well what had happened was this: this French
man was wearing an anorak type coat which had a hood with toggles;
he was leaning over his boat, fending off, when Alan grabbed hold
of his aft stanchion and with it his toggles, when Alan let go he
unbeknown to him, still had hold of his toggles and dragged him along
the deck until the next stanchion, the toggles chocking him, Well
after that he never did speak much to us,
Port Tudy is the only safe harbour in Ile De Groix. It has an
outer harbour which we were moored in, and like most small French
harbours two inner, one of which has been converted to a marina,
They really know how to lay on facilities these French, A new
lock gate across the pierheads of the inner harbour, six or so
pontoons, instant yacht marina magictd
That evening was spent on a leisurely walk to the main square, which
lies about 2 mile from the harbour, a gquick look around then back
for refreshment at a quayside cafe,

Distance 28,3 miles

Engine hours 3 hours O minutes

Total time 6 hours 0 minutes

Distance covered 678.9 miles
27th July
This morning started just like any other, very sunny, slight sea
mist and hot, Anne and Alan disappeared off to the shops and Bank
while I prepared for today's journey, which would be to Ste Evette,
While busying myself with a few jobs it was interesting to watch the
French yachts, some as large as 28 footers, sculling themselves out
of the harbour, it's not as if they don't have inboards, they just
wont use fuel if it can be helped,
Well we got away under engine at 10,00 hours after the normal problem
of pulling ourselves astern and turning the boat round in the right
direction (one day I am going to get a reverse fitted); anyway off
we went, Forecast variable force 3 actual force zero, Once
clear of the northern point of the island we layed our course 275°

mag for the Les Laouepnou Buoy, some 21 miles away,
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14,00 hours saw us pass the Les lLaouennou Buoy which lies ta the south

west of the Iles de Glenan, they themselves lie some 12 miles south

- of Benodet, this archipelage is an intricate mixture of islands,

rocks and shoals, and is the home of the Centre Nautigque Des
Glenans, which I am told is the largest Sailing School in Europe.
It is a place to visit but alas we did not have time,
At 14,20 a gentle breeze camein from the west force 2 so we stopped
the engine to check over the dynamo.,
All day the ampmeter had shown only a trickle charge so we
stripped the dynamo but could find no fault,
We re-started the engine at 15,00 hours to continue our journey but
ampmeter still only showed a trickle charga,
Later in the afternoon the regular dose of mist and fog came doun
however, as normal it did not stay for long,
Then more problems: 19,10 engine stopped, We checked over all the
possible causes, but could find no fault,
We managed, not without some difficulty, to re=-start it at 19,50,
However, it was not well, in fact it was very sick, We could only
get a maximum speed of three knots, so we made very slow progress
over the last 15 miles,
We picked up the leading lights into Ste Evette at 12,00 hours and
dropped anchor at 00,30,

Distancs 60,1 miles

Engine hours 12 hours 50 minutes

Total time 14 hours 10 minutes

Distance covered 739,0 miles.
Well last night was the first night I had not been ashore for a pint
and I could have done with one, However, here we were, up at
05.45, as we have to look at the engine and have to be away in a feuw
hours,
Checked fuel lines, filters, carburettery; everything we could think
of but still found no problem, so after breakfast we sailed out of
Ste Evette at 07.45.
The morning was bright and sunny and looked if it was going to be a
real scorcher, Once clear of the harbour we set our course 296°
mag across the Iroiss bound for the Raz de Sein.
Slack low water at the Raz was 09.30, good timing is most important
and at 09.30 we were abeam of the La Plate Tower which is the

southern Point of the Raz,
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The seas abp@#é the Iroise had besn very calm and with'ﬁﬁé'wind
from the north east force thres had been no problaﬁ, but nou as
we entered the Raz the ssas were vary lumpy and confuaed; Our
course now was 360° mag but the best we could make was 340° mag.
I put the engine on mid-way through the Raz as the seas were taking
the way off the boat, 09,45 saw us through the Raz and back into

flat calm seas, so sailing agein we tacked our way up the coast,

SAILING THE IROISE

Anme all this time was glued te the radio and had been since 06,00
this morning as, if you had forgotten, it was the Royal Wedding.
12,00 saw the fog amd mist come down yet again, so we changed course
to 060° mag to close the Pte du Toulinguet.
We sighted the La Parguette Tower, which is some five miles west
of Toulinguet, so leaving this to starboard we entered tﬁe Avant
Goulet and sailed up to Camaret, coming alongside at 15,35 hours.
Distance 29,6 miles
Engine hours 0 hours 45 minutass
Total time 8 hours 20 minutes

Distance covered 768.6 miles
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On arrival in Camaret all the British yachts were dressed cverall
and the marina was a mass of colour, this all in aid of the wedding
80 Apne got her flag out that she had brought with us, Its the
biggest red ensign I had seen, and had come from a large merchant

vassel, Only the mast could take the weight so we hoisted it up

CAMARET

we spent the night in our local cafe and a most joyous night wass had
by all. If you ever go to Camaret the cafe to head for is the most
noisy ome overlocking the inner harbour, you can not misg it as yeu

will hear the music before you get thers
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30th July
Well today would be our last full day in France and if we had & choice

' we would not be lsaving. Anyway a leot to do, We took on water via
the hosepipe on the pontoon, six gallons of fuel and re-stecked with
various foodstuffs,

The weather was excellent, very hot and wow the girls don't wear much
around here, it was difficult to concentrate on the odd jobs I was
doing. We also took on duty free, You should do this when first
arriving in France or if you prefer on the way out, The procedure is

as follows:

After clearing with Customs take your Customs Receipt to Michel Les
Caves Camaretoises 13 Et Quai Kleber 29129 Camaret=Sur-Met, From them
you obtain an Order fForm, take that to the Custom House, which is just
next door, and the Customs will write in how much you are allowed per
person, Return the Form toMichel Les Caves, who will then arrange to
deliver to your boat. You pay cash on delivery., Do not buy your Whisky
from shops as you will find it about the same price as in the U.K,

Duty free price is about £2,50 per bottle. As it was our last day we had a
slap up meal ashore, five courses for about £4,00 a head,

31st July

10.25 well this is it, the engine is running and we are about to slip

four possibly six in nporth fog banks, could be better but if the wind

is either in the south or even sast it will do us, However, right now
there is not a breath, fog yes, but no wind,

10.30 saw us slip our lines and in no time we were motoring westward

down the Avant Goulet bound for the Chenal du Four,.

One hour later we were just to the east of Pte S5t Mathieu when an
explosion occurred from the engine, followed by smoke rising from the
cockpit sole. After the initial shock I whipped off the engine hatch

only to be greeted by meore smoke then anaother "bang" - "engine backfiring
through the exhaust",

Well decision time, in a few minutes we would be into the Four Channel

and would go through at four or five knots with or without engine, or we
could return to Cameret. I was for qoing backj Alan argued that as the
engine was still running very little could be wrong and the tide in the
Four Channel would take us through and also we have to get home, so we
rounded Pte St Mathieu. 12,30 saw us abeam of the St Pierre Buny, we
changed course to 320° mag to take us out of the Four Channel and inte the
Chenal de la Helle. UWe continued under ennine, which was still running fair

up to the B, Luronns Bell, So with all the hazards now passed

I our lines, the weather forecast for Biscay was south or sast three to
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we got our southerly wind, and we set our sails,
The shipping forecast was still good except for fog bamks. Biscay
was giving variable three to five backing south west four to five
Plymouth east five or six backing south westerly three to four
fog banks.
Well te this day I'm still awaiting for those winds., 15,30 saw us
restarting the engine as we were becalmed, We had by now discovered
the fault on the engine that had been bugging us for days, On very
close inspection of the spark plug, very small dots of oil had been
whisking the gap; this problem we put down to the petrol we had
bought in Le Palais,
17,50 hours 25 miles out of Camaret wind direction north force two,
forecast variable three to four raing well we had that an hour
ago, fog banks, well we were in that. Visibility less than half a
mile, "I'11 get the foghorn" I said - I checked sverywhere but
could not locate it, I realised later that it must have been stolen
at the beginning of the year when the boat was broken into,
Taking no chances, I inflated the dinghy and when Anne wasn't
looking so as not to make her concerned, I loaded up in the dinghy
some flares and other sguipmsnt,.

19,30 Visibility slightly better now, one to two miles, and we have

wind from the north west so we have been able to give the engine a rest,

20,45 very chengeable weather, wind shifted back to the north and fog
closing down yet again, Alan heard it first then saw it, a small
coaster bearing towards us from the west, He was close but not yet
bow on so we turned ta port, They had bsen keeping wateh as he had
also come round a few points to port, the Officer on watch gave usa
wave as we passed down his starboard side no more than 200

feet away,

Turning back on course we crossed his stern and in minutes we were
alone again,

I don't think any of us thought things could get any worse, houwever,
they did.

Visibility stayed about two to three miles but the wind increased to
about a four from the north and the seas now started to pick upe.
Large rollers bow on,hitting us and taking all the way of the boat,
Then the rain started, or I should say Fine wet mist type rain,

Rain that penetrates everything.

We all remained on watch that night, one on the helm, one checking
to starboard and one to port, many lights of vessels were sighted
but none came near enough to have us worried, Another hour went

by then nothing, mot a light in sight, so we could at last relax for

a while and watch the phosphorus, Great sheets of light as far as
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the eye could see, we had it on the deck left from the odd wave
that would sweep along the dsck thenm running off our oilskins, a
marvellous sight.

The engine in the meantime still kept losing powsr every couple

of hours, due to the petrol, so everytime this happened we would
shut it down and change the plug, At about 00,30 T sighted a
vessel on our starbourd bow, after a few minutes two white and
port lights were ¥isible, He should not be here as I calculated
that we had crossed the southgoing traffic lane and were somewhere
in the separation zone, and in fact should be sseing lights down off
our port side, Anyway we watched him for some minutes and on
looking at his two masthead lights he should pass across my bouws,
Alan was on the helm and held qur course of 355° mag. However,
this ship was not going to cross our bows it seemed, well to me

it did, that it was going sidewards, or should I say that we could
see his two masthead and port light; his mastheads nowhere near
in line, but he was coming right at us, So, not being able to work
out precisely his eourse, we held ours, I switched on my deck
lights which lighted up all the boat, We could now hedx his
engines, still no change of course from him, I flashed the torch
at him still no response, things did not look too rosy, Flashing
my torch again the light reflected on his bows, we were now looking
up at his masthead lights, which seemed to be somewhere in the sky
and his port light started to cut out as if we were under his
bows,

At this point the engine backfired and lost all power, Alan bent
down to adjust the throttle control so the engine did not stop, at
the same time he put the helm over and we turned to port, the next
thing I saw was this ship's stern light.

Now Alan disagrees with some of the facts as I see them,

Now Alan says that after sighting the ship we changed course a few
points west of north and kept adjusting to the west as ths ship
approached; that may account for the converging courses, and
instead of crossing his bow and going down his starboard side he
recons we went down his port side. Nome of us saw his pert or
starboard light as we were being thrown all over the placs. Anne
who had been standing in the hatchway saw people through the ports
of this shipe

Anyway, whatever happened, it was toc close.

I should have taken some action sooner but it's easy if you're

not tired, wet, battered, etc., etc. Three thipgs I should have
done were (1) hove to very early to check his course, (2) when

he looked to be a denger to us, fired a white flare, and (3) when
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he was very close, fired a red parachute flare at his bridge dsck,
as it was very obvious no watch was being kept,

Our problems were far from over, we started losing our lights,
dynamo again so we thought. About an hour later no slectric power,
pitch black all around and us still to cross the eastgoing shipping
lane and no navigation lights,

We saw quite a few more ships that night and as we were frightened
of any light we saw, we bore away in any direction to keep clear.
We steered east, west and even south to keep clear of vessels;

only one vessel coming near, it seemed to follow us about, that is
until I set off a white flarse,

A most uncomfortable night, we did not even have a torch anymore,
that had bsen washed over the side by one of the many seas sweeping
along the deck,

05,30 brought some relief "well not much", the wind had picked up
to force five or six but had backed to north east, so we reefem
the main and set the genoa, at least the engine could have a rest,
Myself and Alan taking turmns to get an hour's sleep, although we
kept our waterproofs and safety harness on,. At one point when
Alan was on the helm we took a wave over the side with such force
that Alan was thrown across the cockpit and ended up on his back,
How Anne had managed all night I don't know, she was a hero, passing
out hot - well warm, drinks whenever possible,

15,00 hours, the seas had now dropped down to just a swell and

the wind had gone down to a2 two or less; also the mist had closed
down yet again, so now back under enginme still heading 355° mag,

we should have sighted land but I had no idea whsre we were as we
had changed direction that often during the night.

It was possible that we could be to the east of the Lizard or even
sail up between Land's End and the Scilly's and miss England
altogether, I tried the RDF but could only pick up Round Island
Beacon on the Seillys, not a squeak from the Lizard, so was it
possible that we had gone too far west and were passing the Scillys
to the west and the RDF bearing was 180° outz. Well it had me
wondering,.

16,00 well some land in sight but it was not until 17.30 that we
picked out the Coastguard Station on Land's End and the Tater=du
Light a few miles to the west, so we Felt rather pleased with
ourselves that after a very bad night, nsarly getting run doun, being

lost, we found ourselves with Penzance right on the nose,
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I checked the closing time of the dock gates at Penzance with the
Almanac and pushed the bost as fast as ws could, 19.05 it closes, 19,15 we
arrived. Dash!! or words to that effect,
' Distance 126,2 miles

Engine hours 21 hours 40 minutss

Total time 32 hours 50 minutes

Distance covered 894,8 miles
We moored on the one and only mooring just clear of the fairway and sat
down, wasn't it nice to stop, We rowed ashore and spent the night
in the Admiral Benbouw, We returned to the boat to find only 4 foot
of water and LODESTAR just touching, the tides were springs and we
were just on low water so we went to bed,
2nd August
07.00 hours no rest for the wicked. The men on the capstan which
operates the lock gate were waiting for us to come in, so we put the
engine on and motored into the Harbour, Anne cooked us a most
beautiful breakfast, after which we sat around reading, A lovely
morning with the sun beating down, but who says this is a holiday?
Work has to be done, The dinghy had to be cleamed as a packet of
red sea dye that I had loaded into the dinghy had burst, Everything
was covered in it, the deck, sails, me, it got everywhere, a real
mess,
While making a better job of securing the main on the boom we got
talking to a local man who was an Insurance Salesman, We asked him
if there was any scrap yards about as we still have to check our
charging system and it may be the regulator box, He informed us
that it was some distance away but told us which bus to catch.
Anyway we had other things to do. e took on water and four gallons
of petrol and we would have tao find out if ws could get any calor gas,
as we were down to bhalf a bottle.
Now to return to our charging problems it took just five minutes to
fixe Again checked the dynamo, reqgulator, nothing wrong with them,
then Alan twigged it. The drive belt between the dynamo and the
engine was slack, the belt in fact was Just about worn out, but I
carried a spars. If only we had known sooner., Later in the
afternoon we were re-visited by the Insurance man who had driven down
specially in his car to give us a lift to the scrap yard, Well there

are still nice people about.
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Just ahead alongside the quay was one of thoss Moody things and we
had got talking to them in the earlier part of the day, and in fact
gave me a 1ift in his car to get calor gas, which you could only
get at a garage a few miles out of town,
We spent most of the svening on this boat whiech had so many cabins
you needed & map to find your way around, The cockpit would hold
about ten people,or so it seemed. He had sailed down from Anglesey
a few weeks earlier and left his boat here. He was now on his way
to Biscay with his wife, two children and a £900,00 radar set fitted
just to do this cruise,
3rd August
The Customs at last arrived today to clear usy two men from the
Customs had in fact come down yesterday, but as they were busy and
we did not plan to leave until the 4th so we had to wait until today,
It took him less than two minutes; we thought it might take hours
the way they had spoken to us yesterday,
We did very little today except lie about in the sun, have lunch at
the Admiral Benbow - cost 50p, for that you got a Cottage Pie and then
you help yourself to various dressings = excellent value,.
The afternoon was very hot and the fog and mist came down very thick,
visibility less than one mile, so I was glad we had not put out.
4th August
Plymouth variable one to three fog extsnsive Lundy, Irish Sea south
west three to four, Well except for the fog not a bad forecast but
we have to go regardless, 07425 hours we slipped out of Penzance
Harbour with the wind from the south west no more tham a one. ue
motored up to Landsend and had to push the tide round the corner, we
did not get abeam of Longships until 12,15, the tide being so strong.
Both myself and Alan shouted for "Billy" the shark but alas we did not
see him, Alan had been trying his hand again to catch us some fish
but as per normal, he did not even get a bite,
The 13,55 forecast gave us veriable mainly south west three extensive
foge. Well we had no fog as yet nor, however, did we have any
wind,
le were steering 0220 mag on course for Dale, we would have liked
tc go all the way up the Irish Sea but if we have to motor across
the Bristol Channel we will need more fuel, 18,00 hours saw us 44%
miles out and the first sign of fog, visibility was less than

=ive miles.
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19,15 hours we get a fix from a ysllow special mark at 500.29' N
5°.35 W and checked on visibility, which now was less than tuwo

miles,

)

The night was very calm and misty and was the coldest night we had
had and the Longjohns had to be worn again,
The follewing morning at 08,20 we turned off the engine and tried
the genoa but we made only one mile in half an hour, so it had to
go back on. We were now having very little trouble with the motor
as we now had good English pstrol,
Alan got me out of my bed at 10,30, "John I need you on deck it
has gone foggy", on looking out it was a real pea=-souper. We then
picked up the fog horn on St Annes Head and 15 minutes later sighted
the St Govan Light Ship, which put us six miles to the sast of
Milford Haven,
We ehangad course at 11,00 hours to 360° and shortly after sighted
Limney Head, le then got the first bit of wind we had had which was
from the west force two, this wind also cleared the fog, so we sailed
the last few miles into Dsle arriving at 14,15 hours,

Distance 125,7 miles

Engine hours 28 hours 45 minutes

Total time 30 hours 55 minutes

Distance covered 1020.,5 miles
e went ashore immediately upon arrival and took on B gallons of fuel
plus water, then had a bsautiful hot shower at the Dale Sailing Club
and a meal ashore at the Posthouss, That night, after leaving the
Sailing Club, we had to row a long way back to the boat because yours
truly had not checked the petrol in the outboard, I got called for
everythinge
6th August
Well off again we go, 08,55 hours, we slipped the mooring with the
wind from the north forces two, it might be yet another motor job,
the forecast had given variable less than four, We all thought the
variable would be nice from the south but it knew we were going north,
ie motor sailed as far as Skokholm Island then putting two reefs in
the main and setting the genoa we beat our way up between the islands
of Grassholm and Skomar towards the Bishops, The wind a dead north
north east force four to five.
The seas wers not that bad betwsen the islands, but once clear of the

Bishops, things got a bit out of hand.
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The best we couwld point west of north would take us te ths south
of Dunmore East Ireland and the other tack hardley any distance to
the north,
All the time we wers getting battered, the boat going up huge waves
hanging in mid air then crashiné down in the trough,. The wind
picked up at about 12,00 hours to a six and at 13,00 hours the gesnoa
ripped out along a seam,
We had had snough, I hoisted the werking jib, dropped the main and
went about, we would have been daft to continue in these sea
conditions running before them yes, beating no.
We rounded Skokholm Island at 17,00 hours, entered the Haven at 18,00
hours and picked up what now seemed like our moorings as we had
been here so often,

Distance 47.2 miles

Engine hours 2 hours 25 minutes

Total time 10 hours 0 minutes

Distance Covered 1067,7 miles
7th August
Here we go yet again, in fact if we did not leave today we would have
had to bus it home. The wind was still from the same direction but
seemed to be less than it was so we slipped at 10,45 and set the main
and jib but left the esngine on as time was not with us, Once we
cleared the overfalls by Skokholm Island we tried to steer our
required course of 032° mag, which we could near enough make, so we
continued up between Grassholm and Skomar and we were absam of the
Bishops by 13,30,
Once out in the open howsver, we found the best ws could steer was osa°
mag, but it was nearer ths course than yesterday and the seas were nouwhere
near as big. The forecast had given us northerly force three going
south west thres or four visibility good, So things looked brighter.
So we plodded on with the wind north easterley two, we motor sailed
tacking 2 course of 3600/50D all the time the seas dying down and by
21.00 hours some 42 miles out the sea was calm and the wind had gone,
We now made our course of 032° mag making 4 knots,
We sighted Bardsey Island light at 02,10 hours and were loaokinn forward
for the forecast south westerlys. We were still waiting for the south
westerlays when we were abeam of Bardsey at 05.00,
Just to make us feel at home when daylight came so did the fog,
We were abeam of Port Dinlleyn at 08.30 hnurs and made the Caernarvon
Bar at 12,00 hours, right on time to catch the first of the flood,
The sun had by this time broken through and cleared the mist. We
motored up the Straits and picked up a mooring at Port Dinoruwic

at 13,40, We had a few hours to kill before the Swellies so as per
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normal Alan went to bed, Anne did some rsading and I wrote some of
this rubbish,

Wae passed through the Swellies at 15,30 hours and dropped anchor
off Gallows Point at 16,35 hours,

Distance 124,0 miles

Engine hours 26 hours 30 minutes

Total time 28 hours 30 minutes

Distance covered 1191.,7 miles
We took on yet another three gallons of fuel and spent the night
drinking away, getting kicked out at 11.00 (rubbish these pubs = not
like France), and returned to the boat to sleep, knowing that we were
back in home waters, that we had got to our planned destination and
back in one piece with no major hold ups, well for one I was very
pleased,
9th August
The last day and an early rise, we picked up our anchor at 05,15
hours and set off up towards Puffin, Alan went back to bed as hse
was feeling a bit rough but I had to get him out agein because at the
entrance by Puffin the seas were backed up. The tide was running
out very fast but with the wind from the north west a good four or
five the seas were climbing all over each other making it exceptionally
rough,
So we had to reef the main and set the jib, We tacked our way out
clearing Puffin at 06,50,
We now made a very guick passage to the Bar flying along at 5% to
6% knots in very large seas once again, some coming in over the side.

We made the Bar at 12,00 hours and changed course for the Channel,

__BACK IN THE IRISH SEA
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WATCH YBUR STERN?

The sea was determined to have it's last say and poor Alan was to get
it yet again, I had gone forward on the deck to have one so as
to speak over the side and was hanging on the starboard shrouds when
there was a tremendous crash of cascading water, A big green one
had come right over the stern and Alan was soaked. Well T laughed.
We dropped anchor off the AKX’ at 14,05 and made our way in at 17,15
only to rum aground, someone had moved the A«¥ while we had been
away We at last picked up our mooring at 17.50 not sure if we
were happy to be back??

Distance 50,6 miles

Engine hours 2 hours 35 minutes

Total time 12 hours 35 minutes

Total journey 1242,.3 miles



Trip back: sailed 52 hours 35 minutes
motored 102 houre O minutes
total 154 hours 35 minutes
petrol 22 gallons

Total for sutward and return:

sajiled 126 hours 01 minutes
motored 153 hours 45 minutes

petrol used 38% gallons
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