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Berths are a scarce resource. Bronze and Silver pontoons are just about full 

and there’s a waiting list for Gold and so perhaps it’s time to question how 

this scarce resource is managed.

Ask the majority and the answer would seem obvious. You say what you want 

and if  it’s available and you can pay, you get it. 

But that’s no longer the way it works in society. In the allocation of  every 

scarce resource you can think of, from car parking spaces to organs for 

transplant, the criteria are not who wants it and can they pay but individual 

needs and what will bring the greatest overall benefit to everyone.

Let’s take parking spaces for the disabled. This artificial ‘weighting’ of  a 

scarce resource is not mere altruism. It is recognised that, together with lifts, 

ramps and electric doors, it helps the considerable number of  people with 

disabilities become consumers, earners and taxpayers. The successive 

Disability Acts of  the past decade have produced an economic benefit for 

society as a whole.

In the face of  increasing costs - our bill from the Harbour Authority will be 

well over £100,000 this year - we need to make more efficient use of  our cash 

generator which is the marina. It helps support the clubhouse, the training 

centre, social events and the work we do with schools and young people. So 

we must begin managing marina berths as a scarce resource. We are a society, 

a group brought together by common interests, and we need to ask everyone 

how we change the current free choice to a system that ensures the most 

benefit to our society as a whole. 

In the marina there are boats that haven’t been to sea in years, a handful of  

wrecks and some hulks that have been ‘projects’ for so long they are now 

never likely to be completed. There are small boats on large berths with 

power they can’t use while owners with larger boats who want those berths – 

and would bring in more income – are down on Bronze. 

When you set out the problem like this, logical ways of  solving it leap out at 

you. But if  owning a boat was dictated by logic, few of  us would do it. 

Solutions need to be arrived at with understanding and sensitivity. That’s why 

we all need to start thinking and talking about it now.

Editor
Mike Slater

Managing scarce resources
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4 answers on the inside back cover...

Club News

The two-storey building at the top of the dinghy slipway, 
known as the Bridge Deck, has been demolished. I remember 
being involved in building the Bridge Deck back in the 
Seventies with other club members. Its design was probably 
taken from a similar building the club had at our old site at 
Penarth Docks. 

It originally housed a Dell Quay Dory safety boat on the 
ground floor and a cruiser racing office on the first floor. 
Cruiser racing starts at that time were a transit line from the 
bridge deck of the start office to the black fairway mark - no 
barrage to get in the way then! The starts were controlled by 
three bright lights mounted above. 

It became obsolete as a race office with the construction of 
the barrage and it became a security lodge; at that time all 
members took turns to do security duty to look after the club 
site. I can still remember doing those duties in freezing 
weather with flasks of hot coffee to keep awake! 

Later on again, around the turn of the millennium, the Bridge 
Deck was turned into a wet classroom for the new Training 
Centre with the lower floor being turned into a store for 
training equipment. Alas, after 40 years of use the Bridge 
Deck was becoming unsafe and the decision was made to 
demolish it.

Last vestige of the old 
club goes
by Idris Dibble

1. If you thought a ‘West Country Whipping’ was being beaten at darts in a Watchet pub, you’d be wrong. 
What is it really?

2. What is ‘drudging’? Not to be confused with dredging.

3. Many a teacher has been heard telling pupils to ‘pipe down’ but can you guess its real origin and 
meaning.

4. For those of you who navigate ‘old school’, which is the brightest star in the heavens?

5. Quartered into 4, alternately with red and white squares (like a Battenberg cake).What ‘Letter’ & 
message is indicated by this signal flag.

6. On June 30 1870, Two Mississippi steam boats, the ‘Natchez’ and the ‘Robert E Lee’ raced from New 
Orleans to St. Louis in a winning time of 3 days 18 hrs 14 mins; one vessel even dropped off passengers, 
freight and suffered a 5 hr stopover in bad fog. How far was the race? Was it a) 10.39 miles, b) 103.9 miles 
or c) 1,039 miles.

7. She was the newly married daughter of a New Zealand sheep farmer, with only a few years limited 
sailing experience. Who was she and what did she achieve in June 1978?

8. What is a ‘tarpaulin muster’?
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Open Cod Competition

Our Open Cod is 
national news
The fame of our annual 
Open Cod is growing and 
this year it prompted a 
three-page spread in the 
January/February edition of 
Sea Angler magazine.

And they, as well as the 430 
anglers on 115 boats, picked 
a great time to hit the event. 
There’d been gales for a 
fortnight leading up to the 
event in November - and 
there were gales for a 
fortnight or more after - but 
the day itself dawned bright 
and clear. Boats locked out, 
waited in a designated area 
for the 0800 start and then 
scattered in all directions as 
skippers played their 
hunches for big cod, some 
going as far as the English 
side. At the weigh-in there 
were a lot of good-sized cod 
around 8lbs but the winner, 
who scooped top prize of 
£1,000, was club member 
Nick Brooks, on Nemo, with 
a cod of 11lb 10ozs.

But spare a thought for Glyn 
Pressley, on Phat Cat. He 
caught a bass of 13lb 11ozs. 
If it had been a cod he’d 
have won but at least it was 
a personal best.

The heaviest fish...but not a cod.
Pictures: Watersports Images
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Saturday 4 July 
At 4 o'clock in the afternoon we 
were frantically rushing to join 
the Gulden Leeuw.  We were late, 
the streets around the tall ships 
were bustling and we struggled 
through an ever-growing crowd. 
Progress was tediously slow but 
it gave you time to appreciate 
the majestic ships, wonderfully 
displayed like giant creatures. 
Their bold sails crested with their 
flags seemed to paint a picture 
of their souls. You could see the 
character of each boat blaze 
through by the presentations. It 
was amazing to think that these 
grand boats everyone had come 
to see were the boats we would 
be racing against and that I 
would be sailing on one for two 
weeks. When we boarded the 
ship, we were quickly signed up 
then shown into the heart of the 
ship. We met all five trainers and 
were given a tour by the crew. 
After supper we were allowed 
out until 0100 to explore Belfast. 
We toured the stalls and fair that 
had been organised in honour of 
the Tall Ships Race, before 
ending up in a local pub. This 
was a really good way to really 
get to know everyone in a good 
atmosphere, and to soak up the 
feel of the city with the cobbled 
streets and the chatter of Belfast 
accents. The fact of being all 
together in a group was great 
and we seemed to somehow fit 
into the community.

“…everything was falling 
off the walls.”

Sunday 5 July
The hours of lost sleep told the 
next morning but despite a daze 
of drowsiness we got up in time 
for breakfast and then started to 
get ready to depart. After lunch 
the gangway was taken away, 
and with it the accessibility of 
land to any of us for 10 days. It 
gave me both a surge of 
excitement and the feel that it 
was very real and I would 
actually be at sea for this time 
with no stopping on land and 
cut off from contact with 
anyone.

We all came up on deck and 
waved to the huge crowd who 
had come to watch and it was a 
thrill to have everyone together 
on the deck cheering and 
waving. When we got sailing 
properly there was a lot more 
order. My first watch was from 
20:00 to 24:00. It was bitterly 
cold and I remember standing 
around and looking out towards 
the view which was breathtak-
ing. You really became just 
absorbed in the sea as you 
looked into its depths. To me, 
being on the ship still seemed 
odd because everything was so 
spread out and big. The boats I 
am used to sailing are small 
dinghies where you have hardly 
any room to move around. It felt 
like a fancy moving hotel or 
castle.

Although it was freezing, being 
on watch and helping out with 
the ropes and sails was 
enjoyable. At this time of the day 
the sun was caught on the 
waves beautifully, and the sea 
glittered as if made out of 
crystal. At the end of our watch 
we all went to the bowsprit 
which is at the front of the ship 
with a small amount of netting 

slung below it. We put on our 
harnesses and five of us out of 
the 11 in our watch slowly made 
our way onto the bowsprit. It 
was slightly nerve-racking 
because the holes of the netting 
were almost as big as your feet, 
and the water beneath you was 
swooshing against the bow of 
the ship. Although we were 
tethered, when we finally 
clambered on to the front of the 
bowsprit it truly felt amazing. 
You could feel the whole boat 
and you felt at risk and closer to 
the water as it was just beneath 
your feet. You could see 
everything - the full glory of the 
ship upon the navy sea and the 
moon looking like a yellow drum 
above the sea. We also saw 
tonnes of jelly fish. They were 
amazing with their bright 
colours as they glowed in the 
dark and glided along in the 
current.

Monday 6 July    
Today at 12 noon we started the 
race. The skies had become full 
of grey clouds and rain fell but 
the gusts of wind were warmer 
than last night. Hoisting the sails 
and working the ropes was more 
enjoyable too as all the crew 
were helping. The sails had 
caught the wind so that the ship 
was tilting towards the right and 
almost brushing the sea as we 
travelled at pace. In our spare 
time, apart from sleeping, we 
would play card games, which 
really brought all of us together, 
despite us all being of different 
nationalities. As time went on, 
the weather became more fierce 
and it became hard to walk 
because of the motion of the 
ship. At meal times this made 
matters truly hilarious as you 
would slide down the benches 
with your food as the ship 

As well as being the youngest competitor in the Tall Ships race from Belfast to Alesund, in 
Norway,  and meeting a gale in the Hebrides it was all plain sailing for 15-year-old club 
member Leila Loram as she recounts in her diary.

Leila’s Tall Ships Journal

rocked back and forth.  After 
supper every day we had Happy 
Hour, which is not where we all 
have free drinks, but where we 
all clean the ship with music 
blasting out of the crew's 
speakers.

Tuesday 7 July
 We had a very early start today 
as our watch group had to go 
on watch at 04:00-08:00. The 
weather was cold, but this time I 
had more layers on, so it had 
become bearable. But as we 
walked out onto the foredeck 
you could see the hollow cloud 
of fog that surrounded the ship 
like a blinding cape.
It was scary to see a mile or so of 
sea, then a concave of white 
nothingness. This sort of 
weather is when you really need 
a lookout. When I was on 
lookout I saw a ship just slowly 
disappear into the foggy 
horizon, even though it was 
only just over mile away - and 
then it would suddenly appear 
again. Later on the fog cleared 
and all the crew joined in to tack 
the ship. The wind had picked 
up a lot and the sea was a lot 
rougher, and it was also pouring 
down with rain. The ship was 
tilted to such a dramatic extent 
and in the foredeck, water from 
the waves would shower over 
people, but everyone would 
always smile and laugh when 
they got caught out by the 
water. It was great, exciting and 
fun. 
I felt I also worked better with 
sails in this weather. After we 
had tacked, a lot of people went 
inside - even some people who 
felt sea sick. A lot of people were 
then really feeling seasick and 
quite a few were actually sick. 
Touch wood, I have never been 
seasick yet!

The new crew spectator watching Belfast Dock (Leila 7th from right)
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Leila’s Tall Ships Journal

Looking Back…

One of the things that had 
inspired me to take the plunge 
for this trip was my great- 
grandfather. When he was 16 he 
ran away to sea and joined a 
four-masted steel barque called 
the Dumfriesshire, which in 
many ways was similar to the 
Gulden Leeuw.

But this trip wasn’t just about 
sailing. One of the biggest parts 
of the experience was getting to 
know all the amazing people on 
board and learning about their 
different cultures and sharing 
them with each other.

I came away from the trip 
knowing an Egyptian and 
Brazilian dance, and some 
people tried to teach me salsa, 
Irish and Dutch songs and many 
new sayings and words from 
people who are based all over 
the world. 

Being on the ship for two weeks, 
sleeping and eating all together 
under the same roof, forced you 
into being sociable with each 
other, making lifelong friends 
and embracing your differences.

Leila Loram

Wednesday 8 July
Today we decided to anchor, 
because the wind was not very 
good and we would have had to 
keep on tacking without making 
much progress. So we decided 
to wait for good wind, which 
would also be calmer and better 
for everyone. All day we rested 
and played card games as well 
as helping prepare food. At 
about 3pm we decided to get 
going again. It was sunny but I 
preferred the weather yesterday. 
Although it was raining and cold 
it was more exciting. After an 
hour's sleep I was full of energy 
and two of our crew mates had a 
penny whistle and a drum. It was 
great Irish music and people 
started to jollily dance in time to 
the tune. One of the crew had 
bought his tap shoes and could 
River Dance in time to the music, 
which was absolutely amazing. 
And that was despite the boat 
rocking back and forth. We also 
learnt each other's traditional 
dances, which was so much fun, 
and gave the muster station a 
real buzz about it. We were then 
called out to tack, which proved 
to be a lot easier than usual, and 
played limbo under the safety 
ropes. Afterwards we returned 
to the muster station and played 
card games until late, even 
though I had a watch at 
12:00-04:00.

I got an hour's sleep before I 
awoke for the watch. The 
weather was cool and the wind 
was cold, but a big plus was that 
there was no rain. The trainees 
on watch before were talking of 
having seen seven whales. The 
people on watch with me 
thought they were making it up! 
But as I was discussing with 
everyone how they can't have 
seen seven whales, someone 
shouted "whale!" and we all 
rushed over to the sides and you 
could see the blue leather-
textured fin and the spout 
where they puff out air. They 
were Minke whales. I saw about 
six, but they were so quick you 
could only catch a glimpse. It 
was amazing.

Thursday 9 July
Still on look out, I watched five 
crew mates climb carefully up 
the mast to undo the knots of 

the top gallant to let the sails 
down. The temperature by 0200 
had dropped and the wind had 
increased as we were going 
more northwards. The ship 
began to rock violently again 
and was travelling at a great 
speed, throwing the masts all 
over the place. The cold chill 
travelled down the neck as it got 
colder. At one point we were 
travelling at 10 knots and 
overtook another boat, meaning 
we moved up to ninth place out 
of 50 boats.
 
After being relieved from the 
watch, I slept for four hours, but 
missed breakfast, which was so 
frustrating. The first time I sleep 
in I miss the best breakfast we 
have had: bacon with camem-
bert on toast and boiled eggs!

Our next watch was from 
16:00-18:00. There was not so 
much work to do on deck for 
sailing the ship, which I 
personally thought was a shame 
because I like to keep myself 
busy. I preferred it when we 
were constantly tacking, 
because it was more exciting, 
but the ship was going well, so 
that is just how it is. 
After Happy Hour and supper, 
we started to play a lot of card 
games, including Irish Snap - 
which I now think is responsible 
for the bruises on my hands - 
but we stopped the games to 
see the sunset as if it was a show.

Friday 10 July
We had the early wake time of 
four o'clock again, as our watch 
was from 04:00-08:00. But it was 
worth it. We watched the 
beautiful display of the sun 
rising and kept eyes locked on 
the scene until it had all but 
faded back into a blue muffled 
reflection of the sea. There was a 
lot more to do on the sailing 
watch and I thoroughly enjoyed 
the watch. We were taking lots 
of sails down and hauling ropes 
so that we would not have to it 
when the wind picked up. When 
we were on the foredeck we 
caught sight of some bottlenose 
dolphins. One even glided 
through the sea repeatedly next 
to the ship. We were able to 
glimpse them for roughly 15 
seconds - too quick to even snap 

a photo - before they dived deep 
back down.

After messing around and lots 
more card games accompanied 
by good music, we had our 
watch from 2000-2400. We did 
some hauling on the ropes for 
the sails, but afterwards there 
was only duties like getting tea 
and coffee for everyone on our 
watch. This proved a hard 
enough challenge, as everything 
was falling off the walls. After a 
few rounds of that, we went 
back to the wheelhouse and 
spent the remaining time on 
watch inside there. It was 
freezing cold outside, and very 
slippy. In the shoes I was 
wearing I could not help 
skidding across the deck. It also 
did not help how lopsided the 
ship was.

Saturday 11 July 
After a good sleep we had our 
watch at 0800-1200. It was 
freezing cold again and the sea 
was washing high against the 
ship so when I was on look out 
the seawater would spray my 
coat. I went back on sailing 
watch and we had to take the 
reef out of the mizzen sail, and 
then all of the trainees hoisted 
the rest of it. Today Happy Hour 
was especially fun. Instead of 
cleaning we were taught salsa, 
which was incredibly fun. I loved 
it and was awful at it!

Sunday 12 July
We were up early at 0400 today 
but I was too excited to feel tired 
with only a few hours before the 
end of the race. A lot of people 
not on watch helped as well, as 
we needed more hands on deck 
to help heave ropes to make a 
tack. After our watch I slept 
through breakfast again, but this 
time there was no bacon or 
eggs, luckily. After lunch we all 
helped on deck. We finished the 
race around 12:00 and we came 
sixth! We celebrated by raving to 
music we blasted out from the 
speakers, which was really fun 
and created a great atmosphere, 
with everyone just having a 
great time. Taken up by the 
moment, I plucked up the 
courage to go up aloft and tie 
the main sails up.

H.H.Boehm, Gulden Leeuw

Race end at Alesund, Norway
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Cardiff University SC

Packed and productive 
first year at CBYC

By Lucy Foley, Cardiff University Sailing Club

Photo: Water Sports Images

Last year was a busy one for Cardiff University 
Sailing Club. During March we moved to Cardiff 
Bay Yacht Club where we have been settling in 
nicely. Everyone at Cardiff Bay Yacht Club has been 
very welcoming and helpful, making the move 
much easier and much less stressful!

And the 2014-2015 season was a busy one for Cardiff Univer-
sity Sailing Team, who over the course of the academic year 
attended over 15 events at universities across the country, 
and ran three very successful events at our home on Cardiff 
Bay. Twenty-one teams from universities as far flung as 
Glasgow and Birmingham, as well as local rivals Swansea and 
Bristol, took to the water on Cardiff Bay in November 2014 for 
Cardiff Universities' Welsh Dragon event; a competition 
respected in equal parts for its high quality competition and 
fun not-to-be- missed socials on both the Friday and Satur-
day nights - an important part of all university sailing events! 

The Welsh Dragon is one of many free-standing events run 
throughout the year by various universities, and these 
events, as well as being really good fun, often act as a 
training ground for university teams to hone their skills for 
the British Universities Sailing Association's (BUSA) team 
racing events. BUSA has various regional qualification events, 
where only a select number of universities pass through each 
round, culminating in the BUSA finals held over the Easter 
holidays each year. Team racing is a fast-paced version of 
sailing racing involving three boats racing against another 
three boats, i.e. one university team versus another. The 
teams use the racing rules of sailing to block opponents and 
help team members overtake. Last year, our 1st team finished 
8th overall in the BUSA finals, with our 2nd team just missing 
out on qualification at the final hurdle.

During February 2015 we hosted the BUSA play-offs at 
Cardiff Bay Yacht Club and in November we hosted the 
national Fleet Racing Championships – more than 200 of the 
fastest university sailors in Britain came to Cardiff Bay Yacht 
Club to compete in a series of races over four classes. We got 
a first and a second overall – Craig Dibb and Charlie Cox in 
their 420 won the Slow Handicap series convincingly with 
two firsts and second while Matthew Wallis and Jolyon 
Ferron came second in the Firefly class. Conditions looked to 
be against us and were very blustery on the Saturday 
…however quieter on the Sunday, so we managed a full 
weekend of sailing and overall everyone had a great time. A 
tremendous amount of planning went into the event, with a 
big thank you to Daisy Tickner-Portet. The event ran 
smoothly and there’s been good feedback from various 
university sailing associations about both the venue and the 
organisation. The University of Warwick Sailing Club said on 
their website it was a ‘great event’. 

We all feel very fortunate to be part of a team that gets to 
compete across the country almost every other weekend for 
the best part of each academic year, and we are also very 
lucky to feel so welcome in Cardiff Bay thanks to Cardiff Bay 
Yacht Club, whose members always support us when racing 
on home waters, and ask how we do when competing away.

As well as team racing, we also take students down to Cardiff 
Bay Yacht Club every Wednesday for club sailing. This is 
where less experienced sailors can improve on their sailing 
skills in a fun and relaxed way. We coach beginners upwards, 
and help people who are looking to do courses, as well as 
facilitate for people who just want to have fun with friends. 
There is a range of boats available for the students to use, 
such as Lasers, Picos, Buzzes and Argos. Over the past year we 
have had a regular 16 people coming every week, and we 
range from coaching sailing skills, to doing fun races and also 
games.
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Louisa and Geoff’s experiences suggest it’s never too early to 
introduce children to boating and that most youngsters will 
prefer real adventure to virtual reality every time. What if they 
get bored, get frightened, fall off the boat or down the 
companionway, turn on the gas…? These are excuses, not 
reasons. Well-behaved children also charm restaurant and bar 
staff making a trip ashore a delight not a drama. If you’ve 
previously has misgivings perhaps ‘give a tot a trip’ should be 
one of this season’s aims.

Mike Slater

Water Babies

Water 
Babies

Mila Lilly exploring

Swans - a tiny bit scary, very exciting

Astern please and 
I'll take her out. 
Ffion takes charge

LOUISA: When Richard and I 
decided to stay on board our 
Beneteau First 24ft boat with a 
small child, I was a little 
concerned about the space, 
possible dangers, how I would 
keep her entertained and 
whether she would sleep, writes 
Louisa. Mila Lilly, our two-year-
old niece, had been on board 
before but only as a visitor, for 
short times to attack our stash 
of ginger nut biscuits and drink 
squash. In preparation we 
gathered the laptop, her Frozen 
DVD, tablet, cuddly toys and 
various items of distraction and 
comfort. To my surprise none of 
this was needed. Mila started 
the night with a feast of various 
foods followed by ginger nuts 
for dessert. She then explored 
every part of the boat she could 
reach and climbed and 
re-climbed the steps many 

times. She took interest in the 
port lights, poking her hand 
through and calling for us to 
see her. She revelled at making 
water come out of the taps and 
being able to switch the lights 
on and off. 

The ducks were fed and re-fed 
and it was clear to see the boat 
was, in her eyes, a big 
playground full of adventure. 
We popped up to bar, where 
she had lots of fuss and 
attention, before returning to 
the boat as it was past her 
bedtime. After tiring herself out 
(and us) she was asleep just 
moments after putting her 
pyjamas on. At this time we sat 
down, took a breath and 
enjoyed a brew and the peace 
and quiet. Mila slept all night in 
the forepeak, but by 7am she 
was up, full of energy and 

You’re never too old – or young – to 
learn, they say and when  Louisa Laurent 
and Geoff Parr took toddlers on board 
both they and the children found it 
hugely rewarding.

making her way resolutely 
towards the steps again. She 
didn't want breakfast or to play 
with her toys, she wanted to be 
in the cockpit exploring. To her 
excitement there were at least 
ten swans sleeping near the 
boat and so once again we 
were feeding the swans and 
ducks. Some of the swans were 
practically taking the bread out 
of her hand, making her squeal 
with excitement.

It was a pleasure to have her on 
board and pleasing to see that 
good old-fashioned adventure 
was more appealing to her then 
all her modern-day toys.

GEOFF: Whilst she has not had 
a sleepover yet I have taken my 
four-year-old grandaughter out 
a few times for a trip across the 
bay, writes Geoff. On the first, 
Ffion arrived with mum and 
was kitted up in a borrowed life 
preserver.

After a safety briefing (hold on 
and do what Mummy and 
Grandpa say) we set off onto 
the wild blue yonder. At first 
she was up and down the 
companionway, checking the 
cabins and generally exploring. 
Then it was up into the cockpit 
and she was persuaded to take 
the helm, which she enjoyed for 
a couple of minutes. Then it was 
up on deck proper to explore, 
taking mum up to the bows to 
look at the way Jonah sliced 
through the water at a rate of 
knots (well a gentle three or so 
under motor). Shrieks and 
excitement when we picked up 
the wakes of other craft. We 
went ashore at Mermaid Quay 
and did the carousel, ice cream 
parlour and had a light lunch at 
The Bosphorous, where she was 
treated like royalty by the staff. 
Then a pleasant trip back to L 

pontoon and a long trek back to 
the clubhouse. Best part of the 
trip – probably the ice cream.

On the next trip we had a 
six-year-old called Ben along 
too. His highlight was raiding 
the boat biscuit barrel. Ffion 
obviously enjoys her outings 
and asks when she can come 
out again, so our last one was 
midweek and took in the 
delights of the Cardiff Bay 
Beach in the summer, again 
highlighted with an ice cream.
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Most cruising skippers don’t 
race… apart from the dozen or 
so times a season when another 
yacht is in sight travelling in the 
same direction. Then genoa 
cars are altered, the traveller 
moved, the kicker tweaked and 
the kids are ordered out onto 
the rail. And if  the other boat is 
catching you, you grab a mug 
in your free hand and give 
them a nonchalant wave as 
they pass to show you’re not 
really trying.

We all have a natural pride in 
our chosen vessel’s abilities and 
a desire to show them off  and 
get the best out of  her. So if  
that’s ever tempted you to put 
your bow over the start line of  a 
race, here’s how to go about it.

Is my boat suitable?
Yes, probably. Club boats 
currently racing range from 
small cruisers to offshore 
cruiser/racers. They are almost 
all mass-production boats, 
several around 26-foot and at 
least one bilge-keeler, which 
races very competitively. 

Will I need special equip-
ment?
All the instructions for racing 
can be found on the website. 
Follow the link from Sailing to 
Cruiser Racing. You will see the 
Race Cards that give you the 
start times of  each race as well 
as the Sailing Instructions and 
the Notice of  Race. The NoR 
is in effect an invitation to take 
part and details any entry 
conditions. In this you will see 
the mandatory equipment list. 
This includes much of  the stuff  
you would expect to find on a 

well-found boat like an anchor 
and an engine. There are also a 
couple of  things that are not 
allowed. These are firstly 
anchors overhanging the bow 
(it’s not the hole they make 
going into another boat it’s the 
even bigger hole they make 
coming out!) The second thing 
is outboards set horizontally to 
keep the blades out of  the 
water. They must be either kept 
in the vertical position or 
stowed within the boat. You will 
need a spinnaker to have any 
hope of  being competitive as all 
races include at least one 
down-wind leg which also 
presupposes you will have at 
least one crew-member 
regularly available

Do I stand a chance?
At CBYC cruisers usually race 
in two fleets. Firstly there is the 
IRC fleet. IRC handicaps are 
issued by RORC and is a 
measured system. This is great 
but you must expect to 
maintain the boat, sails and 
equipment to as close to 'as 
new' a standard as you can 
afford. The other is the NHC 
fleet. This used to be the PY or 
Byron system but these systems 
have not been well maintained 
over the years. The new NHC 
system was devised by RORC 
and the RYA to provide a 
handicap system for boats that 
don't want to get an IRC 
certificate. NHC is used as a 
progressive system and so your 
handicap might change after 
each race. The effect of  this is 
to provide much closer racing. 
You don’t need a brand new 
boat and new sails every year to 
do well in this. Indeed as you, 

your crew, boat and sails get 
older and older you can still 
remain competitive. New boats 
entering the racing will either 
start using a base number 
provided by the RYA or will be 
allocated one by the race 
committee.

There are three series of  races 
that usually take place outside 
the barrage; the Frostbite in the 
autumn, the Earlybird between 
February and April and the 
Spring Series between April 
and June. The races are short, 
generally lasting between two 
and four hours, and mostly in 
fairly sheltered waters. For 
safety reasons, racing is 
cancelled if  winds of  30 knots 
or more are forecast. That said, 
wind and tide can combine to 
produce very boisterous 
conditions south of  Lavernock 
Spit Buoy. You can, however, 
always turn back - several 
yachts do each racing series - or 
make for the shelter of  Barry 
and you are never far from the 
aid of  fellow competitors. As in 
all sailing, common sense and a 
realistic assessment of  the 
abilities of  your boat and crew 
are paramount.

In the summer a series of  races 
is held in the Bay each Tuesday 
evening.

How about insurance?
Check your policy. Some 
insurers automatically cover 
yachts for organised club racing 
but you might have to pay a 
premium based on the 
replacement value of  sails and 
rig.

I don’t know the rules!
The Racing Rules of  Sailing 
are based on Colregs but give 
more precise rulings for the 
many and varied situations that 
occur when boast are racing in 
close proximity such as who 
should have right of  way or 
must keep clear at marks or 
when tacking or gibing. It’s 
worth knowing the basics – the 
RYA’s Handy Guide to the 
Racing Rules is good. 

OK, I’m interested – how 
do I get around the 
course?
In yacht racing at any level, 
preparation and communica-
tion are key factors. Before you 
leave your mooring make sure 
you have an up-to-date weather 
forecast and the tidal informa-
tion for that day. Brief  your 
crew on safety procedures and 
the location of  the safety 
equipment on your boat. An 
understanding of  the basic 
rules of  racing, plus an 

David Cairncross, principal race officer, and Steve Cooper, regular competitor, tell you how.

Race Your Cruiser

Why not race your cruiser?
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Most cruising skippers don’t 
race… apart from the dozen or 
so times a season when another 
yacht is in sight travelling in the 
same direction. Then genoa 
cars are altered, the traveller 
moved, the kicker tweaked and 
the kids are ordered out onto 
the rail. And if  the other boat is 
catching you, you grab a mug 
in your free hand and give 
them a nonchalant wave as 
they pass to show you’re not 
really trying.

We all have a natural pride in 
our chosen vessel’s abilities and 
a desire to show them off  and 
get the best out of  her. So if  
that’s ever tempted you to put 
your bow over the start line of  a 
race, here’s how to go about it.

Is my boat suitable?
Yes, probably. Club boats 
currently racing range from 
small cruisers to offshore 
cruiser/racers. They are almost 
all mass-production boats, 
several around 26-foot and at 
least one bilge-keeler, which 
races very competitively. 

Will I need special equip-
ment?
All the instructions for racing 
can be found on the website. 
Follow the link from Sailing to 
Cruiser Racing. You will see the 
Race Cards that give you the 
start times of  each race as well 
as the Sailing Instructions and 
the Notice of  Race. The NoR 
is in effect an invitation to take 
part and details any entry 
conditions. In this you will see 
the mandatory equipment list. 
This includes much of  the stuff  
you would expect to find on a 

well-found boat like an anchor 
and an engine. There are also a 
couple of  things that are not 
allowed. These are firstly 
anchors overhanging the bow 
(it’s not the hole they make 
going into another boat it’s the 
even bigger hole they make 
coming out!) The second thing 
is outboards set horizontally to 
keep the blades out of  the 
water. They must be either kept 
in the vertical position or 
stowed within the boat. You will 
need a spinnaker to have any 
hope of  being competitive as all 
races include at least one 
down-wind leg which also 
presupposes you will have at 
least one crew-member 
regularly available

Do I stand a chance?
At CBYC cruisers usually race 
in two fleets. Firstly there is the 
IRC fleet. IRC handicaps are 
issued by RORC and is a 
measured system. This is great 
but you must expect to 
maintain the boat, sails and 
equipment to as close to 'as 
new' a standard as you can 
afford. The other is the NHC 
fleet. This used to be the PY or 
Byron system but these systems 
have not been well maintained 
over the years. The new NHC 
system was devised by RORC 
and the RYA to provide a 
handicap system for boats that 
don't want to get an IRC 
certificate. NHC is used as a 
progressive system and so your 
handicap might change after 
each race. The effect of  this is 
to provide much closer racing. 
You don’t need a brand new 
boat and new sails every year to 
do well in this. Indeed as you, 

your crew, boat and sails get 
older and older you can still 
remain competitive. New boats 
entering the racing will either 
start using a base number 
provided by the RYA or will be 
allocated one by the race 
committee.

There are three series of  races 
that usually take place outside 
the barrage; the Frostbite in the 
autumn, the Earlybird between 
February and April and the 
Spring Series between April 
and June. The races are short, 
generally lasting between two 
and four hours, and mostly in 
fairly sheltered waters. For 
safety reasons, racing is 
cancelled if  winds of  30 knots 
or more are forecast. That said, 
wind and tide can combine to 
produce very boisterous 
conditions south of  Lavernock 
Spit Buoy. You can, however, 
always turn back - several 
yachts do each racing series - or 
make for the shelter of  Barry 
and you are never far from the 
aid of  fellow competitors. As in 
all sailing, common sense and a 
realistic assessment of  the 
abilities of  your boat and crew 
are paramount.

In the summer a series of  races 
is held in the Bay each Tuesday 
evening.

How about insurance?
Check your policy. Some 
insurers automatically cover 
yachts for organised club racing 
but you might have to pay a 
premium based on the 
replacement value of  sails and 
rig.

I don’t know the rules!
The Racing Rules of  Sailing 
are based on Colregs but give 
more precise rulings for the 
many and varied situations that 
occur when boast are racing in 
close proximity such as who 
should have right of  way or 
must keep clear at marks or 
when tacking or gibing. It’s 
worth knowing the basics – the 
RYA’s Handy Guide to the 
Racing Rules is good. 

OK, I’m interested – how 
do I get around the 
course?
In yacht racing at any level, 
preparation and communica-
tion are key factors. Before you 
leave your mooring make sure 
you have an up-to-date weather 
forecast and the tidal informa-
tion for that day. Brief  your 
crew on safety procedures and 
the location of  the safety 
equipment on your boat. An 
understanding of  the basic 
rules of  racing, plus an 

up-to-date rule book and of  
course a red pennant should 
you be involved in a protest 
during the race

For racing in the channel it is 
advisable to lock out at least an 
hour before the published start 
time, so that you have enough 
time to assess the sea and 
weather conditions for the day. 
Chose which sails you are going 
to use and practise some 
beating and running, including 
a spinnaker hoist, drop and 
gybe. Even with a small crew it 
is very important that everyone 
knows what they are going to 
do before the race starts.

Get your chart and a notebook 
ready as the race officer will 
usually announce the course at 
least 10 to 15 minutes before 
that start time. Whenever 
possible the first leg will 
probably be set to windward 
which will involve beating and 
tacking to the first mark. Once 
you know your course you 
should be able work out from 
the wind direction which side 
of  the boat your spinnaker will 
be set for the first run, make the 
decision and get the crew to set 
everything up ready.

This is a good time to start 
thinking how the course will be 
influenced by the wind and 
tide. Try to assess the gains and 
losses it will have on your boat 
speed. The tide turns earlier 
inshore and there will be less 
tide here and in shallow water 
over the sand banks and more 
in the deeper channels. Try to 
observe the wind shifts during 
the whole race, tack on the 
headers. Use the wind and tide 
to lee bow if  you can, as this is 
a very fast point of  sailing on 
the beat.

Now start thinking about the 
start itself, it is good practice to 
sail up and down the line 
several times beforehand, so 
that you can assess the tide and 
line bias to assist you in 
choosing which end of  the line 

you would like to start. Once 
the five-minute warning goes 
you are racing and under 
racing rules, try to keep in clear 
air and be bold but without 
infringing your competitors. If  
you can nail the start it usually 
results in a good first leg.

Assuming you get away well the 
key again is to keep in clear air 
and try and gain maximum 
advantage from the tide. If  you 
get buried at the start don’t play 
follow-my-leader, you will only 
be sitting in the dirty air from 
the boats in front. Tack away 
early on the most favourable 
tack, get into clean air and go 
for maximum boat speed.

Once you make the first mark 
the next leg will either be a 
reach or a run, make sure you 
decide what you are going to do 
next well before you arrive. Will 
it be a bear-away reach or run 
which may entail a spinnaker 
hoist depending on the wind 
angle. If  there has been a wind 
shift during the first beat you 
may have to gybe and then set 
the spinnaker. Make sure your 
crew know what your intentions 
are in plenty of  time.

If  this leg is a spinnaker run get 
the boat settled down nicely 
after the hoist and make sure all 
the sheets and guys are ready 
for the next manoeuvre, which 
may be a gybe or a drop 
depending on the course, tide 
and weather conditions. 
Assuming the next mark entails 
a spinnaker drop, once again 
make sure the crew are well 
prepared and ensure that you 
leave yourself  enough room to 
bear away before for the 
rounding, giving the crew 
enough time to get the sail 
down efficiently. It is no good 
trying to sail up the next beat 
with the most of  the spinnaker 
over the side and the crew on 
the foredeck. If  there is going to 
be another run on the course 
you will also have to make the 
sure the sail is dropped on the 
correct side for the next hoist.

Interested?
Come along to the RORC/RYA 
winter seminar on Tuesday, 
February 23, at 1900 which 
aims to encourage more 
sailors to begin racing.

Now if  you have completed 
most of  the course and are 
heading towards the finish 
without running aground or 
colliding with anything, things 
are going pretty well! In 
handicap racing you should 
have a fair idea who your 
nearest competitors are. 
Knowing how much time faster 
boats have to give you and 
visa-versa with slower boats is 
very useful. One of  the main 
tactics with racing is to try and 
keep yourself  between the next 
mark or finishing line and your 
competitor behind you. So if  
they tack, consider tacking and 
the same with if  they gybe, this 
is called covering. If  you are in 
danger of  being overtaken on a 
beat by another boat sail as 
high as you can without stalling 
to prevent them sailing over the 
top of  you. If  you cannot they 
will take your wind and if  they 
do, don’t hang around, tack 
away and get your boat back 
up to speed up again. The 
same principle applies to sailing 
downwind. If  you do not have 
enough speed and pointing 
ability to get past a boat that is 
pinching in front of  you, do not 
be afraid to try bearing away 
quite aggressively to sail 
through his lee. If  you get your 
boat speed up it can be done… 
act quickly when he is not 
paying attention!

Another point is the subject of  
crossing and ducking whilst 
beating. When you are on port 
tack the starboard tack boat has 
right of  way and if  you are on 
converging tacks you have to 
make a quick decision as to 
what you are going to do. 
Inform your crew, as this is an 
area of  racing in which most 
incidents and collisions occur. If  

you cross in front of  a boat 
which is on starboard tack you 
must be absolutely sure you can 
make it without making him 
alter course to avoid you. If  you 
have any doubt, get your crew 
to ease the sails and bear away 
across his stern, known as 
ducking.
You can of  course tack onto the 
same course but you must not 
make him alter course or go 
head to wind to avoid you. 
Remember the three boat 
length rule as well if  you are 
approaching a mark.

With the finish line you now 
have to decide which end of  the 
line is the shortest distance to 
sail and go for it, maintaining 
your maximum boat speed for 
the conditions. Many a race has 
been lost by failing to tack or 
gybe over a heavily biased line 
to complete the race.

Once you have crossed the line 
give the race officer a call on the 
VHF to make sure he has 
logged your time and finish. You 
can also thank him for a nice 
day’s racing even if  it is raining 
because he has not had as much 
fun as you! Now the best part is 
approaching, once you are safely 
packed away on your berth or 
mooring. A well-earned pint or 
two in the club with convivial 
company should complete the 
perfect day!

Race Your Cruiser
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Know Your Neighbour

“I believe Pontoon D is the party one and it’s true that over 
the years we have been reprimanded for noise pollution... 
mind you, that was mostly Dream Chaser, so let me tell you 
about a few residents.

Well, we have Chelsea, that is Dave and Sarah. He’s a mad 
Manchunian, the only person I know who still eats Richmond 
sausages, and he thinks his boat is cleaner than mine but 
Sarah knows different. Then there is Dream Chaser. This is 
Paul and Sandy who live every day as if it’s their last, have 
pre-donated their bodies to science and have asked me to do 
their eulogy. Then there is Zephyr, Neil and Sarah. He never 
cleans his boat and managed to take a picture of us while his 
keel was out of the water during a rather disturbing journey 
back from Portishead in a squall – and this is Sarah’s first year 
of sailing! We have Polar Bear, Trevor and Carol… now there’s 
a story to tell. I still bear the scars of an epic weekend in 
Watchet with Trevor but we can’t talk about it! And finally we 
have our new puppies, Richard and Louise in Hatta. They’re 
newly-arrived on ‘D’ and we’re breaking them in gently.

There’s no doubt CBYC offers a great location and, obviously, 
good mooring, but the social aspect is just as important. Each 
section offers something unique and individuals work 
extremely hard to present functions that bring people 
together. For ourselves the SWOG events have been great 
experiences. Having the opportunity to sail and drink with 
nutters has presented its challenges but we’ve had great fun 
together and long may it last… just need better weather.

So, all-in-all, a great place to be – whatever pontoon you 
reside on.”

D1, D3, D5, D7 No pontoons – fuelling berth etc.

D2 Mistral, Regal 2200, 6.7m  motor vessel. Owner Peter Turner

D4 Miss Teifi, Four Winns 268, 8.2m motor vessel. Owner Hugh 
Bumford

D6 Lady Norma Jean, “I own this Jeanneau Merry Fisher 805 with 
my father Brian and she is used primarily for fishing. I've been a 
member of  CBYC for 14 years and enjoy everything about the club 
and try and support it every way I can.” Dale Hewitson 

D8 Swiftwind, "I've owned Swiftwind since 1997. The boat is a Swift 
18, quite beamy, very stable and handles like a dinghy. I'm very much a 
fair-weather leisure sailor and enjoy sailing around in the bay either 
solo, or with family and friends. We occasionally venture through the 
barrage on longer trips when time, tide and weather permit." Rob 
Court

D9 Lady Sara, Tolcraft Shark, 7.0m motor vessel. Owner Doug 
Macleod

D10 Celtic Spray, modified 6.0 m. Picton Speedboat. Owners Phillip 
Beavis and Mr J.  Fizgerald.

D11 Hot N Spicy, “I bought "Hot n spicy" (Sealine 215) in 2007 from 
Falmouth as a bit of  a project as she was in a state. She was built in 
1989. Over the years in between working away and family I've restored 
her to her former glory new cover new headliner 3 major engine/out 
drive overhauls plus various body restoration including teak deck. She's 
looking good, just a couple of  couple of  things left to do but she's a lovely 
day cruiser that we enjoy as a family and I'm  look forward to taking her 
further afield. If  I'm aboard feel free to pop in for a brew.”  Owner Paul 
Galsworthy. 

D12 Cariad of Barry.

D13 Penola, Moody 31 Mk2, 9.6m Yacht, Built in 1986. “In previous 
years we have sailed to Ireland (Kilmore Quay) and up the east coast of  
Ireland. Isle of  Man and as far north as Tobermoray. Also cruised to 
Isles of  Scilly, Watchet, Lundy, Ilfracombe, Watermouth, Bristol and 
under the Bridges up to Gloucester. However, we now have two young 
crew, who made it down to Padstow before they were one year old.

‘D’ The Party Pontoon
Introduced by Mark Evans, On Ya Marx

D Pontoon
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D Pontoon Know Your Neighbour

Please submit entries for the next edition to:
email: geoff.parr@gmail.com
text: 07817 108168 or leave written entries in the 
CBYC office.

C Pontoon
Next Edition

They are now two and sailing is more challenging with them. This year 
we only made Watchet. We have owned her for about seven years and 
done a fair bit of  work to her, including full re-wire, anchor windlass, and 
holding tank and numerous other jobs.” Richard and Mari, Josh and 
Ben Gillingham.

D14 Stingray, Beneteau Antares 710, fishing vessel, F. Somers

D15 Red Admiral, MOD Nelson 10.4m motor launch. E. Hawkins

D16 Perspicacity, Westerly Pageant 7.0m sailing yacht. Alan Stevens. 

D17 Tuula, Gibsea Master 35 10.6m sailing yacht. Paul Davies

D18 October II, Maxim 2400 SCR 7.0m motor vessel

D19 Dee Jay, Rival 31. 9.5m sailing yacht owned by Arnold Edmunds 
and Niels Seaton since 1993. Designed by Peter Brett as a traditional, 
solidly built, balanced and sea-kindly cruising boat. Wide side decks with 
a small deep cockpit give feeling of  security when the wind and waves 
increase. Continues to provide enjoyment after all these years.

D20 Beerhunter, Regal Commodore, 7.6m motor vessel. Owner 
Richard Tierney and  Marcus Avoth 

D21 Atlantic Star, Mirage 28, 8.5m sailing yacht, A. Matthews.

D22 Holly, Sadler 26, bilge keel and unsinkable (not tested). She has 
been owned by Cardiff   land surveyor Howard Davies for eight years 
and given Howard and crewman Adrian Griffiths, many years of  
cruising in the Bristol Channel, from Bristol to Lundy. They have had 
trips to Gloucester via the Sharpness Canal and are regulars in 
Watermouth Bay.

D23 Aquila, Dufour 385, 11.7m fin keel sailing yacht. Owned by 
David and Georgina Stanger.  Allegedly the London Boat Show boat in 
2005, says David, so she is now 11 years old.  There are four of  us 
including Jeremy,18, and Olivia,17, plus our dog Hallie who starred as 
the “sea dog of  the month” in the club magazine a while back!  We have 
enjoyed exploring a whole new cruising area in the Bristol Channel & 
Irish sea – so far we’ve done Bristol, Portishead, Watchet, Lundy, 
Padstow, Scilly Isles, Swansea, Milford Haven, plus, of  course, numerous 
forays to Mermaid Quay!  Longer passages have included Brittany and 
Southern Ireland, cruising in company with the Smiths, friends of  ours 
who have recently joined CBYC

D24 Sea Scout, Arvor 250, 7.6m fishing vessel. “I have owned this 
boat this boat for five years, and been a member of  CBYC over 10 
years, she is used mainly for fishing. I am also a member of  CBYC 
fishing club.” Owner Phil Williams.

D25 Mary Christine, Beneteau Antares 10.8m motor vessel (circa 
2000). Owners Paul and Christine Oglesby. Boat used to relax and enjoy 
holidays, mainly in the bay as they dislike the experience of  locking in 
and out. 

D26 Dancer, Hunter Horizon 7.9m sailing yacht. Christopher Hall.

D27 Close to the Edge, Sealine 34, 10.3m 

D28 Penzona,  31ft Colvic Atlanta “We bought Penzona in 2013 and 
Phil sailed it from Holyhead with the previous owner down to Cardiff.  
This was Phil's first long sailing trip which he thoroughly enjoyed and 
couldn't stop telling us all about for weeks after.  We have spent the 
intervening time replacing all the electrics and updating her where we 
can.  We had hoped to spend some time plodding around the Bristol 
Channel and maybe do some fishing along the way. Unfortunately, I 
have started to suffer panic attacks as soon as we leave the pontoon (not 
conducive to having fun sailing) and therefore we have had to take the 
decision to put her up for sale. I am that hysterical woman on D 

pontoon.” Debbie and Phil
 
D29 Red Baron, Halmatic DS-110, Owned by Alex Tomlin, 
Designed by Don Shead as a fast offshore cruiser. Several raced in the 
Cowes – Torquay powerboat races in the ’70s

D30 Harta, a Beneteau First 24 which owners Richard and Louisa 
spent several months bringing back to boat show condition. Enthusiastic 
SWOG participants.

D31 The Challenge, Evolution 33 sailing yacht, 10m. T Packer

D32 Perfect Vision,  After many years sailing Enterprises and Lasers, 
we decided to move on to a small cruiser. Our search took three years 
until we found Perfect Vision on the River Itchen near Southampton in 
1996.  Perfect Vision is a Sigma 292, the baby sister to the Sigma 33, 
built by Marine Projects of  Plymouth in 1984. Only about 45 292s were 
built. Her name was changed from Marmalade Pudding II by a 
previous owner, the present name being derived from the builder's hull 
number 2020. Shortly after purchase Perfect Vision was moved to 
Dartmouth over a very cold December weekend. Several seasons later 
we moved to Plymouth. Sailing was principally local day sailing, with 
one trip to the Channel Islands. Increasing marina and travel costs, plus 
the need to replace the original engine, culminated in a move to Cardiff  
Bay. The new engine installation, plus interior refurbishment is in hand, 
hopefully to be completed in 2016. John and Angela Moore

D33 Lorna, Miller Fifer motor sailer 9.7m. Owner Nick Bailey

D34 Polar Bear, 9.3m sailing yacht. Trevor and Carol Laidlaw 

D35 Dream Chaser, 13.4m sailing yacht. Paul and Sandy Oakley 

D36 Zephyr, 10.9m Sigma 362 sailing yacht. Owner Neil Lambden. 
Neil is one of  the most prolific cruisers sailors in the club and has given 
many articles and photographs to Bear Essentials, detailing his travels in 
the Bristol Channel and further afield. 

D37 On Ya Marx, Fontaine Pajot Catamaran. Sailed by owner Mark 
Evans, with his wife Kay and their two Parson Jack Russells, Spot and 
Dot.  Mark says since joining the club eight years ago they have sailed all 
around the Bristol Channel with the occasional venture to the South 
Coast and France. “While we are limited in terms of  location we do 
have the advantage of  uncrowded waters and as I have stressed to my 
fin-keeled friends, we are blessed with many creeks and beaches that 
allow cats and bilge keelers to take the ground and enjoy the peace and 
tranquillity. When we arrived in Cardiff  Bay there were only a few 
catamarans but the culture is growing and I believe there are now eight 
or ten within CBYC alone and more up the river. Once I finally 
convince my Pontoon D mono-hull rafters the error of  their ways we 
will be a force to be reckoned with.”  

D38 Chelsea, Hanse 430, owners David and Sarah Pickford. 
Purchased new late 2007. Cruised Ireland, Isles of  Scilly, Bristol 
Channel whilst equipping and readying her for our eventual rat race 
escape. 

Some of  the information above gleaned from the club handbook, gossip 
and other sources – accuracy not guaranteed



14

Franco’s Blockade

Wales’ little ships go to war
Eighty years ago the first shots were fired in the Spanish Civil War and, many historians 
believe, of World War Two. From the outset ships from Cardiff, Penarth and Barry were in 
the thick of it as  Alan Thorne recounts.

Franco and the rebel forces 
rose to overthrow the 
democratically-elected 
government of  Spain on July 
18, 1936, and almost immedi-
ately announced that vessels 
attempting to enter 
government-held ports would 
be attacked.

There was already, at that 
time, strong trade links 
between Spain and South 
Wales. Most of  the coal used 
in Spain was shipped from 
Barry, Cardiff, Newport or 
Penarth and the return 
cargoes were esparto grass, 
fruit, pit props but largely iron 
ore. A large number of  
Spanish mines were owned by 
the Ebbw Vale and Dowlais 
iron companies and by 
shipowners Morel Brothers 
and John Cory and Sons. The 
ships they used were small, 
averaging 2,500 gross tons, 
and of  a design that enabled 
them to use the small, shallow 
docks and harbours of  Spain, 
especially those of  northern 
Spain, and they were soon in 
the firing line.

Two days after the uprising, 
the ports of  Corunna, Ferrol 
and Viga fell to Franco’s rebels 
and the Ottinge, owned by 
Constans (South Wales) 
Limited, and the Hillfern, 
owned by Penarthian Claud 
Angel’s, Angel Son and Co 
Ltd, of  Boston buildings, 
James Street, Cardiff, both in 
Corunna, were badly 
damaged by machine gun fire. 
Both had their cargoes 
confiscated but were allowed 
to leave. Angel’s Bramhill, on 
passage to Barcelona, was 
fired on by a Franco warship, 
the Lavache, just west of  
Gibraltar, on January 19, 
1937. She sent out an S.O.S. 
and a British cruiser, HMS 
Sussex, came steaming to her 
aid at which the Lavache 
retreated.

On February 8, 1937 the 
Hillfern was caught in Malaga 

as rebels attacked. The port 
was heavily bombed but the 
Hillfern escaped only to be 
intercepted by two rebel 
cruisers, the Almitante Cavera 
and the Canarias.

The Hillfern sent out a distress 
call and HMS Brazen came to 
the rescue at battle stations. 
The two cruisers steamed off  
and Brazen escorted the 
Hillfern into Gibraltar.

In March, the Canarias 
captured Angel’s Yorkbrook 
but a Spanish Government 
destroyer and four armed 
trawlers arrived on the scene, 
rescued, the Yorkbrook and 
escorted her into Bermeo 
harbour.

The same month, the Menin 
Ridge 2, owned by the Ridge 
Steamship Company of  
Phoenix Buildings, Mount 

Stuart Square, on passage 
from Barry and commanded 
by Captain Powell of  
Rumney, Cardiff, was fired at 
by a rebel warship but the 
arrival of  a French destroyer 
saved the day. And on March 
28 the Magdalena, 
commanded by Captain 
Thompson of  Llandaff  was 
fired on in international 
waters, 20 miles off  
Santander and was forced to 
flee to Bayonne.

By the late summer of  1937, 
however, the Basque Country 
in Northern Spain was cut off  
from the rest of  the republic 
and could not be supplied by 
land and Franco blockaded 
the ports to starve them into 
submission.

The seas were mined and 
rebel torpedo boats, subma-
rines, destroyers and cruisers 
patrolled the northern 
coastline aided by German 
and Italian aircraft.

HMS Brazen

Hillfern
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Franco’s Blockade

As the blockade was imposed, 
ships began arriving at the 
French port of  St Jean de Luz, 
close to the border, looking for 
an opportunity to slip in to the 
Basque ports of  Bilbao, Gijon 
and Santander. And the 
world’s press arrived to watch 
their attempts. Four of  the first 
five arrivals were captained by 
Welshmen and three were 
called Jones. Captain David 
John Jones of  Waterloo Place, 
Swansea, was master of  the 
Marie Llewellyn, launched in 
1920 at 1,464GT and owned 
by Angel, Son.  As a young 
man he’d sailed around Cape 
Horn on a square-rigger and 
when asked by the press if  he 
was afraid of  the Spanish 
Navy, replied, “Spanish 
Navy…never heard of  them 
since the Armada”. It was the 
beginning of  the ‘Jones Boys’ 
legend and to differentiate 
between the three, the press 
gave them nicknames. The 
Marie Llewellyn was carrying 
potatoes so Captain David 
John Jones became ‘Potato 
Jones’.

Captain Owen Jones, of  
Victoria Avenue, Canton, 
Cardiff  commanded the 
MacGregor, of  2,498GT, 
owned by the Guardian Line, 
of  Mount Stuart Square. He 
was carrying grain which 
prompted the press to dub 
him ‘Corncob Jones’. The 
third Captain Jones was 

master of  the Sarastone, 
2,473GT owned by Stone and 
Rolfe of  New Dock Road, 
Llanelli. He was carrying 
mixed foodstuffs which earned 
him the sobriquet, ‘Ham and 
Egg Jones’.

Potato Jones and the others 
made unsuccessful attempts to 
break the blockade but the 
first to do so was the fifth 
vessel to arrive, the Seven Seas 
Spray, of  2,579GT, launched 
in 1919 and commanded by 
Captain W H Roberts, of  
Penarth. It carried a general 
cargo including olive oil, ham, 
tinned goods, salt, cognac, 
wine and horse fodder. It was 
owned by the flamboyant 
Alfred Pope who occupied the 
entire top floor of  the 
imposing Seabank Hotel in 
Porthcawl, which he also 
owned. Pope was a 
well-established Cardiff  coal 
exporter, owner of  Kenfig 
Pool Export and Import Co. 
He established the Veronica 
Steamship Company at 59 
Mount Stuart Square in 1936 
and bought three ships 
including the Seven Seas 
Spray.

On the night of  April 19, 
1937, the Seven Seas Spray 
left St Jean de Luz at 2200 
with no navigation lights 
showing. Captain Roberts was 
accompanied by his 19-year-
old daughter Florence, known 

as Fifi, who had recently left 
Penarth County School for 
Girls, now Stanwell School. A 
few miles out the Seven Seas 
Spray evaded a Franco 
warship and after ten miles 
was challenged by HMS 
Blanche who signalled ‘Where 
Bound’? Captain Roberts 
replied, ‘Bilbao’ but after 
warning of  mines, warships et 
al the Blanche’s captain ended 
‘Good Luck’.

The Seven Seas Spray entered 
the Bilbao estuary at around 
mid-day on the 20th and was 
escorted up river to the dock 
by a flotilla of  Basque vessels. 
The banks were thronged with 
thousands of  hungry men, 
women and children shouting 
‘Long live British sailors’ and 
‘Long live liberty’.

Captain Roberts’s success 
encouraged others – some 
successful, some not. The 
Seven Seas Spray was soon 
followed by three of  Claude 
Angel’s ships, the Bramhill, 
the Hillfern and the 
Yorkbrook and numerous 
others. ‘Potato Jones’ got 
through and on reaching port 
told the world’s press, “It 
makes me sick thinking of  
those Spanish Dons strutting 
about the quarter decks of  
their miserable ships intimi-
dating the navy and interfer-
ing with shipping.”
 

The Seven Seas Spray owner 
Alfred Pope spoke for all when 
he said: “General Franco is 
not going to keep a single one 
of  our ships from going about 
its lawful occasions.”

It was a proud moment for 
South Wales owners, skippers 
and their crews. But Franco’s 
rebels were tightening their 
grip on Spain and things were 
about to change.

Captain ‘Potato’ Jones

Next Issue:

The Welshman who 
helped put Franco in 
power and the begin-
ning of the end
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Fitting a Rigid Kicker

until Denis Wedgwood came up with a plan…

It was

Boom bang-a-bang bang all the time

Bang – ouch. Bang- ouch. Bang – OK, that’s it. Whether 
it’s the boom making that hollow sound in contact with my head, or just 
an empty head hitting the boom, when hoisting the mainsail on our 
Wayfarer ‘Overdraught  Too’, is incidental. The fact is, it hurts, especially 
when hoisting in a stiffish breeze. So, after reading about ‘Favourite bits 
of string’ in the Wayfarer magazine, Andrew Morris’s article on fitting a 
topping lift conversion to his Wayfarer sounded like a really good idea. 
No more ‘head-banging’, no more standing on battens when the 
mainsail and boom were spread on the bottom of the boat when we 
want to use the motor. No more hauling the boom up with the sail 
attached. With a topping lift it can float serenely above my head. Ha!

Being a septuagenarian (old git)] this sounded like a glimpse of paradise.  
Plus a few more years pottering about in Cardiff Bay, and playing with 
the submarines on the Tamar on our summer holidays. Incidentally, the 
subs never seemed to heed the shout of ‘Starboard’ . So off I went to 
Force Four chandlers for pulleys, cleats and string. Having a light 
engineering workshop (brass instruments and electro-plating], it was no 
bother to do some basic modifications. Run the reefing gear aft. A 
doubled piece of string on the end of the boom, with a tiny pulley 
approximately six feet – OK, two metres – up the leech of the sail. Then a 
riveted loop at the top of the mast to join them up, followed by a cleat 
arrangement on the boom with a shock cord system to take up the slack 
when in use.
 
Sunday morning dawned on Cardiff Bay. We rigged ‘Overdraught Too’, 
lifted the boom and hoisted the mainsail. It was very strange. There was 
no sensation of going a round with Mohammed Ali. The boom floated 
above my head as I attached the kicking strap. My crew jumped in the 
boat and off we went, reaching off the pontoon, releasing the tension 
on the topping lift en route. Everything worked perfectly. No expletives, 
no growls from the helm, a smiling crew for’ard. And I hated it.

The long-suffering jib-puller was the first to break the silence. Normally 
it’s me that nags and orders her about, usually unnecessarily. We were 
once told off by a vicar overtaking in his Flying Fifteen for using colourful  
language (infringing Rule 69). Cost me a pint.  But this Sunday morning, 
total silence. Crew: “What’s the matter?”  She is used to my bad behav-
iour. 

“Grrr”.  “Come, on tell me.”  “Grrr”… alright then, it’s that bloody piece of 
string dangling from the top of the mast – it’s flapping about. It spoils 
my nice curved leech. The nice curved leech I like looking at when we 
are on a beat. It’s dangling like my grannie’s old washing line used to do 
– got any knickers to put on it? Nelson could have used it to signal the 
fleet. Might as well put a bloody Zeppelin (airbag) up there too to finish 
off the picture.”  All in all it wasn’t a happy morning, even with the 

perfectly functioning topping lift, but the clubhouse bar helped a little 
and I started to think again: Is all my work wasted, because I am not 
sailing another wave with this contraption on? How can we support the 
boom without Andrew Morris’s perfectly working topping lift, and still 
obtain a similar function? Right, well the first thing to do is to get rid of 
the ‘danglies’ and start again.

This time I reversed the process. Yes, I know there is nothing new, but it 
is nice to think there is. Support the boom from underneath by means 
of a rigid tubular detachable kicking strap, connected by its own loops 
on the bottom of the mast, slightly forward  of the kicking strap loop, 
and to the underside of the boom, once again on its own hook – again, 
just in front of the real kicking strap.  This should leave the normal kicker 
untouched and controllable. The only addition to the boat being the 
two loops: one on the boom, and one on the bottom of the mast. The 
mast loop pop riveted, the boom loop a standard chandler purchase 
secured along the slotted traveller. Ah – one thing I didn’t anticipate. 
With the solid kicking strap in place and mainsail not hoisted, the boom 
must be secured to the mast at the pintle, or it falls off. Easy, one long 
shackle.

Modus Operandus:
1. Lift boom and clip kicking strap in place.
2. Hoist mainsail.
3. Remove solid kicking strap, tightening original kicking 
strap as required.

The same method applies if the sail is to be lowered for motor use – 
simply clip on solid kicker and lower mainsail. Solid kicker can be left in 
place, similar to Andrew’s topping lift. The mainsail can then be lowered 
with the boom still parallel to the boat, and out of the way. A little 
tension on the main sheet will prevent too much boom swing. The new, 
detachable kicker should be constructed of aluminium tube. I used a 
cut-down jib pole and fitted two sprung end clips. These clips must be 
fitted at ninety degrees to each other, to enable the mast end clip to fit 
vertically in the bottom mast loop, and the other end to slot into the 
boom loop. I fitted wooden plugs in the tube, hoping to help it float in 
case of an accident. But it didn’t, so it is secured to the boat with a 
lanyard, just in case.

At this moment, the trolley trials are completed and all is well. ‘El 
momento de la verdad’ will come shortly, and your comments will be 
appreciated – please be nice!

Written by Denis Wedgwood, and typed by the long-suffering crew, 
Julia Carson Sims, who also took the photos.
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Know Your Neighbour

“I believe Pontoon D is the party one and it’s true that over 
the years we have been reprimanded for noise pollution... 
mind you, that was mostly Dream Chaser, so let me tell you 
about a few residents.

Well, we have Chelsea, that is Dave and Sarah. He’s a mad 
Manchunian, the only person I know who still eats Richmond 
sausages, and he thinks his boat is cleaner than mine but 
Sarah knows different. Then there is Dream Chaser. This is 
Paul and Sandy who live every day as if it’s their last, have 
pre-donated their bodies to science and have asked me to do 
their eulogy. Then there is Zephyr, Neil and Sarah. He never 
cleans his boat and managed to take a picture of us while his 
keel was out of the water during a rather disturbing journey 
back from Portishead in a squall – and this is Sarah’s first year 
of sailing! We have Polar Bear, Trevor and Carol… now there’s 
a story to tell. I still bear the scars of an epic weekend in 
Watchet with Trevor but we can’t talk about it! And finally we 
have our new puppies, Richard and Louise in Hatta. They’re 
newly-arrived on ‘D’ and we’re breaking them in gently.

There’s no doubt CBYC offers a great location and, obviously, 
good mooring, but the social aspect is just as important. Each 
section offers something unique and individuals work 
extremely hard to present functions that bring people 
together. For ourselves the SWOG events have been great 
experiences. Having the opportunity to sail and drink with 
nutters has presented its challenges but we’ve had great fun 
together and long may it last… just need better weather.

So, all-in-all, a great place to be – whatever pontoon you 
reside on.”

D1, D3, D5, D7 No pontoons – fuelling berth etc.

D2 Mistral, Regal 2200, 6.7m  motor vessel. Owner Peter Turner

D4 Miss Teifi, Four Winns 268, 8.2m motor vessel. Owner Hugh 
Bumford

D6 Lady Norma Jean, “I own this Jeanneau Merry Fisher 805 with 
my father Brian and she is used primarily for fishing. I've been a 
member of  CBYC for 14 years and enjoy everything about the club 
and try and support it every way I can.” Dale Hewitson 

D8 Swiftwind, "I've owned Swiftwind since 1997. The boat is a Swift 
18, quite beamy, very stable and handles like a dinghy. I'm very much a 
fair-weather leisure sailor and enjoy sailing around in the bay either 
solo, or with family and friends. We occasionally venture through the 
barrage on longer trips when time, tide and weather permit." Rob 
Court

D9 Lady Sara, Tolcraft Shark, 7.0m motor vessel. Owner Doug 
Macleod

D10 Celtic Spray, modified 6.0 m. Picton Speedboat. Owners Phillip 
Beavis and Mr J.  Fizgerald.

D11 Hot N Spicy, “I bought "Hot n spicy" (Sealine 215) in 2007 from 
Falmouth as a bit of  a project as she was in a state. She was built in 
1989. Over the years in between working away and family I've restored 
her to her former glory new cover new headliner 3 major engine/out 
drive overhauls plus various body restoration including teak deck. She's 
looking good, just a couple of  couple of  things left to do but she's a lovely 
day cruiser that we enjoy as a family and I'm  look forward to taking her 
further afield. If  I'm aboard feel free to pop in for a brew.”  Owner Paul 
Galsworthy. 

D12 Cariad of Barry.

D13 Penola, Moody 31 Mk2, 9.6m Yacht, Built in 1986. “In previous 
years we have sailed to Ireland (Kilmore Quay) and up the east coast of  
Ireland. Isle of  Man and as far north as Tobermoray. Also cruised to 
Isles of  Scilly, Watchet, Lundy, Ilfracombe, Watermouth, Bristol and 
under the Bridges up to Gloucester. However, we now have two young 
crew, who made it down to Padstow before they were one year old.

‘D’ The Party Pontoon
Introduced by Mark Evans, On Ya Marx

D Pontoon
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No this isn’t a book from the top shelf  or an article from a 
naughty magazine. To quote from the excellent sci-fi book 
“The Martian” by Andy Weir:

“Yes, of  course duct tape works in a 
near-vacuum. Duct tape works anywhere. 
Duct tape is magic and should be 
worshipped.”

and

“Also, I have duct tape. Ordinary duct tape, 
like you buy at a hardware store. Turns out 
even NASA can’t improve on duct tape.” 

Call it Duct Tape, Duck Tape, Gaffer tape, Gorilla tape or 
any other proprietary name, this cloth-based adhesive tape 
is wonderful stuff. Originally available in grey or black it is 
now available in white, clear, weatherproof, all the colours 
of  the rainbow including stripes and leopard print.
In a recently conducted a totally non-scientific survey of  
racing yachties, carried out in the Club Lounge, the 
consensus was that three essentials in a boat tool kit are:

The Joy of Duct Tape

It was with regret that members learned of the death of Colin Farr 
last month. Colin and Jan joined our club in the late ’80s as motor 
boaters with a very fast boat called Volante. Colin and Jan also had a 
young family, Alex, Daniel and Roselle, who, interestingly, were 
more interested in sailing than motor boats. I still remember Alex 
and Daniel’s first boat “Double Trouble”. It was a bit of a nondescript 
boat with, I think, a second-hand Enterprise rig on it but they had a 
lot of fun with it and this is probably how Colin got involved with 
dinghy sailing, having, on a fairly regular basis,  to go out and rescue 
his two sons from the Bay.  “Double Trouble” was certainly a good 
name for that boat. Colin offered his services as a regular safety-
boat helm and his skills were soon in demand by a lot of other 
dinghy sailors. 

One particular rescue I remember well from those early days was 
when Colin went to the rescue of a young damsel in distress by the 
name of Helen Dancer. Helen was a new member then and still very 
much on the learning curve. Helen had capsized her Laser dinghy 
near the sluice gate on the barrage, had drifted over the guard rope 
and was heading for the sluice outfall! Colin, with no thought for his 
own safety, drove over the guard rope and managed to complete a 
successful rescue. 

Colin’s next assignment was to become permanent Dinghy Section 
OOD. The club had bought a small boat with an outboard motor to 
be used as a committee boat for the section. This boat was so small 
it became known as Colin’s Dinky Toy, as you can imagine the name 
stuck! Colin’s next boat was a bit of an improvement over “Dinky 
Toy” and was custom made for the job by Ian Gorton. Ian’s aircraft 
engineering skills were certainly evident in its design. Called “Too 
Farr”, it was a real flyer and lasted for a number of years.   

Obituary - Colin Farr

At about this time the Dinghy Section was looking for a new 
chairman and without any hesitation Colin volunteered for the job. 
So not only permanent Dinghy Section OOD but chairman as well! 
Colin did both jobs until his poor health forced him very reluctantly 
to give up his post. In 2007, after a further illness, his time on “Too 
Farr” had come to an end. 

The Dinghy Section will always be in debt to Colin for holding the 
section together. I am sure that he will be remembered not only for 
his safety boat skills, but his unmistakable style as an OOD, even if 
Farr time was sometimes as much as a minute out against the rest of 
our start watches on race days!

Idris Dibble, President.

* Duct tape – to hold things together
* Lubricating Spray, (such as WD40, Plus Gas, 
3 in 1) to help move things stuck together.
* Hammer (or old winch handle) – to assist in 
either of the above functions.

The Joy of Duct Tape
by Geoff Parr

Roger Lloyd, on his TS24 “Capricorn” combined two of  
these elements when his tiller parted as he approached the 
start line off  Penarth in a club race in the last series. 
Showing great ingenuity he lashed a rusty old hammer to 
the tiller stock (see photo) with a wad of  grey Duck Tape™ 
(he’s very brand conscious). The sawn-off  tiller was 
insufficient to race with, but did ease the problem of  
steering back to the locks and pontoon, and safety.  

I have duct tape of  various species covering screw holes, 
peeling varnish and wrapping a leaking deck gland on 
Jonah, awaiting a dry spell (it will come one day surely) 
when I can think of  doing a proper repair. 

Have you examples of  jury rigged repairs or emergency 
first aid that you could share with us, or perhaps examples 
of  good ideas that weren’t so good in practice?
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Homer can get on the boat OK. The one thing the 
eight-year-old Staffie hasn’t quite got the hang of 
is staying on.

So when he arrives at Dave Brittten’s Harley 25, Nutmeg, he 
hurls himself enthusiastically off the pontoon, onto the boat, 
off the other side and straight into the dock.

“He does it every time,” says Dave. “And being a Staffie and 
pretty solid he doesn’t float very well. You can see him a metre 
down, his little legs going like pistons, and as he slowly comes 
to the surface you’ve got to grab him and haul him aboard.”

This hasn’t, however, dimmed Homer’s enthusiasm for boating. 
On Dave’s previous boat, a Bowrider, he enjoyed standing at 
the prow, particularly when they crossed the wakes of other 
boats. The Harley is a sports/fisher cruiser and better appointed 
so he heads for the V-berth, or, if it’s sunny, the upholstered 
seating of the engine cover.

But his inclination to leave the ship without permission means 
that as soon as Nutmeg leaves the pontoon he’s clapped in 
irons, ie, he’s strapped into his lifejacket and secured to a table 
leg. And he doesn’t get to go any further afield than the Bay.

Homer

1. To make a quick whipping on a rope end; middle the twine ~ make a series of tight, half knots, alternating  
on opposite sides~ finishing with a reef knot ~ or for grip on your tiller ~ continue for 5 or 6 inches along the 
shaft. This creates an impressive ‘West Country whipping’.

2. Drudging is a method used by bargemen going down river by dragging a length of chain along the 
bottom, thus gaining steerage way to keep the barge in the channel.

3. From the Royal Navy Bosun’s Whistle Signals ~ Pipe Down: Dismissal of all those crew not on watch (and to 
go quietly).

4. It’s the sun.

5. Letter ‘U’.  Meaning - ‘You are running into danger’.

6. c) 1,039 miles. Although ‘Robert E.Lee’ won, travelling 1,039 miles non-stop, ‘Natchez’ was actually faster, if 
you subtracted all the stop times and a 5 hours lay over for fog. However, for the gamblers, it’s first past the 
post

7. Naomi James – First woman to sail single handed round the world (via Cape Horn) in the fastest time ever. 
She had never sailed solo before.

8. A ‘tarpaulin muster’ is the pooling of the financial resources of a group of seaman for the buying of liquor or 
for ‘a run ashore’.

For those interested, a detailed account of the steamboat race can be found online at:

http://www.underthehillsaloon.com/custom/webpage.cfm?content=News&id=63

ERW[IVW
Pets on the Pontoon

A place in the sun. Homer with Keri.
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