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Note from the Editor
This PDF version of the Sea Scamp Syndicate does not include members’ contact details and 
so may be read by non-members.

Should you wish to sail on SEA SCAMP and/or join our Syndicate we would love to hear from you. We 
give a very warm welcome to those who would like to sail on her and we have a system of provisional 
membership which allows you to have a trial period prior to possible consideration for election to 
another class of membership. 

Please email us at mail@seascamp.org.uk and we will be back in touch
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Letter from the Commodore
Having retired from full-time work in November 
2013 I was able to sail pretty much whenever I 
wanted to, or whenever SEA SCAMP was short of 
crew - nine weeks during the summer!  

  Sailing 2014  SEA SCAMP visited lots of lovely 
marinas and anchorages along the north and 
south Brittany coast, which gave us all a chance 
to sample the mussels and oysters, wine and 
croissants. She attracted much attention in La 
Rochelle, after the Yacht Club Classique race, and 
was awarded the Coupe du Patrimoine for being so 
beautifully maintained.    We also had a wonderful 
week based in Ouistreham, attending the 70th 
Anniversary of the D-day Landings.  
Thankfully this year SEA SCAMP was fairly water-
tight, having benefited from the hull work done 
professionally and by hard-working SEA SCAMP 
refitters over the last two years.   We discovered 
that water was leaking down the mast and that is 
hopefully being remedied this winter.

  Extraordinary General Meeting  We 
held an Extraordinary General Meeting on 24 
April when Sea Scamp Syndicate Club Rules 
were amended to ensure that we complied with 
Maritime and Coastguard Agency regulations.  
These amendments now stipulate that new 
people become Provisional Members for a trial 
period before applying and being accepted as full 
members.

  Members  Our Treasurer, Bill Robson, has 
been diligently keeping the Sea Scamp Syndicate 
finances in order, as well as looking after his 
partner, Sheila Neary, who sadly died on 7 August 
after a long illness.   Our thoughts are with Bill and 
Matthew, their son, who is at university in Brighton.  
Our thoughts are also with Don Percy and his 
family - Don had an operation last year and 
recovered enough to sail in April/May but is sadly 
now in hospital.  
Our Admiral and Sea Scamp Syndicate founder, 
Tony Venables, is currently in hospital in Swindon 
and I hope to visit him next week.    
  
  Committee  We are very lucky to have such 
a dedicated Committee and I would like to thank 
them for all they do.  Bill Robson manages the 
finances expertly in spite of late or inaccurate 
sailing fees submitted to him!  And Clive Brown 
continues to audit the accounts.   Bill scatchard 
keeps up SEA SCAMP’s competitive skills as 
well as managing the repairs and maintenance.   
Secretarial duties have been carried out by Flo 

Preux who also organises social events, and 
manages the Sea Scamp Facebook.  Ian Baines 
produced Newsletters and a SEA SCAMP poster 
which members can print out and put up in their 
workplace or club.  

  Anne Gaillard and Baptiste Duboc look after 
the main website and have put a lot of useful 
information on the Members Only section.  I urge 
you all to apply through the main website to be an 
authorised member - you only need your email and 
a password and Anne will register you.  

  Membership Secretary Hilary Webb has kept 
records of all members over the years, she 
welcomes new  Members and has details of 
Provisional Members which Skippers may use 
when looking for crew. 
Adrian Gould, as Journal Editor, has been 
gathering in accounts of summer trips and I look 
forward to seeing his published work in due course.

  Unfortunately Andy Hawthorn had to withdraw 
as Sailing Secretary  and John Scatchard took 
over, as well as carrying out his own Training and 
Grading duties.  In spite of the ambitiously long 
summer season in Brittany, John managed to 
crew the boat sufficiently to give us, according to 
the Treasurer, 11 more days sailing than last year, 
13% more income and slightly higher occupancy.  
We welcome Adrian Halstead back as “refreshed” 
Skipper and have also upgraded a few members 
- details in John’s report - but we need to do more 
next year.  

  The Future  Ideally we would like the boat 
occupancy rate to be higher, we would like to have 
more members and more Skippers and Mates 
and more members volunteering to come on the 
Committee.   
Finally my thanks to Rob Stevenson who has been 
Vice Commodore and was elected Commodore 
at the AGM on 7 December.  Rob was a founder 
member and the Sailing Secretary then so the Club 
is in good, experienced, caring hands.
  I have very much enjoyed my five years as 
Commodore.  Some difficult periods were 
challenging but most days I just felt very privileged 
to have been asked to be Commodore of such 
a friendly club.  And of course I was always 
immensely proud that we had such a beautiful 
yacht with her interesting history and lively sailing!  
My thanks to all the members for their support and 
particularly to the Committee for their hard work.
I look forward to sailing with many of you next year.

Sara Taffinder - Commodore
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  This year we are doing a major refurbishment 
on our 78 year old mast – metal work already 
removed, mainsail and electric cables to be 
removed, all varnish to be stripped off and dark 
patches where water has got under the varnish 
treated with oxalic acid. Then the mast will be 
moved to a shed at Shamrock Quay where it will be 
professionally varnished – three preparatory and 
eight varnish coats in a heated tent so the varnish 
will cure properly  and last a good few more years.  
Then we have to refit all the mainsail tracks and 
mast fittings.

  Meanwhile our shipwright will be replacing a 
frame and renewing the plank/frame fastenings on 
the port side (except for the fastenings to the new 
planking fitted a couple of years ago). Five more 
iron throat bolts will be replaced with silicon bronze 
ones in the lazarette and the mast/deck bronze 
collar removed so it can be rebedded to stop leaks.

  The engine gearbox will be removed to find the 
source of the low speed intermittent judder – 
gearbox to be replaced if necessary (new October 
2008).

  Our ancient –still usable, storm sails will be 
refurbished and the lifejackets replaced.

 There will be the usual list of equipment to be 
serviced and lots of sanding and varnishing to do 
on the deck and interior   - plenty of jobs for all skill 
levels.

  SEA SCAMP is under her white tent at the top 
end of the yard and  Nicky Twort will be our Refit 
Volunteer Organiser – or Whipper In,  if she has 
not contacted you yet, she will be doing so soon, 
please make a positive response and tell her your 
refit dates – Saturday and Sundays , January to 
March with some midweek days for special jobs.  

  The  2014/15  Refit Allowance of £ 1.70 is earned 
for each Refit  “day” done (6 hours starting at 
0930).   

  For more details of all the refit jobs we will be 
doing this year please contact me,
Bill Scatchard, Refit Chairman     
Tel: 020 8998 4816 Email: billscat4@gmailcom
 
  Finally we come to Christmas Presents –
two winches in the cockpit for the spinnaker sheets 
plus support bases.

  Bronze Lewmar 2 speed Standard  16’s   (not self 
tailing)    £1,000 estimate Anyone ?

Bill Scatchard - Refit Chairman
Club Finances
  Payments to Elephant Boatyard for long-planned 
structural work were the major reason our cash in 
the bank dropped £22000 in the 2013 Financial 
Year. During Financial Year 2014 we have been 
able to put £11000 back in. That is what deficit 
reduction should be like!

  We had a successful and lengthy summer 
programme of cruises and in total sailed 136 days 
on 32 trips during which 622 berth days were 
achieved. To put the berth days total in perspective: 
it was only higher than that three times in the 31 
years we have sailed SEASCAMP. 

  Our income at £29674 was 22 percent above 
what we had assumed in our budget, and was our 
second highest ever. 

  Our Expenditure at £25459 was only 7% above our 

expected figure and we finished with a respectable 
overall result of £4820 (inc extraordinary items)

  Our only capital expenditure in 2014 was £516 
on the new outboard to replace the one bought 10 
years ago.

  The Committee announced at the AGM that 
Sailing Fees next year will remain at £40 per day 
and Refit Allowances will still be £1.70 earned for 
each day worked. This means 10 days refit work 
over the winter knocks £17 off your daily Sailing 
Fee and that is nearly £120 discount on a week’s 
cruise. Looking ahead we can expect an increase 
in Mooring Fees from next April; but they have only 
increased 9% since 2007.

(ed note. for further details of Subscriptions and 
Sailing fees for 2015 see page 43) 

  In our thirty first year of operating SEASCAMP it may be interesting to look back over our whole history 
so here are some statistics:

Expenditure over 31 years
Refit and Refit allowances
Mooring
Insurance
Lift Raft, Store Rental RYA Sub. Publicity
Depreciation
Running and Repairs

Income over 31 years
Sailing Fees
Subscriptions
Other (mainly Donations)

50%
23%
  7%
  9%
  6%
  5%

78%
14%
  8%
 

Refit Report
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  In our 31 years, we have done 984 trips totalling 3355 days at sea, and sold 15,929 berth days.
so let’s compare this year’s figures to the average of the last 31 years. 

Average per Year
32

108
514

2014 season
32

136
622

Trips
Days

Berth Days

Bill Robson - Treasurer.

  Since we bought her in 1984 SEASCAMP has earned £527,894 and operating costs have totalled 
£480,951.  
  We spent £14,066 in 1984 to buy SEASCAMP and get her ready for sea. Since then we have spent 
£60,460 on fixed assets. Depreciation charged every year has brought the value in our books down to 
its current £41,426.This figure comprises £36,101 for hull, spars and rigging and £5325 for Equipment, 
engines, sails, oven and instruments.

Training report
2014
  We held two training weekends in 2014, both useful although no promotions were achieved from them 
other than getting Adrian Halstead back on the active skipper list.
 
  I can report however, congratulations to John Adams, Anne Gaillard and Andy Hawthorn have moved up 
to Watch Leader and John Adam, as Qualified Crew.  They all have potential to progress further.

  This gives the following gradings going forward into 2015.

Skippers
Rob Anstey
Clive Brown
John Cox
Alison Dewar
Adrian Halstead
Martin Hayden
Bill Robson
John Salmon
Bill Scatchard
John Scatchard
Mike Sharples
Rob Stevenson
Kate Taylor
Nick Thomas

Mates
Ian Baines
John Davison
Jenny Douse
Jim Gotto
Adrian Gould
Chris Kingswood
Graham Little
Sophie Lund
Graham Macey
Denise Moore
Martin Moss
Guy Mullins
Amanda Prout
Laura Salmon
Simon Smewing
Sara Taffinder
Eden Thomson
Nicole Twort
Hilary Webb

Watch Leaders
John Adams
Mark Cullen
Peter Deeley
Celia Emmott
Anne Gaillard
Peter Hamblin
Andrew Hawthorn 
Lesley Kiln
Ian Lund
Mark Meadows
John Orrell
Rob Panting
Anne Robson
David Shepard
Mary Webb

Qualified Crew 
John Adam
Jill Campion
Monica Deasy
Carolin Gohler
Kate Gotto
Nigel Harvey
Simon Hodgins
Chris Lovegrove
Ralph McCorkindale
Colette McLaughlin
Saladin Meckled Garcia
Leslie Miles
Steve Morgan
Flo Preux
Andree Rouhard
Matthew Robson
Liz Scatchard

2015
  Looking at my little list I note that there are many ungraded members who should be, if not Skipper or 
Mate, at least Qualified Crew or Watch Leader. 
I calculate that we have eight members who should be Skipper and another eight potential Mates.

  We will have at least  two training weekends in 2015 but we should all remember that it is part of our 
Skippers' remit whilst sailing to bring crew members on by informal training, checking their skills and 
signing them off, and then encouraging them to apply for regrading.

 
  It is all in the Sea Scamp Manual – if you have not got one, ask me and I will get it to you

(ed note - if you sign into members’ section of the website you will find the SEA SCAMP manual. 

John Scatchard - Training and Grading Officer
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  We welcomed five new Members this year David 
Tinnion and Hester Vaizey, Carolin Gohler, Andrew 
Whitmore and Peter Cyriax.  We also welcomed 
Sara Turnbull, an Affiliate Member from the Little 
Ship Club who sailed in Brittany – more about the 
LSC later in the Journal. Sadly Charlie Chambers 
has gone to skipper charter boats in warmer 
climes, and Will Picton and Alan Beckwith have 
other pressing commitments but will hopefully 
return to us in the future.  

Sailing Secretary report
  2014 was a successful year for berthdays and 
sailing fees but rather a strain for the Sailing 
Secretary.
Weekends in the spring and Autumn filled up 
pretty well but the Summer cruise, which took 
SEA SCAMP from Fecamp to La Rochelle via 
Ouistreham (for the D Day 70th Remembrance 
Ceremonies), North Brittany and most of South 
Brittany, was difficult to fill due to a shortage of 
active Skippers and Mates. However, we got there 
and back thanks to Sara who seems to have spent 
the whole summer either on board or travelling 
to and from UK . Thanks also to the emergency 
crew (Coxy, Nicky and Sara again) who travelled 
440 miles overland to move the boat 40 miles from 
Falmouth to Plymouth.

  Destination La Rochelle, which your ‘ASS’ thought 
was a step too far, turned out well as Bill S, who 
skippered the French Classic Race from Brest, 
came back with a  prize for the best working 

Classic Yacht – not the shiniest one with 20 coats 
of varnish and sparkling bronze fittings but a yacht 
being maintained to a high standard and used as 
she was designed to be. And we get to keep the 
Bowl that came with the jeroboam of fizzy Saumur.

  The 2015 programme is a little less ambitious 
and is split in two with a few weeks in the West 
Country, a Cross Channel race from Dartmouth to 
the Channel Islands where SEA SCAMP will spend 
a month or so before coming home. It has the 
capacity to be shortened or lengthened at each end 
to match demand.

  Skippers, please remember that it is your 
responsibility to recruit your crew. I will help where 
I can.
We need to up our occupancy to at least an 
average of 85% so we must aim for a full boat 
whenever possible.

John Scatchard - Acting Sailing Secretary 

Membership report
  SEA SCAMP currently has 69 full members, plus 
18 family members, and 51 Friends and 1 Affiliate 
Member.

  Please contact me if your contact details change 
or you move house, or if you need to change your 
membership status in any way.  Thank you.

Hilary.webb@blueyonder.co.uk

Hilary Webb - Membership Secretary and Sara

New Member Profiles

  Peter Cyriax I am 66 years old, but still 
reasonably nimble (170 lbs. 5’ 10”). I have been 
sailing (racing) since I was 6 years old, in dinghies 
(Enterprise, Firefly, Fireball, International 14) 
through school and university; and in offshore 
yachts since then, mostly as owner/skipper. The 
last offshore yacht I owned was a 40 ft one-tonner, 
ex 1987 Admirals Cupper. I have done maybe 
100 RORC races and 5 Fastnets. I currently race 
dinghies on the River Medway during the Winter 
and yachts during the Summer.
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  Sarah Turnbull – I am a life-long swimmer 
based in London but dreaming of the sea.  My 
day job is running a small charity in Dalston that 
helps people start businesses and find jobs.  In 
the evenings and at weekends I am doing up my 
narrowboat and hopefully, by the time next season 
comes, I will be living in style on the river.

  David Tinnion I was at university with Rob 
Panting, a long time SEA SCAMP veteran and went 
sailing a couple of times with other friends while 
studying. Since leaving university, Rob and I had 
talked about sailing together again a number of 
times but never quite got round to it…. until earlier 
this year when Rob suggested taking part in a race 
from Brest to La Rochelle. An impulsive moment 
later, I’d signed up. After a trial weekend on the 
Solent in May and another weekend on the Norfolk 
Broads we dived straight in to our week sailing in 
France.

  I was born and bred in Yorkshire, but have lived 
with my wife Hester in south London for the last 10 
years. 

  I had a great time sailing on SEA SCAMP in the 
summer and am looking forward to spending more 
time onboard next year.

  Hester Vaizey I sailed quite regularly in my 
youth, I was won over to joining SEA SCAMP by 
two things - the first was how beautiful the yacht 
looked when we visited her for the first time down in 
Southampton last May, and the second was when I 
realised tea and biscuits were a regular feature of life 
on board. 

  I teach history at Cambridge university and also 
work at the National Archives in Kew. I’ve recently 
published my second book (Born in the GDR) and 
am starting work on a new project.

  I grew up in London and now live there with my 
husband, David. 
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New Member Profiles (cont)

  

Andy Whitmore  I first started sailing in the 70s 
while attending Gordonstoun, a school in Moray, 
Scotland.  The school owned dipping Lug Cutters 
- essentially open WW2 lifeboats with canvas sails, 
and a 69ft ketch, SEA SPIRIT.  In addition, the CCF 
owned and operated Bosun dingies in Findhorn Bay 

which, as we had no wet-suits, we quickly learnt not 
to capsize in the freezing sea.  In the junior years we 
learnt the principles of sailing, knots and practical 
sailing on the cutters out of Hopeman Harbour and 
in senior years took part in week long sailing cruises 
around the Western Islands. 
After leaving school I continued sailing while training 
to become an Army Officer and took part in trips 
to the Channel Islands and France.  Due to family 
and Army commitments I didn’t continue with 
sailing to any great extent until the late 90s when I 
returned to the UK from Germany.  On retuning to 
sailing I progressed from Day Skipper to Coastal, 
then Yachtmaster Offshore and became a cruising 
instructor in 2012.  During these years I undertook a 
number of trips building up from crossing the English 
Channel to longer trips including sailing from UK to 
Greenland (2500 Nm) and Tasmania to New Zealand 
(1500Nm) on a Challenge 67.   Although I enjoyed the 
experience gained on these long passages I much 
prefer sailing on shorter coastal passages which I 
have undertaken in the Caribbean and along the 
French coast.  I have instructed on a number of Day 
Skipper and Competent Crew courses.  I really enjoy 
the challenges which are occasionally presented by 
the sea and the bonds formed while on board yachts 
and I look forward to sharing my experiences with 
the members of the Sea Scamp Syndicate while at 
the same time maintaining a valuable part of our 

Carolin Göhler – I am German by origin, 
trained as a horticulturist and Chartered Landscape 
Architect. I am currently working in the charity sector 
as CEO for a civic society working in and around 
Cambridge. 
I have a great passion for the outdoors and nature. 
In my teens I sailed 420 dinghies, most of my time 

was spent on the trapeze and I loved it. I undertook 
my sailing certificate at the Hanseatic Yacht School 
at Glücksburg - just south of Denmark at the edge of 
the Baltic Sea. Completion ended with the legendary 
End Exam - after a day with no winds the exam and 
dinghy sailing was done in Nordic Folkboats with 
a force 5 blowing. Resulting in the sinking of one 
boat and the ramming of another - needless to say 
the unlucky skippers did not get their certificates! 
I somehow managed to tame the wind and avoid 
ramming the training pontoon. 
  Another memorable sail was in an ex-American 
Cup Yacht sailing around the Funen Island in the 
Baltic - first mate got ill so I took over with my 
protractor to chart the route - it somehow worked 
despite many shallow areas ... it was made easier 
as there are no tides in the Baltic. We had a very 
experienced skipper, who later when the engine and 
rudder failed, expertly used just the sails to get us 
into the next harbour.
  Training and work have resulted with no time or 
money for sailing for almost three decades and only 
in the last 5 years have I taken up sailing again, 
steadily achieving RYA certificates (Level 4 at the 
moment and currently taking my RYA yachtmaster 
theory). However I still have to learn a lot about 
sailing - knowing knots is just not enough!



1111

Publicity and Web-site.

  Publicity this year has been all about the website 
and Facebook.  The lovely new website has 
been completed by Anne and Baptiste.  It now 
incorporates a members’ only section, which is 
regularly updated and provides details on the 
sailing programme, previous years’ journals, 
members’ contact details etc.  If you haven’t done 
so already, you need to register to access this area.  
You will need to set up a username and password.  
If you have ideas or suggestions, please let them 
know.  

  Our Facebook page has grown in popularity 
this year and we now have 41 ‘likes’. We’ve had 
updates on trips with photos and messages, plus 
it acts as a good forum for updates.  With a club 

membership of over 140, we need more of you 
to sign up.  Its success relies on more of you 
using it and contributing.  Please join up if you 
can and send Flo or myself your pictures or other 
messages.  

  One thing we’d like to do in 2015 is to raise the 
profile of the syndicate further and encourage more 
people to sail with us.  To do this, we’ve sent out to 
all members posters advertising the club.  These 
can be put up in clubs or workplaces, either online 
or in printed form.  All you need to do is add your 
name and email address or phone number in the 
space provided, giving a contact person for people 
to approach.

Ian Baines, Anne Gaillard, Baptiste Duboc and Flo Preux 

Safety Officer’s Report 
 Lifejackets  There has been a lot of discussion 
about lifejackets and I am grateful for the advice 
of our Safety Officer, Kate Taylor, which has 
persuaded us to get six new Spinlock Deckvest 
Hammar lifejackets, which automatically inflate 
when activated by water pressure.   There has also 
been discussion about the need to thoroughly 

brief the crew on the safety equipment on board 
and how to use it and Skippers were reminded 
about this at the Skippers’ Meeting on 25 October.  
Ultimately, though, it is up to the individual crew 
members to wear a lifejacket whenever they feel 
more secure doing so.

Kate Taylor, Bill Scatchard, and Sara Taffinder 

  M.O.B We collected the new Suzuki 4 stroke outboard from the Harbour Office and started the running 
in procedure – in a bucket of water. We then set sail for Netley - - West 5 with gusts, where we practised 
various methods to get Gabrielle our MOB dummy back onboard
Hypohoist sling with boom as a derrick – slow to rig but most comfortable for MOB
MOB Hoisted aboard with 

jib or spinnaker halyard 
– not very comfortable 
for MOB – dragged 
up the topsides and                                                                         
difficult for crew – it is 
bouncy on the foredeck

MOB Hoisted aboard 
midships with 
topping lift- need to 
lower boom into the 
boom cup – restricting 
access on the starboard 
side – MOB again 
dragged up the topsides 
and more difficult and 
dangerous for the crew.

Boarding ladder – 
clipped to the shrouds,  
quickest and best if the 
MOB is able to grip the 
ladder – MOB can be 
assisted with the Jib 
halyard.

CONCLUSION – 
skippers and crews need 
to practise getting the 
MOB back on board.

Social Events.
  Being a member of Sea Scamp is more than just 
going sailing from time to time: we want to keep 
everyone involved all year long! So we’ve been 
organising a few socials this year. In May, around 
15 of us met in London for a visit of the Golden 
Hinde, the replica of Francis Drake’s ship (don’t 
ever say Sea Scamp is uncomfortable!), followed 
by drinks and dinner in the nearby pub. This was 
our first spring social in a long time and it was a 
real success! This autumn, the traditional Autumn 
Lunch was held at Amanda Prout’s house (thank 
you Amanda!), which gave the perfect opportunity 
to catch up after a great season - congratulations to 
Sara’s team for winning the quiz! 

  We’ve had a lot of positive feedback so we intend 
to organise many more next year. So look out for 
our emails! There will be opportunities to meet for 
drinks and Bill Scatchard has already arranged 
a visit of the London RNLI station on 11 April, so 
book the date! We realise not everyone lives near 
London and we’re very keen to organise gatherings 
in the regions - but we need your help so please 
come forward to organise a get-together in your 
area!

  We welcome any ideas for socials, so do get 
in touch, either by email or via our Facebook 
page!

Flo Preux - Secretary
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Social Events.
  Being a member of Sea Scamp is more than just 
going sailing from time to time: we want to keep 
everyone involved all year long! So we’ve been 
organising a few socials this year. In May, around 
15 of us met in London for a visit of the Golden 
Hinde, the replica of Francis Drake’s ship (don’t 
ever say Sea Scamp is uncomfortable!), followed 
by drinks and dinner in the nearby pub. This was 
our first spring social in a long time and it was a 
real success! This autumn, the traditional Autumn 
Lunch was held at Amanda Prout’s house (thank 
you Amanda!), which gave the perfect opportunity 
to catch up after a great season - congratulations to 
Sara’s team for winning the quiz! 

  We’ve had a lot of positive feedback so we intend 
to organise many more next year. So look out for 
our emails! There will be opportunities to meet for 
drinks and Bill Scatchard has already arranged 
a visit of the London RNLI station on 11 April, so 
book the date! We realise not everyone lives near 
London and we’re very keen to organise gatherings 
in the regions - but we need your help so please 
come forward to organise a get-together in your 
area!

  We welcome any ideas for socials, so do get 
in touch, either by email or via our Facebook 
page!

   I first met Don in the playground on Tooting 
Common, the first connection we had was that we 
both had Franco British Daughters of the same 
age; the second was that Don was foraging for 
firewood, one of my own preoccupations.
We quickly discovered a mutual love of sailing, 
and as his yacht had come to a sad end, and the 
insurance monies diverted to other causes, I invited 
Don to come sailing on SEA SCAMP.

   SEA SCAMP I 
should explain is 
a club which owns 
a magnificently 
restored 50 
Sq. metre 41 ft. 
Bermudan  three 
quarter rigged 
wooden yacht built 
for the Luftwaffe in 
1936 to train their 
pilots in navigation 
and for general 
recreation on the 
Baltic. In 1945 she 
was brought to 
this country as a 
prize of war and 
after a period as a 
services yacht she 
was bought by a 
group of enthusiasts 
who then set up a 
syndicate to run her.

   As a member 
Don was a great asset, he was already a highly 
experienced racing skipper and Yacht Master 
instructor as soon became a SEA SCAMP Skipper, 
just as soon as the sheaf of qualifications could be 
located, filing and paperwork did not seem high 
on Dons list of priorities, so much so that he was 
happy for me to act as Skipper whenever we sailed 
together, with him as Mate, thus avoiding all the 

paper work that goes with nominal command.

   SEA SCAMP is not a modern high sided GRP 
yacht in which you can sail in relative comfort, 
in force 5 and above with a sea running she can 
he semi-submersible like a destroyer punching 
through the waves with the water sweeping the 
foredeck , but she was much to Dons taste. Any 
opportunity for racing saw Don signing up; the 

Royal Escape Race to Fecamp sort 
of became his fixture.

  Racing involves setting the 
spinnaker which Don did on every 
conceivable occasion, and he 
lobbied hard to improve her rig, Don 
where ever you are , your efforts are 
bearing fruit, major modifications 
are afoot.
   All those who sailed with 
Don found him to be calm and 
authoritative, as befits the son 
of a decorated Merchant Navy 
Sea Captain. He was also a great 
teacher, very much not the martinet 
that seems to come over some men 
when they step on board.

   He was also an  invaluable refitter, 
others can testify to what Don could 
turn his  capable hands to , SEA 
SCAMP relies upon its members to 
keep her up to the mark , and Don 
specialised in the winches which 
he frequently stripped down and 
cleaned, as well as a myriad of 

other skilled tasks.

   I and the whole syndicate will feel the loss of Don, 
a great friend, sailor, Skipper and teacher. I will end 
with a poem from one fellow rover to another, the 
sort of poem that schoolboys of Dons era and mine 
would have learned by rote: Sea Fever by John 
Masefield:

For Don

Flo Preux - Secretary

Robert Stevenson



1313

Brain Tweaker

a) What single word describes a wind that is abaft the beam?

b) Is Charlie or November affirmative?

c) How do you deal with a rope in danger of being fagged out

d) Of two bower anchors which was called the best and which the small?

set by Bill Robson

Little Ship News

  In March 2014 a reciprocal associate membership arrangement was agreed between the Little 
Ship Club and Sea Scamp Syndicate. 
 
  Sea Scamp members are eligible to join the LSC for an annual fee of £150 (instead of the usual 
£345-£455), and can use the LSC Upper Thames Street riverside clubhouse, attend Tuesday 
evening Club nights with talks and dinner, participate in their RYA training courses at member 
rates and participate in their sailing programmes.

  Little Ship Club members can join Sea Scamp Syndicate as Affiliate members for an annual fee 
of £10 and sail on SEA SCAMP for the current daily sailing rate of £40, attend social functions 
and can do refit work earning the current £1.70 refit allowance.

  I joined the LSC and have attended several interesting talks, eg,  one by Gus Lewis, the RYA 
legal expert, and another about  explorer/sailor/mountaineer Bill Tilman who sailed a pilot cutter, 
Sea Breeze, to Greenland in the 1970s.   And one LSC member, Sara Turnbull, sailed for a 
weekend and a week in Brittany as a Sea Scamp Affiliate member.  
  If you would like to know more or would like to attend as my guest please email me   at ‘sara@
taffinder.wanadoo.co.uk’  
And check out the LSC website:-  www. littleshipclub.co.uk . Sara Taffinder - Commodore 

Sea Scamp beats her way to Lymington - 11 Oct, Chris Manighetti
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Ile d’Yeu

Cruising Area 2014,  Who sailed where when

Brighton
Shamrock Quay

Ouistreham
Deauville

7-8 June  Ouistreham - S.Q.
John Scatchard (S)
Hilary Webb (M)
Sara Taffinder
Tony Fortnam
Jackie Wright
Bernie Brown (P OCC)

Alderney

St Peter Port

St Helier

Ile Chausey

St Malo
Paimpol

Lezardrieux

Trequier

Ploumanac’h

Trebeurden

5 - 11 July  Brest - Pornichet
John Scatchard (S)
Guy Mullins (M)
Colette McLaughlin
Florence Preux

29 July-1 Aug  Concarneau - Brest
Bill Scatchard (S)
Simon Smewing (M)
Anne Gaillard

Autumn sailing Solent Waters

23-24 Aug Falmouth - Plymouth
John Cox (S)
Sara Taffinder (M)
Nicky Twort

Plymouth

Yarmouth

Dartmouth

Falmouth

Fecamp

St Cast-de-
Guildo

Roscoff
L’Aber Vrac’h

Camaret

Lanveoc
Brest

Sainte-Evette/Audierne

Port-Louis

Pornichet

Noirmoutier

La Turballe

Lorient

Sauzon-Belle-Ile

Concarneau
Port Manec’h

Sainte-Marine

La Rochelle

Les Sables-d’Olonne

Houat

4-5 Oct      OCC Regatta
Bill Scatchard (S)
Adrian Gould (M)
Jill Campion
Nigel Harvey
Judy Moore (P)
Andy Whitmore (P)
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7-8 June  Ouistreham - S.Q.
John Scatchard (S)
Hilary Webb (M)
Sara Taffinder
Tony Fortnam
Jackie Wright
Bernie Brown (P OCC)

Autumn sailing Solent Waters

17-19 Oct   S.Q. - Newton C.
Alison Dewer (S)
Ian Baines (M)
Amanda Prout
Adrian Halstead
Andy Hawthorn
Jenny Douse

5 - 6 April - Training Weekend
John Scatchard (S)
Adrian Halstead (S)
Guy Miller(M)
Flo Preux
Rob Collett (P)

12 - 13 April    SQ - Haslar M.
Nicky Twort(S)
Sara Taffinder (M)
Leslie Miles
Sara Turnbull (Little Ship Aff.)
Don Percy

18 - 20 April  SQ - Newton C. 
John Scatchard (S)
James Gotto (M)
Katie Gotto
Liz Scatchard
Poppy Gotto
Milly Gotto

3 - 5 May  S.Q. -   Newton C.
Alison Dewer (S)
Amanda Prout (M)
Jenny Douse
Leslie Miles
Ruth Gates (P)

6 - 8 May S.Q. - Haslar 
Clive Brown (S)
Sara Taffinder(M)
Eden Thomson 
Jenny Douse
John Adam

9 May - MOB training
Bill Scatchard (S)
Kate Taylor (S)
Adrian Halstead (S)
Florence Preux

17 - 18 May  S.Q. - Yarmouth
Rob Stevenson (S)
Don Percy (M)
Anna Stevenson

22 May  S.Q. - Brighton
Bill Robson (S)
John Scatchard (M)
Adrian Gould
Martin Dyke (P)

23-24 May  Brighton - Fecamp
(Royal Escape Race)
Don Percy (S)
Adrian Gould (M)
Sal Meckled-Garcia
Ian Baines
Andrej Horvath (P)
Terry Secretan (P)

25 May Fecamp - Ouistreham
Don Percy (S)
Adrian Gould (M)
Terry Secretan (P)

28 May-6 June Ouistreham - Deauville
(D-Day Celebrations)
John Scatchard (S)
Hilary Webb (M)
Sara Taffinder
Tony Fortnam
Jackie Wright

13-20 June  S.Q. - St Malo
Bill Scatchard (S)
Graham Macey (M)
Sara Taffinder
Jenny Douse
John Adam

21-27 June  St Malo - Roscoff
Alison Dewar (S)
Chris Kingswood (M)
Andy Hawthorn
Jenny Douse
John Adam

28 June - 4 July  Roscoff - Brest
Mike Sharples (S)
John Davison (M)
Sara Taffinder (M)
Sara Turnbull (LSC Affiliate)

12-18 July Pornichet waters
John Scatchard (S)
Sara Taffinder (M)
Kate Gotto
Poppy Gotto
Milly Gotto

23-25 July Pornichet - Lorient
Bill Scatchard (S)
Sara Taffinder (M)
Nicky Twort
Leslie Miles

26-28 July  Lorient  -  Concarneau
Bill Scatchard (S)
Simon Smewing (M)
Sara Taffinder

2-8 Aug Brest  -  La Rochelle
YCC “Coupe des Deux Phares”race
Bill Scatchard (S)
Adrian Gould (M)
Rob Panting
Hester Vaizey
David Tinnion

9-15 Aug 
La Rochelle - Concarneau
John Salmon (S)
Laura Salmon (M)
Adrian Gould
Mark Meadows
Faye Plummer
Eamonn Healy (OCC)

16-22 Aug  Concarneau - Falmouth
Mike Sharples (S)
Adrian Gould (M)
Sara Taffinder
Robert Stevenson

Spring sailing in the Solent

30 Aug-5 Sept  Plymouth - SQ
Clive Brown (S)
Sara Taffinder (M)
John Adams
Andy Hawthorn
Carolin Gohler (P)

6-7 Sept S.Q. - Yarmouth 
Rob Stevenson (S)
Ian McGregor (M) (OCC)
Nigel Stevenson (P)
Olga Stevenson (P)

15 - 18 Sept S.Q. - Yarmouth
John Cox (S)
Sara Taffinder (M)
Leslie Miles
Hilary Webb (16-18 Sept)

11-12 Oct   S.Q.  -  Yarmouth
Mike Sharples (S)
Adrian Gould (M)
Sara Taffinder
Chris Smith (P)
Mark Paxton (P)
Chris Manighetti (P)

26-30 Oct  Solent Waters
Rob Anstey (S)
Laura Salmon (acting S)
Kate Taylor
Luke Anstey
Flo Preux
Max Brockdorff (P)

1-2 Nov Solent Waters 
John Scatchard (S)
Hilary Webb(M)
Jon Orrell 
Jackie Wright
Mark Salason (P)

Summer sailing in French Atlantic Waters

27 - 30 March   Shake  Down
Bill Scatchard (S)
NickyTwort (M)
Sara Taffinder
Andy Hawthorn
Leslie Miles
Adrian Gould

10 - 11 May   Solent waters
Bill Scatchard (S)
Ian Baines (M)
Florence Preux
Rob Panting
Hester Vaizey (P)
David Tinnion (P)

26 - 27 April   S.Q. - Yarmouth
Mike Sharples (S)
Adrian Gould (M)
Grainne Conole
Clive Brett (P)
Howard Bell (P)

27 - 28 Sept S.Q. - Newton C.
John Scatchard (S)
Hilary Webb (M)
Flo Preux
Julie Brooke (P)
Mark Salanson (P)
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Cruise Reports 2014

Good Friday
  We had to get up early to make 
sure that we got on board on 
time. 
After we had put the bags on 
board and got the boat ready 
(Grandpa climbed up the mast 
to do things) we set off sailing 
down Southampton Water and 
had a little snack of chocolate, 
macaroons and tea.
  When boats passed we waved 
to see if they were friendly, 
yachts and ferries waved back, 
gin palaces not so much.
We had lunch off Quarry Ledge 
(afloat) – sandwiches and 
chocolate cake and carried on 
to Newtown Creek where we 
anchored at 15.20 hrs at the 
second attempt.
  Grandpa went up the mast 
again and we had tea but no 
cake. When the sun was over the 
yardarm we had something to 
drink (not me or Poppy, we had 
lemonade instead).
  At suppertime, Grandpa had 
cooked us a chicken curry with 
naans. Whilst we were eating we 
saw a little dinghy trying to tack 
against wind and tide and getting 
nowhere. They tried climbing 
out of the boat to walk along the 
wall but it was too slippery and 
they couldn’t do it. Finally people 
came from another boat in their 
motor dinghy and saved them. 
  Me and Poppy did the washing 
up and then we played a game 
of cards, settling down in our 

sleeping bags at 8 o’clock.

Saturday
  We had an easy morning, as 
the tide was low in the creek and 
we could not get to the anchor. 
We fed swans, watched oyster 
catchers, had breakfast and 
tidied up.
  At about 12 o’clock we got up 
the anchor and set off up the 
Western Solent on the rising tide 
heading for Portsmouth. We had 
a slow sail, close hauled most 
of the way and took a berth in 
Haslar Marina for the night.
Showers, another curry – lamb 
and aubergine, blackcurrant 
cheesecake for pudding and so 
to bed.

Easter Sunday
  Today it was wet so we decided 
that instead of going sailing, 
because it would be miserable, 
we would go to the Historic 
Dockyard. First of all we went on 
board HMS Warrior. It was a boat 
designed to go to war but never 
did. We looked around inside, 
there were lots of cannons. 
A speaker came and invited 
everyone to a talk about guns 
on one of the gun decks.     He 
showed us all of the  different 
types of swords, guns and 
bayonets and how they worked. 
He did some shooting to show 
us an example and I was scared 
he was going to shoot us. After 
we had got off the boat we had 

lunch. 
  The next boat we went on was 
HMS Victory. It was painted 
bright yellow and black and it 
had lots of cannons on it.
  Finally the last boat we went 
to was the Mary Rose which we 
couldn’t go on because it was a 
ship wreck in a museum. It was 
very interesting and there were 
lots of artefacts that had been 
saved from the wreck.
  After we had seen all the boats 
we went to the Action Stations 
Museum and it was great fun 
because there were lots of 
activities to do.
  After all of that we were tired so 
we went back to SEA SCAMP for 
tea and the pasta for supper.
  
  Monday
Today was the last day so we 
had a cooked breakfast and got 
ready to leave and then it all went 
horribly wrong.....
  If you want to know how, why 
and what, you need to ask the 
skipper, but I can say that my 
Daddy was the hero, repeatedly 
diving in the cold water with 
no wet suit to try to sort it out. 
Unfortunately he failed and 
we had to get some divers to 
help us.
  We did get back to Shamrock 
Quay that day with no damage to 
the boat and a warmed up father 
so all’s well that ends well.

copy - Milly Gotto

  After the launch and mast 
stepping on 27th March , rekitting 
on the 28th , rig tuning et al we 
were ready to set sail on the 29th 

at 1545 for a motor voyage to 
Mercury Yacht Harbour on the 
Hamble. Excellent dinner at the 
Victory Inn at Hamble village. We 

returned to Shamrock Quay on 
Sunday 29th.

18 - 20 April - Easter Weekend
John Scatchard (S), James Gotto (M), Kate Gotto, Liz Scatchard, Poppy Gottot, Milly Gotto

copy - Bill Scatchard

Bill Scatchard (S), Nicky Twort (M), Sara Taffinder, Andy Hawthorn, Leslie Miles, Adrian Gould
27 - 30 March - Shake Down
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John Scatchard (S), James Gotto (M), Kate Gotto, Liz Scatchard, Poppy Gottot, Milly Gotto

Bill Scatchard (S), Nicky Twort (M), Sara Taffinder, Andy Hawthorn, Leslie Miles, Adrian Gould

3 - 5 May,  Newton Creek
Alison Dewer (S), Amanda Prout (M), Jenny Douse, Leslie Miles, Ruth Gates

  I haven’t been sailing on SEA 
SCAMP for a while....so here was 
the opportunity to catch up with 
some old sailing pals, enjoy the 
promised good weather of the 
May Day bank holiday and visit 
my home turf of the Isle of Wight. 
The bonus was the excellent 
food served up by Amanda at 
anchor and at sea for breakfasts, 
lunches and dinners. Sea Scamp 
hasn’t changed a bit, of course. 
The old lady carries on being 
beautiful and graceful with all 
the hard work of refit every year 
– a pleasure to sail on again. As 
much a pleasure as socialising 
with crewmates old and new 
over gin and tonics on deck in 

Newtown River and Yarmouth 
Town Quay on the Saturday and 
Sunday evenings.
Newtown was busy. We had 
a great day tacking down 
Southampton Water and then 
out towards Hurst before finding 
a quiet anchorage in the creek. 
Sunday morning was a slow 
breakfast whilst waiting for the 
tide. And then we went out 
sailing. Lovely sun, lovely wind. 
Plenty of sailing to be done. Sea 
Scamp was definitely ‘in the 
groove’.
So, to Yarmouth for the evening. 
A pleasant stroll round the 
town and a nice warm shower. 
Yarmouth harbour’s all a bit 

different from the water now 
that they have put in the new 
pontoons, but how great for it to 
be so much easier to get ashore. 
The Harbour Master directed us 
up the Quay nearly as far as the 
old ferry slip so we had a bit of 
fun getting in, getting the boards 
and fenders in the right place, as 
well as tying on – all at the same 
time! We deserved the G&T!
Monday was still good weather 
– though more windy. Possible 
need for wearing wellies. And 
plenty more sailing, with lunch 
off Osborne before heading up 
Southampton Water and home.

copy - Ruth Gates

6-8 May, Weekend in the Solent 

. We had a fast sunny run on 
Tuesday to Chichester where 
we picked up a buoy at Itchener 
and had a good meal at the 
Ship Inn.  Wednesday was very 
different beating into a SW 5 to 
7 with five rolls in the main and 

the number 2 Jib. After a very wet 
sail we put in to Haslar for the 
night. Thursday the weather was 
even worse with a rough wet beat 
up the East Solent in gloom and 
mist  We took on a lot of water 
mainly down the mast with Eden 

Clive Brown (S), Sara Taffinder (M), Eden Thomson, Jenny Douse, John Adam

pumping furiously 10 pumps 
every five minutes. But very good 
company, lots of laughs, and we 
all want to come again with you 
Clive.

copy - Sara Taffinder

photo by Darren Jupe
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10-11 May, Windy Weekend in the Solent 

  We had planned to sail to 
Bembridge but due to the 
adverse weather forecast this 
plan was abandoned and we 
stayed within the confines of 
Southampton Water .
  Inshore forecast : W or SW 6 to 
Gale 8, occasionally severe Gale 
9 – and not much better for the 
Sunday. This did not occur where 
we sailed but it was still windy.
  We set sail with 5 rolls in the 

main and the No 2 jib, we had 
an exciting sail up the River Test 
dodging survey vessels, after 
we turned, the Skipper lost his 
new hat, the main was lowered 
and we had a fast reach up 
Southampton Water under the 
no 2 jib at 6 or 7 knots   We had 
a testing time mooring on a 
hammerhead pontoon at Mercury 
Yacht Harbour – strong gusts 
and then lulls directly across 

the pontoon.    We ate at the 
Victory Inn in Hamble Village. 
On Sunday we rigged the storm 
trysail and storm jib (spitfire) and 
tacked back up Southampton 
Water at 4 knots in SW 4 with 
gusts.  Our two provisional 
members enjoyed the weekend 
so much that they joined.

Bill Scatchard (S), Ian Baines (M), Flo Preux, Rob Panting, Hester Vaizey (P),David Tinnion (P)

copy - Bill Scatchard.

9am - 13th of May, ‘Don Percy flying our spinnaker’

photo - 
Sara Taffinder  
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Bill Scatchard (S), Ian Baines (M), Flo Preux, Rob Panting, Hester Vaizey (P),David Tinnion (P)

9am - 13th of May, ‘Don Percy flying our spinnaker’

23-26 May, The Royal Escape Race to Fecamp and on to Ouistreham

  We gathered in Brighton 
Thursday evening.  Sal and I took 
the train from London Bridge, 
whilst the others had sailed SEA 
SCAMP from SQ.  We all met 
up in one of the pubs in the vast 

metropolis of Brighton marina 
and got planning our strategy for 
the next morning.  Sal and I did a 
midnight trip to Asda for supplies, 
a quite surreal experience and 
Andrej joined us later, arriving from 
London by scooter!

  Friday morning was busy with 
race yachts getting ready to sail in 
Brighton marina.  A combination of 
F6-7 onshore wind on tide made 
it a very lumpy and uncomfortable 
exit from the marina. We had 
to slow down right between the 
piers as a yacht in front was being 
knocked about by breaking waves. 
Luckily we glanced astern where 

the big yacht behind had lost 
steerage and her bows reared high 
on a breaker directly above SEA 
SCAMP’s stern quarter. Don went 
emergency full ahead as her dark 
green bows crashed down inches 

from our stern. 
Not a reassuring start to what 
was to be a wet, cold, exhausting 
but memorable day! Tough 
conditions required experience to 

match and we were very fortunate 
to have Adrian, Terry and Andre 
under the guidance of Don. The 
racing experience of Andrej and 
Adrian in particular proved to be 
invaluable.  

  The start could only be described 
as chaotic but we made it off 
eventually.  The conditions didn’t 
favour SEA SCAMP, especially 
as we took on so much water 
initially!  The F6-7 winds continued 
all morning as we battered our 
way slowly to windward.  Several 
times her old timbers shivered 
as she breasted a huge breaking 
wave and crashed on her beam 
ends into a trough while we hung 
on desperately in the cockpit.  
Everything below was soaked 
and we had a few sea sickness 
casualties, with Sal unfortunately 
being confined to his soggy bunk 
for most of the passage.  I nearly 
joined him, feeling very sick initially 
but lucky to hold on
.
. By the afternoon the winds had 
subsided and the sailing became 
more comfortable.  However while 
beating to windward a lot of time 
had elapsed and by evening we 
were only half way across. It was 
evident we would not make the 
finish in the allotted time and we 
took the difficult but inevitable 

decision to withdraw 

from 
the race and 
motorsail towards Fécamp.

Don Percy(S), Adrian Gould(M), Sal Meckled-Garcia, Ian Baines, Andrej Horvath, Terry Secretan
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  We gathered in Brighton 
Thursday evening.  Sal and I took 
the train from London Bridge, 
whilst the others had sailed SEA 
SCAMP from SQ.  We all met 
up in one of the pubs in the vast 
metropolis of Brighton marina 
and got planning our strategy for 
the next morning.  Sal and I did a 
midnight trip to Asda for supplies, 

a quite surreal experience and 
Andrej joined us later, arriving from 
London by scooter!

  Friday morning was busy with 
race yachts getting ready to sail in 
Brighton marina.  A combination of 
F6-7 onshore wind on tide made 
it a very lumpy and uncomfortable 
exit from the marina. We had 
to slow down right between the 
piers as a yacht in front was being 
knocked about by breaking waves. 
Luckily we glanced astern where 

the big yacht behind had lost 
steerage and her bows reared high 
on a breaker directly above SEA 
SCAMP’s stern quarter. Don went 
emergency full ahead as her dark 
green bows crashed down inches 
from our stern. Not a reassuring 
start to what was to be a wet, 
cold, exhausting but memorable 
day! Tough conditions required 

experience to match and we were 
very fortunate to have Adrian, Terry 
and Andre under the guidance 
of Don. The racing experience of 
Andrej and Adrian in particular 
proved to be invaluable.  

  The start could only be described 
as chaotic but we made it off 
eventually.  The conditions didn’t 
favour SEA SCAMP, especially 
as we took on so much water 
initially!  The F6-7 winds continued 
all morning as we battered our 

way slowly to windward.  Several 
times her old timbers shivered 
as she breasted a huge breaking 
wave and crashed on her beam 
ends into a trough while we hung 
on desperately in the cockpit.  
Everything below was soaked 
and we had a few sea sickness 
casualties, with Sal unfortunately 
being confined to his soggy bunk 
for most of the passage.  I nearly 
joined him, feeling very sick initially 
but lucky to hold on
.
. By the afternoon the winds had 
subsided and the sailing became 
more comfortable.  However while 
beating to windward a lot of time 
had elapsed and by evening we 
were only half way across. It was 
evident we would not make the 
finish in the allotted time and we 
took the difficult but inevitable 
decision to withdraw from the race 
and motorsail towards Fécamp.
We arrived in the early hours of 
the morning, downbeat, tired and 
soaked through but Don cooked 
up a fantastic supper from the 
surviving dry stores, which really 
raised our spirits. 
On Saturday we went to the race 
reception, where we enjoyed 
some local cheese and a bit of 
red wine.  This proved to be the 
perfect aperitif for Lunch, which 
we enjoyed at a local brasserie 
and sampled our first round of 
Calvados.  In the afternoon Andrej, 
Sal and I visited the Benedictine 
museum, but weren’t so sure 
about the alcoholic drink itself!  In 
the evening, we went to the race 
reception but it wasn’t that great 
so we headed off in search of a 
restaurant.  We found an absolute 
gem near to the marina with 
fruits de mer to die for, washed 
down with more Calvados ! The 
restaurant owner even shared 
some brandy with us at the end 
of the night and reminisced about 
previous Royal Escape races.

Fecamp to Ouistreham.
  The following morning dawned 
bright with a force 3 to 4 wind 
blowing slightly offshore.  We 
all had muzzy heads from the 
previous night’s celebrations but  
Adrian, Don and myself had a 
great sail.

  SEA SCAMP sliced through the 
calm sea close to shore and  with 
a favourable tide made good 
progress along the coast with its 
spectacular cliffs.  The only issue 
was because I hadfallen across 
the companionway onto the chart 
table, cracking a rib, during the 

race, painful but bearable unless 
I laughed! 
  About half way to Ouistreham 
the wind fell light and the tide 
turned, so we motored through 
an oily calm until we picked 
up the long channel through 
the sands leading to the sea 

copy - Ian Baines   
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lock.  We tied up to the waiting 
pontoon as the tide rose and 
climbed the sea wall to gaze 
at the wide beach.  This was 
“Sword” beach in the D day 
landings and was the setting 
for the film “The Longest Day”.   
Looking over this peaceful scene 
today, it was hard to imagine 
the thousands of troops, tanks 
and landing craft amongst all the 
noise and carnage.
  The lock signals eventually 
turned Green and we entered 
the big ship lock together with 
a large rusty dredger. The walls 
were very rough so we used 
long lines and fended off with 

boat hooks to preserve   SEA 
SCAMP’s topsides.
  Once in the canal we went 
into the marina where Sara was 
waving and waiting to take our 
lines. We practised turning (not 
easy with the offset prop) and 
berthing for a bit and discovered 
that SEA SCAMP turns much 
better with way on but with the 
engine out of gear.
  With Sara aboard, we motored 
a few miles up the beautiful rural 
canal towards Caen and reached 
the Pegasus bridge, named after 
the winged horse badge of the 
Airborne Division, who landed 
Horsa gliders nearby in the early 

hours and captured the bridge in 
the first action of D day.
  We returned to the marina and 
after tidying and cleaning ship 
for the next crew, walked to the 
village where Sara treated us to a 
great meal.  Thanks again!
  Next morning a short walk 
took us to the ferry terminal and 
home to England.  The easy 
repositioning sail to Ouistreham  
(“Village of the oysters”) was 
a nice contrast to the crashing 
hurly burly of the Escape race 
and made a great ending to an 
eventful and enjoyable few days. 

copy - Terry Secretan

28 May -8 June, D Day Celebrations 

  The Coquelicot Cruise (or 
the worst sailing holiday ever – 
hardly any sailing!)

  For an introduction to SEA 
SCAMP’s now regular D-Day 
trips, see Journal of 2003 – 
preparations for the 2004 60th 
anniversary, pp14-15, 2004 
Journal, pp17-19, 2009 Journal, 
pp16-17, 2010 Journal, pp20-21, 
2013 Journal pp16-17.

Wed 28 June
  Three of us arrived on the 
9.30pm ferry from Portsmouth 
to Ouistreham to be met by 
Sara, and walked to the Port de 
Plaisance to find SEA SCAMP, 
finishing the night as we meant to 
go on with gin, rum and whisky 
(what no calvados?). It rained 
overnight. 

Thurs 29 May
  A leisurely day but some 
useful jobs achieved, such as 
replacing the water tank. Walk 
to the chandlery to find a male/
male connector for the hose and 
to replace the channel chart. 
We lunched on moules frites at 
the little wooden bar right by 
the Marina – Le Clipper, where 
we made friends with a dog just 
like Timmy from the Famous 
Five.  We heard a cuckoo, 
which seemed to be competing 
with a car alarm.  Lifejackets 
were examined and discussed, 
but more importantly, our 

gastronomic priorities for the 
week, these included calvados, 
crème brule, steak frites, scallops 
and langoustines. 

  We tried to get a bus to 
Pegasus Bridge but discovered it 
was a public holiday (Ascension), 
so gave up and walked to Le 
Grand Bunker, which was awash 
with visitors, to be greeted by 
Valerie from the museum/shop 
and Sophie, daughter of the 
Corbins.  We then walked to 
the beach to view the massive 
preparations for the bigwigs – 19 
heads of state are due on the 6th. 
Huge stands were being put up, 
with acres of press and security 
areas.  Onward to the familiar 
L’Escapade bar in Riva Bella to 
find Fabrice (Corbin) playing dice 
and later Brigitte (Corbin) and her 
gorgeous grandson Kilian.  Back 
to the boat for a soup, bread and 
pate supper.

Fri 30 May
  We motored up the canal to 
Pegasus Bridge to look at the 
possible moorings; we had 
been told SEA SCAMP and 
OVERLORD could moor up 
near the bridge on the 5th or 6th 
with other historic boats which 
were due. Then back to catch 
the 10 o’+clock lock which was 
very busy.  Weather calm so we 
motored to Deauville (40 minutes 
of actual sailing) entering on the 
12.50 freeflow. Unfortunately we 
were unable to get into the inner 

marina despite Tony’s friends’ 
influence with the yacht club, 
due to a festival of the Figaro 
single-handed boats, around 
40 of which filled the marina. 
(The Solitaire du Figaro is a solo 
multi-stage sailing race created 
in 1970. The unique character of 
the race, the presence of great 
solo sailors and its being open 
to amateurs, has made it one 
of the most cherished races in 
French sailing. The boats are all 
one design, now the Benetteau 
Figaro II – Wikipedia).  Tony had 
lived briefly in Trouville and still 
had friends there; we were met 
by Yves, went to the yacht club 
and there began two days of 
friendly franglais. After lunch and 
doing our own thing we met back 
at the yacht club and met another 
amie Anne, and ate well at Le 
Central in Trouville.

Sat 31 May
  The morning was whiled away 
at the market and watching the 
Figaro boats preparing to go 
out, and Xavier  Macaire’s boat 
Herault being got ready by his 
girlfriend and then him (rather 
good looking) being interviewed.  
Anne had invited us for a drink 
at her house in Trouville and 
then for us all to go with Yves 
and his wife to Honfleur to 
eat.  Unfortunately skipper was 
indisposed so we left him to 
sleep.  Anne’s house had a lovely 
high-up view of Deauville, the 
marina and the Normandy coast.  

John Scatchard (S), Hilary Webb (M), Sara Taffinder, Tony Fortnam, Jackie Wright, Bernie Brown
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It was interesting to go to Honfleur 
by car instead of boat, and we dined 
at the Homme du Bois.  It was nice 
to know a restaurant chosen by us 
on a previous trip was approved by 
the French!

Sun 1 June
  After a leisurely morning we motor-
sailed back to Ouistreham arriving 
early for the 3.15 lock. We suppered 
in Le Clipper.

Mon 2 June
  OVERLORD was reported to be in 
Cherbourg and on her way. Sara had 
been doing a sterling job chatting up 
the capitanerie to ensure our place in 
the marina (over 100 boats from the 
Royal Navy Sailing Association, Air 
Force and elsewhere were expected) 
and also for OVERLORD, and 
organized a meeting with M.Ozou, 
in charge of the whole port, to see 

whether we would be able to take 
both boats to Pegasus Bridge and/
or be in the big lock on the 6th with 
other historic boats.  Neither seemed 
really possible although we were 
invited to go up to the Bridge and 
see if there was room.  On learning 
about all the large and historic boats 
expected we started to feel like small 
fry.

  We met Jackie on the 3.30 ferry, 
and dressed the boat overall, then 
repaired to L’Escapade for aperitifs 
and back to the boat for paella.

Tues 3 June
  Girl’s day out to Bayeux via Caen 
by bus and train, leaving the boys 
to fiddle on the boat.  It was the first 
visit to the “tapestry” for me and very 
impressive it was.  In the cathedral 
there were two new bells and military 
policeman enacting a rehearsal 
for the dedication ceremony to be 

attended by many of the bigwigs.  
We spoke to “M.Hollande” and 
“David Cameron” who was a woman. 

  There was still no sign of 
OVERLORD and we got a bit worried 
until skipper admitted that he had 
got the day wrong and they were 
expected about 6 pm today.  They 
duly arrived and SEA SCAMP moved 
to allow her to moor and then rafted 
up outside. 

  The marina was filling fast, with 
operations being directed by the 
RNSA ”fat controller” who tried to 
get us to move without success. Two 
large yachts from the Joint Services 
Sailing (RAF), Kuki and Discovery 
had arrived and were moored just 
outside the marina.  We watched two 
of the historic boats arrive and go up 
the canal to Pegasus - MTB102 one 
of few surviving motor torpedo boats 
that served with the Coastal Forces 
of the Royal Navy in the Second 
World War (In 1944 she carried 
Winston Churchill and General 
Eisenhower to review the fleet for 
Operation Overlord) and HSL102 the 
only survivor of the 100 class in the 
UK, her World War II service included 
1940 Dunkirk evacuation and air sea 
rescue.

  Delicious Indonesian fish stew 
cooked by skipper, followed by a 
precise 72 degrees each of tarte aux 
abricots.

Wed 4 June
  Skipper went out early to get the 
croissants for breakfast, as we had 
come to expect. We spent an amused 
hour or two watching OVERLORD 
attempt to dress overall, losing the 
halyard …….. they managed to dress 
half the boat on the 3rd attempt.  
Shopping trip to Carrefour in the 
rain.  The first of many visits to SEA 
SCAMO, by Tony, a fisherman from 
Rye who unusually, also sails.

  Some walked, some taxied, to 
Pegasus Bridge to see the two war-
time boats, now joined by MGB81, 
Britain’s last remaining WWII Motor 
Gun Boat, and the museum.  The 
roads were choc-a-bloc, including 
numerous reproduction jeeps 
with dressed-up Americans, and 
gendarmes on motorbikes doing 
practice circuits. Much more to come 



2323

no doubt. We saw SEA CLOUD II, 
a rather swish 3 masted cruise ship 
from Malta come into the large lock 
with a tug, and then go up the canal 
towards Caen.  Boats were still 
piling in and were now rafted 3,4 or 
5 deep.  SEA SCAMP moved to a 
finger pontoon and other boats rafted 
against Overlord.

Thur 5 June
  We watched a Norwegian military 
support vessel VALKYRIE and 
NORGE, the Royal Yacht of the King 
of Norway arrive in the big lock and 
moor further up the Canal. NORGE 
is one of only three remaining Royal 
Yachts in Europe. We walked to 
the beach to see the hive of activity 
and preparations. We saw fly-pasts 
by old transport planes, the French 
equivalent of the red arrows, a spitfire 
being chased by a fighter jet, and 
parachutists landing on the beach 
each carrying a national flag.

  Then to L’Escapade (where else?) 
for the skipper’s birthday lunch, 
with entertainment from an old 
piano being wheeled around, and 
folk at the bar attempting to put up 
bunting using a fishing rod with a tap 
attached. Some of the crew went to 
Pegasus Bridge again to see more 
parachutists. We received our security 
badges, which supposedly would 
give us access all over town, apart 
from the beach area where the world 
leaders and veterans would gather.

  We went to meet the 9.30pm ferry – 
it was dressed overall – how lovely!  
On board were the Orrel family and 
our favourite veterans, Norman, 
and Frank (Alan had arrived earlier), 
together with Bernie, another veteran 
who had nobody with him, and whom 
they had “adopted” on the boat.  
They managed to get him into the 
Chalet Hotel where the others were 
staying, and of course he was warmly 
welcomed by the Corbins. We later 
discovered he had absconded from 
his nursing home in Hove, determined 
to attend the D-Day celebrations, 
and caused quite a stir at home, with 
a police hunt only called off when 
the Orrels contacted the home and 
reassured them.

Fri 6 June
  What no croissants? Standards are 
slipping. In the big lock today was 

HMS RICHMOND, a Royal Navy 
frigate.

  Tom Cunliffe, TV presenter, author 
and sailing expert and author of my 
sadly seldom opened Yachtmaster 
Theory, was staying on OVERLORD 
for a couple of days and was planning 
to go out for a sail on the 7th. He 
came to visit SEA SCAMP in the 
Marina and, Tom said (1) that we 
should not lengthen the mast as 
these boats were built for calmer 
Baltic waters, (2) that our mast would 
look much nicer if we removed the 
radar receiver, and they are not much 
good anyway, and (3) that he did not 
like automatic lifejackets as they are 
likely to go off when damp, especially 
on a wet boat like SEA SCAMP.

  We decided to test our security 
badges, obtained with much trouble 
weeks earlier from the French 
authorities via the Corbins, as most of 
Ouistreham was closed down today 
– no boats allowed to move, check 
points all over the place.  On the 
way to the bunker we passed about 
four where gendarmes glanced at 
our badges and waved us on.  From 
there we could not get anywhere 
near the beach and so went to find a 
big screen to watch the ceremonials.  
We came upon the main road down 
which all the cavalcades of dignitaries 
were expected, heading for the beach 
area, and hence we were unable to 
cross so we had a picnic in the sun 
then split up in our screen search. 
Those who stayed got a close look at 
the Queen (in a lovely shade of lime 
green), Hollande, and many others, 
mostly in tinted windowed limousines.  
It was interesting to hear the French 
reactions to the various countries 
– the British, Norwegian, Belgian 
contingents receiving cheers and flag 
waving; Putin was greeted by silence. 
Sarcozy got more cheers than 
Hollande. Eventually we were able to 
cross the road and head for a park 
with a big screen where we sat in the 
hot sun watching M Hollande make a 
long (mostly understandable) speech 
and a sort of re-enactment of D-Day 
in dance, finishing with a touching 
hug between a French and a German 
veteran. Unfortunately we did not 
leave in time and were stuck at the 
road again for another hour, watching 
the cavalcades go back again. 
Minutes later military helicopters were 

taking off all over the place conveying 
the “personalitees” away.  But for us 
the fun was just beginning…..

  All the boat crews were invited to the 
yacht club for a drink and from there 
we repaired to the Bunker, where we 
found the veterans (including Bernie) 
and the Orrel family in costume. 
We had been asked to come to 
the evening party at the Corbins in 
1940’s dress.  Our crew included 
two well dressed ladies, a land girl, 
a very dodgy sailor and an onion 
seller.  Most of OVERLORD’s crew 
were disturbingly convincing in army 
uniforms, British and American.  Jon 
Orrel was a spiv version of Winston 
Churchill, his sister a nurse. 
From the Bunker Fabrice took us to 
their home in his car. As usual the 
party was fabulous, Brigitte working 
her socks off, despite suffering from 
a cold. Amazing food, festoons of 
bunting, an amazing cake, and tables 
decorated with coquelicots and 
bleuets (poppies and cornflowers). 
Entertainment was by a lovely trio, the 
Memphis Belles and a good time was 
had by all, much dancing including 
by the veterans, and Alan sang 
sentimental songs.

  Some of us were grateful for a lift 
back to Ouistreham, Jacquie walked 
back along the canal with some 
dodgy pretend soldiers.              

copy - Hilary Webb
Sat 7 June
  As a novice sailor I stepped aboard 
SEA SCAMP with mixed feelings 
of excitement and anxiety. Skipper 
John was reassuringly precise and 
along with the other crew members, 
immensely welcoming; but I was 
aware that this elegant, agile boat 
could provide some testing moments 
for a trainee.
 
  Having spent the previous few 
days on land joining in the 70th 
commemoration of the Normandy 
landings, our trip was to leave 
Ouistreham for Southampton. But 
to get to get through the lock out of 
Ouistreham was like a le Mans start 
with all the yachts that had collected 
in the marina over a week vying to exit 
in an hour.
 
  A wet grey morning gave way to 
a bright but windless midday – so 
my watch with Hilary from noon 
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to 15:00 was a relaxing motor in 
fine conditions. Coming off watch 
I decided to take a nap, but later 
learned that I missed the best sail of 
the day when SEA SCAMP caught 
a fine wind and cracked along at 7 
knots. Such are the fortunes of the 
sea. However the plus point was that 
I emerged from my bunk in time for 
an excellent dinner supported by a 
suitably Calvinistic ration of winel
 
  We continued to motor over a 
gloriously molten liquid glass sea 
which turned to rivers of gold as the 
sun set. My watch from 21:00 to 24:00 
was to see us cross the shipping 
lanes, which provided excellent 
practical training for identifying lights 
and I retired to my bunk at midnight 
for a welcome snooze …… only to 

be called on deck at 02:30 as there 
was a problem with the engine, which 
had obviously decided that it had 
laboured enough for one day and 
needed a rest.
 
  We were just off the IOW and 
skipper decided we should steer to 
shallower water and drop the anchor 
to secure our position whilst we 
decided next steps. John decided 
that the engine needed a couple of 
hours to think about itself and decide 
if it wanted to take us any further! So 
anchor down (on the 10m contour 
at New Ground), sails down, anchor 
light hoisted we decided to take some 
sleep before taking further action.
 
  We rose at 06:00 and John’s 
judgment proved to be spot on – the 

engine started and demonstrated its 
ability to power us on. So my next 
job was to help the skipper raise the 
anchor. A word of warning for any 
one else who sails with John - this 
man hauls for England and I was 
breathless to keep up with my end of 
the chain!  
 
  But from there on to Southampton 
we had a wonderful sunrise and fine 
morning. It was a privilege to sail with 
the boat and a real pleasure to be 
welcomed by the skipper and crew. I 
hope I get invited back! 

(ps no danger of letting this one es-
cape!; Membership Secretary)

copy - Bernie Brown
photos - Hilary Webb

By Bernie Brown 
(PM Overlord)

PS Veteran Bernard Jordan made all the 
newspaper front pages over the weekend, and 
received a hero’s welcome back at the nursing 
home.  He is already planning to return in 2015.

PPS Bernie received over 2500 cards for his 90th 
birthday a week later.                      copy - Bernie 
Brown

John Scatchard chats with Tom Cunliffe
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13-20 June, Saints preserve us 

  It’s been a while since I was 
aboard SEA SCAMP, she is 
looking in better condition than 
I’ve ever seen her and I’ve been 
a member of the syndicate for 
about 25 years, albeit the last 
12 I’ve had little time to sail with 
her due to commitments with 
my own boat! So it was with 
anticipation I joined for the cruise 
to Brittany. 
  Blowing caution to the wind 
(what little there was) we began 
our cruise on Friday the 13th 
at the top of springs, with an 
overnight passage to Alderney. 
Having eaten on board we set off 
at 2100 motor sailing under the 
main and settled into a 2hr rolling 
watch system. Lightning 
lit up the mainland but the 
amazing Cumulonimbus 
cloud only gave us a 
light shower, we had 
a fantastic view of the 
Needles lit by the moon 
after we shot through 
Hurst narrows at 10.5 
knots. 

  Early next morning 
the wind freshened from 
NE and we hoisted the 
Genoa to sail goose 
winged thanks to 
foredeck heroics with JD 
rigging the preventer. 
Thus we got some respite 
from the engine, but this 
was all too short lived 
and 4 hrs later we were 
motoring again arriving 
up-tide of Alderney to 
gain Braye harbour on 
Saturday at 1415. Played 
with the new outboard, 
made some adjustments, 
then ashore for a meal at 
“The Divers” where we 
were surprised to see our 
orders delivered from the 
hotel next door!

  We awoke on Sunday 
refreshed to sunshine 
and the sound of a stiff 
NE wind in the rigging, 
alas by the time we had 
left harbour at 1100 and 
entered the Swinge for 

the start of the SW ebb the wind 
had eased. Another motor sail 
beckoned, perhaps we would get 
our kicks going down the Little 
Russel to St Peter Port, but this 
proved to be almost as smooth 
as the Swinge had been but 
with 3.5 to 4 knots of tide under 
us we were kept on our toes, 
not least as the Condor sea cat 
arrived just as we were taking 
the main down. Finally made the 
marina at 1900 after waiting for 
the 5m rise of tide required to get 
over the cill. We duly celebrated 
with a fabulous Italian meal 
ashore where the chef prepared 
zabaglione specially at the 
request of the Commodore, he 

presented both ladies with a rose 
as we left.

  Monday was a day off 
to explore Guernsey in 
glorious sunshine and do 
some “housekeeping” and 
provisioning. A party set off by 
bus around the South & West 
of the Island to Rocquaine Bay 
for lunch plus a visit to Fort 
Grey home of a shipwreck 
museum! Lots of people admire 
SEA SCAMP in the marina 
including Roger Nicholas ex 
RN who managed 50 sq m’s at 
Dartmouth. Dinner ashore with 
ST’s cousin.

Bill Scatchard (S), Jenny Douse (M), Graham Macey (M), Sara Taffinder (M), John Adam
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  Wednesday and the weather 
is holding wind still in the NE. 
Another cracking reach past the 
Minquiers down to our fourth 
Saint albeit a church on Iles 
Chausey, we decide to take 
the longer but easier Southerly 
approach and avoid the Northern 
route on a falling tide. A French 
three masted Barque anchored 
in bay to the west of the 
entrance departed as we arrived. 
Awkward small plastic visitor 
buoys required bow and stern 
mooring, we took a while to sort 
ours out and avoid a tangle. Our 
neighbour was not so lucky as 
the lifeboat arrived from Granville 
with divers to untangle them from 
his stern, we presume one (or 
both) was fouling his sterngear 
in some way. Ate sausage 
and bean casserole on board 
courtesy of JA.

  Thursday, still sunny but the 
wind fails us for yet another leg 
towards a different Saint, this 
time a relatively new marina in St 
Cast. We motor for a couple of 

hours then try to sail but make 
slow progress against the tide 
eventually firing up the engine to 
cross the main approach channel 
to St Malo and on into St Cast. 
Meal in town then on to watch 
England depart from the world 
cup.

  Friday and the final Saint we 
approach is St Malo, the wind 
blows 4 from the ENE and with 
a fair tide we quickly cover the 
15 NM to Sablon Marina, taking 
a long tack out to Le Grand 
Jardin and then a beam reach 
down the main channel taking in 
the fabulous views of rocks and 
fortification the entrance affords.
With so many chiefs and 
few Indians it was agreed 
that all would take it in turn 
to helm, navigate, plot and 
input waypoints/routes and 
so it turned out, with everyone 
gaining experience of one sort 
or another. Another excellent 
week’s sailing with a very 
competent and entertaining crew.

  Tuesday the sun shines and 
the wind improves, still from the 
NE but gusting 4, perfect, we 
head off to our next Saint, Helier. 
Fabulous sail as we take a long 
tack on a broad reach down to 
Point Corbiere. SEA SCAMP 
was in her element, beautifully 
balanced, starboard toe rail in the 
water she sat in the groove and 
almost sailed herself. Turning 
East along the Southern shore 
of Jersey the wind veers off the 
Island and we beat our way into 
the North West passage. Passing 
Saint Brelade’s Bay we close 
with Noirmont Point and then 
into a series of very slick 30-45 
second 90o short tacks (The ‘A 
team’ JA helm GM and ST on 
sheets & backstays) to avoid Les 
Fours rocks that lie just offshore. 
Sail into outer harbour to drop 
sails and another wait for the 
tide to get us over the cill. Steak 
meal on board to celebrate JD’s 
special birthday followed by 
digestifs ashore till closing time, 
hic.

copy - Graham Macey.
photos - Sara Taffinder
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St Malo
   Alison, Andy and I caught 
the night ferry from Portsmouth 
to Caen. It was delayed 
from 20.45 until 01.15 by 
an “Intervention Sociale”. 
Which we knew from being 
forced to watch France thrash 
Switzerland 5:2 on a giant TV 
in the departure lounge, made 
worse by an auditory assault 
of hysterically happy ancien 
enemie fans, not to be due 
to a strike on this occasion. 
The French port officials and 
sailors not being willing to be 
distracted by a mundane ferry 
when a world cup occasion of 
historic importance was taking 
place.

   It was hardly compensated 
for by the free bottle of 
water the nice apologetic 
staff gave to each of the 
delayed passengers. But the 
‘commodore class’ cabin Alison 
had organised for us did. It 
came with a basket of fruit & 
ample macaroons, which we 
washed down with the gin we 
had brought, tonic from the bar 
and ice Alison had charmed out 
of the ferry port cafe staff. The 
cabin was just under the bridge 
with windows looking forward. 
It slept three comfortably plus 
a midget climber - whose 
bunk was in the ceiling (ladder 
provided). Staring out of the 
window for great views of our 
departure we hastily shut the 
blinds to aid navigation when 
we realised what we thought 
was the harbour entrance 
was Bembridge. Thirty knots 
is a jolly sight faster than Sea 
Scamp!

   Refreshed after our last 
really comfortable night we 
caught the train to St Malo - 3 
hours from Caen - through the 
beautiful Normandy and Breton 
countryside. We even had 
some gin left to supplement the 
bottle stashed aboard. Of the 
two artisan varieties, Alison’s 
Adnam’s ‘Copperhouse’ was 

easily the best.

   We shopped near St Malo 
station before a taxi to the 
marina to meet Jenny and 
John. After sampling the café 
we strolled to the excellent 
L’Arte restaurant in nearby 
St Servan; and thence the 
river and cliff walk back to the 
marina.

St Malo to Paimpol
   Slipped the Quay 0600 (0500 
UK time), to catch the tide 
going in the right direction. 
The beauty of this rocky 
glacial coastline is mirrored 
underwater with steep valleys 
mixed with shallow plateaux 
packed close together. This 
gives rise to very high tides; 
the vast amount of water being 
shifted in a short time makes 
them very fast. A short boat that 
averages 5 knots would make 
depressingly little headway 
against a 2.5 kt tide. Hence the 
first reason to time passage 
planning exactly right. The 
second is the plethora of lovely 
destinations accessible only at 
just the right state of tide. [Nerd 
note: Max speed of a boat 
= 1.34 x sq root of waterline 
length (In feet)].

   Our first day was brilliant 
sunshine, NE1 increasing 
to NE3. The first half of the 
journey was a lovely ocean 
sail from St Malo to Paimpol 
entrance. The second half 
was the long pilot upriver, 
timing it just right to reach 
the first opening of the lock. 
This upriver passage keeps 
the crew on their toes around 
high water and is not passable 
by SEA SCAMP at low water. 
The lock was exciting, like 
many places in North Brittany 
there is minimal information 
in either Reeds or the nasty 
Imray charts. Our pilot book 
was 10 years old (brilliant 
commercial opportunity for 
a recently retired sailor?), so 
not necessarily trustworthy. It 

turned out the lock facilities 
were long hanging ropes to 
stop and secure the boat, and 
a harridan shouting abuse in 
French until all the boats were 
positioned to her liking. Then 
with outer doors closed we 
descended to the Porte de 
Plaisance level. By contrast on 
the other side was one of many 
very nice harbourmasters we 
met. (I hope he has found a 
gentler soulmate than the lock 
mistress). Paimpol is small with 
very few SEA SCAMP suitable 
slots. We directed ourselves 
to a Tardis-like space on the 
visitor quay, reasoning that it 
would be the easiest to leave 
from the next day. The captain 
of MANGO SUNSET (a huge 
motor yacht) and his family 
helped us berth. He lives on 
Jersey and Paimpol is his 
favourite weekend destination. 
But this summer he is freighting 
the world’s nicest gin palace to 
Corsica - to live there for three 
years. 

   Geert & Ine Sede Smits 
spotted SEA SCAMP & called 
by to say hello. They sail 
on PINTA (a sister vessel) 
in Holland with her owner 
Fred Bourter (their next door 
neighbour and friend). The 
mandatory holding tank for 
Dutch water means that they 
can only fit 4 berths in. We 
swapped e-mails.

   Supper ashore at L’Kays 
(Breton for The Lock). Friendly 
staff, nice food and a smidgeon 
of wine. Our mission was 
to find oysters every night 
for Alison. We were locked 
in until the afternoon so we 
had a morning sightseeing. 
Paimpol is a small pretty port. 
The marine museum was very 
interesting. Paimpol’s big 
moment came in the 1860s 
when they branched out from 
local fishing to travelling to 
the cod banks off Iceland for 
the season. This was made 
possible by new technology; 

21-28 June, A Midsummer Sailing Philosopher 
Alison Dewar (S), Chris Kingswood (M), Jenny Douse, John Adam, Andy Hawthorn
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‘cooperative’ building of larger 
sailing schooners (with ice holds 
as well as salting facilities), and a 
willingness to suffer a very hard 6 
months with appalling food. The 
annual arrival of the French was 
eagerly anticipated by the hardy 
Icelanders who clung to a living 
through the horrid Iceland winter. 
They traded fresh produce for 
wood and other essentials not 
available on Iceland. Occasionally 
a schooner was wrecked. We 
watched a very evocative film, 
in which the Islanders did what 
they could to rescue a crew, 
bringing most ashore safe using 
long boats. When it was clear 
the Schooner could not be saved 
everything possible was salvaged, 
then auctioned off locally. To this 
day the villagers proudly use bits 
of favourite salvaged furniture. 
They took in the sailors, setting 
up a makeshift hospital ward to 
nurse the sick ones. Feeding and 
sheltering them until they could 
be repatriated via Reykyavik. Both 
communities still harbour warm 

memories of each other. Sadly the 
advent of steam powered fishing 
vessels ate into the Paimpol fleet’s 
profits and led to its demise. 
Unfortunately the Paimpol fleet 
owners could not muster the 
cooperation they needed to rebuild 
their own fleet. I did wonder if pre 
1860 the fishermen had made 
a reasonable living as part time 
privateers (as did many out of 
Breton ports in the pre-Napoleonic 
times). But I could not find any info 
about this in the museum. 

   The only minus in Paimpol 
was that all the Boulangiers had 
decided to go on holiday at the 
same time. So no croissants for 
breakfast. This is a very French 
trait. The annual holiday exodus 
from Paris (team B in July, team 
A in August) is well known. John 
(an invaluable source of info on all 
things French and Breton) said that 
similar types of trader all have the 
same half day closing or annual 
holiday. Whether a Napoleonic or 
socialist dictate to prevent unfair 

competition I don’t know.  John 
also explained clearly how Bretons 
felt different from Frenchmen. A bit 
like highlanders and the pseudo-
Scots.

Paimpol to Lezardrieux
   In Paimpol Jenny had restocked 
her painkillers but the new lot 
included caffeine (a common 
ingredient to enhance fast 
absorption). The combination of 
her painkillers and a cup of tea 
had her buzzing around the boat. 
Almost as good as blue smarties. 
They should probably be carried 
as a standard crew pick me up in 
the first aid box. At 3pm we wound 
gently back downriver and set off 
to Lezadrieux, taking the scenic 
route between Brehat and the 
mainland. The open sea part of 
the voyage was sunny and windy 
enough with a NE3; helped as we 
were by a 2 kt tide all the way.
It gave us time to reflect on 
!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

 skipper’s rights:
1. Skipper has the right to decide who is on watch with whom.
2. Also when and where supper will be (in consultation with the crew whose main duty is to
             determine skipper’s preference and vote for it).
3. When to leave port and hence when days onshore are.
4. How many tickets 1st and 2nd mate are given to allow them to argue with above choices.
5. Skipper’s foibles must be tolerated and obeyed at all times 
             (and occasionally they are right).
6. In return the crew have the right to enjoy themselves all week knowing that the skipper is
             cosseting them and looking out for them. 

The corollary of this though is that the crew are obliged to do all they can to make skipper’s life as stress free as 
possible.
Looking for a spot in the Lezadrieux 
marina we were hailed from the 
pontoon by Bruce Rawlings. He had 
been sailing on CON BRIO (a Sadler 
21) with her owner David, and Peter 
(ex MARABU). We showed David 
around. He was suitably impressed 
& surprised by SEA SCAMP’s luxury. 
He had an interesting history, having 
sailed CON BRIO out to Turkey 
through the French canals then - 7 
years later when his job finished - 
sailed her back via Gibraltar and the 
Bay of Biscay. David and Peter were 
very interested in the windfall yachts 
book.
   Supper on board (the mate’s 
turkey) followed by fresh fruit & 
chocolate.

Lezadrieux to Treguier
   A relaxing start at 09.40. As we 
meandered downriver, this lower 
river gave vistas of open fields in 
contrast to the narrow steep wooded 
valley nearer Lezardrieux; but was 
just as pretty. We tried to sail but the 
wind dropped until we had motored 
past the last of the entrance hazards. 
In the more open sea we picked up 
a NE3, sailing west to La Jument 
buoy then south down the Treguier 
river. In the entrance we were met 
by a lone dolphin, dancing to and 
fro under the keel and breaching so 
close we could have stroked him. 
Passing La Corne - a large easy to 
spot tower - we snaked upriver for 5 
miles. All the navigation and piloting 
was easy in the perfect visibility; it 

would be a nightmare in heavy rain 
or fog. Similarly, floating safely over 
rocks and muddy banks is made 
possible by high tide but the difficulty 
rises exponentially as the tide falls. 
Timing is all because it involves 
integrating a social programme 
with tide gates to ensure the trip 
is a holiday and not an arduous 
expedition. This is a special skill of 
which Alison is a past master.
   Approaching the Porte de 
Plaisance we were met by Jean-
Jacques - the harbourmaster. Alison 
and John employed the phrases; 
“Mon bateaux a une quille longue” 
[My boat has a long keel], with 
“Hellice en biais” [An offset prop - 
the c in hellice is soft], finishing with 
Sara’s classic “Mon bateaux n’march 
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pas en arriere” [My boat does not go 
backwards].
   All this led Jean-Jacques to 
the conclusion that was only one 
suitable space left for us which 
he proceeded to guard against 
further arrivals for 30 minutes until 
the tide had slowed to make an 
easy approach. The problem we 
discovered was that the marina 
was full of a large flotilla of triangle 
racers. A biennial rally from Torquay 
to Kinsale to Treguier and back. 
As we tied up all the racers were 
congregating in their number ones 
(ties, blazers and in one case a 
bowler hat) for their ceremonial 
march, led by pipers, up to the town 
hall for a drinks reception with the 
mayor; joined by Jean-Jacque.
   We had our own aperitifs aboard 
with the last of the Adnam’s gin. 
John had sussed out and booked 
a nice restaurant with river views. It 
had the essential oyster choice for 
skipper (and me). After meandering 
back to the boat we watched the last 
of the lovely long day, settling to a 
peaceful evening; at least until the 
drunken revellers from the racing 
fleet rolled back at 1 am.  

Treguier to Ploumanac’h via Sept 
Iles and Pont Blanc
   We set off at 05.30 to catch the 
tide again. Sadly this was too early 
for Monsieur Flippeur. A quiet run 
downriver, the early morning mist 
lifting off the cool dark water as the 
sun rose slowly. Down past beautiful 
cottages and sleepy fields. Out past 
all the marks that guided us in. Once 
past the safe water mark we turned 
west for Sept Isles on the horizon. 
Under main and genoa we ambled 
on a broad reach making 2.5 kts 
on the speedo but 5.5. SOG on the 
Garmin.
   Turning in for Pont Blanc, it was 
a difficult entrance - spotting the 
off white pyramid on the Isle du 
Chateau Neuf, and with the leading 
marks cunningly camouflaged. 
Probably one of the few anchorages 
easier to find at night - because of 
the excellent sector lights. Once in 
however the bay opened up. Alison 
picked up a buoy first attempt so 50p 
to Jenny in the crew sweepstake. 
We set off again after morning coffee 
and a short rest for a brisk sail on 
the NE5 to Sept Isles, touching 7 
.3 kts on the way. Anchoring and 

landing is permitted on only one 
of the seven islands. They are a 
huge bird sanctuary, sheltering vast 
numbers and varieties of S*Hawk. 
Apart from the usual horrid large, 
medium and small ones there are 
some that are actually quite nice. 
Marceau moines (Puffins) are my 
favourite. Petit Penguins caused a bit 
of confusion until we saw a picture 
- they a razor billed guillemots. The 
pretty distant white marzipan tops of 
some islands are actually decorated 
with something else. Still since in 
France everything is eaten I guess 
there need to be sanctuaries where 
the fowl course can restock. 
   We had lunch anchored in the 
small bay of the permitted island 
surrounded by peace and a 
turquoise sea. Too cold-looking to 
swim in for the wimpy crew, who 
in any case had had their weekly 
shower. We were disturbed by a 
large Vedette that discharged a 
large flock of bird oglers. As they 
trooped dutifully uphill after their 
guide, the Vedette crew settled down 
to frantic cards and beer until the 
pesky passengers trooped back and 
needed to be taken to the next sight.
    After lunch another brisk but 
sunny sail south to Ploumanac’h. 
Approaching from NW the entrance 
was even more difficult to find 
than Pont Blanc. The chateau 
on the starboard promontory is 
screened by trees from seawards. 
And the lighthouse to port of the 
rocky entrance is painted rock 
colour. Once in, the channel is well 
marked and led to lines of trots 
(mooring buoys all joined together 
by rope: like a flexible pontoon 
with added menace for wrapping 
the propeller). Vessels moor in line 
between adjacent buoys and swing 
merrily together. A new challenge 
for skipper and her trusty - slightly 
mangy - crew. Skipper scored 1st 
time; another 50p for Jenny. We 
all relaxed with a Breton cider. 
John’s excellent meal of smoked 
sausage, kidney beans, onion, garlic 
and tomato casserole (with secret 
ingredient of cumin).
    Three of us rowed the dinghy 
ashore to explore the pretty village 
of Ploumanac’h. Its charms were 
enhanced by being very empty, most 
of the gites still shut pre-season. 
But the restaurant on the beach was 
open. We had coffee and cognac 

overlooking the small bay. Followed 
by a walk back along the coast 
path with perfect inland views of the 
chateau. LW was only another hour, 
the entrance river was now a small 
ripple amongst the rocks. The dinghy 
had advanced so far up the beach 
it looked like it was over the Bocage 
and on its way to Paris. When we got 
it to a reasonable embarking point 
rather near the harbour exit there 
was still the last of the tide running 
strongly. The mate’s row back to 
Sea Scamp was a commendable 
Olympic performance.
 
Ploumanarc’h to Trebeurden
   We contemplated a very early 
start but in the end the tide gates 
were reasonable for a leisurely trip 
to Trebeurden.  At 07.10 we piloted 
down the now refilled river, out of 
the entrance and on north until we 
could clear the rocks on our west 
corner. We turned SW around Bar al 
Gall cardinal and made across the 
Baie de Lannion. We made placid 
progress in the SW3 at first but by 
the time Jenny handed porridge up 
to the on-watch team the wind was 
strong enough to raise white horses 
on it. Poor Andy on the helm got 
more porridge on his oilskins than 
eaten. The balance amongst the 
crew tipped in favour of a preference 
for chewable porridge rather than 
Jenny’s drinkable favourite. Still the 
Nutella gave it an interesting colour 
and made it very tasty. 
   We rounded Le Crapaud cardinal 
& turned east to Trebeurden. Of 
course it would have been quicker 
to walk across the peninsular than 
sail all around it; but not as much 
fun. Today was the first rain of the 
trip. We were buzzed by a military 
Hercules transport, possibly from 
Brest. The entrance to Trebeurden 
is not bad in moderate visibility. We 
picked up a buoy outside to rest, 
eat and wait for the final rise of tide 
to clear the sill. It is a strange device 
that is 2.5 above chart datum. But it 
has an automatic gate on top which 
lowers 2.5 hours before HW. Once 
across, we pontooned up so we 
could step ashore for supper. 
   A word about the food. The 
vital ingredient for a good trip - a 
crew sails on its stomach. We 
had an amazingly inventive mix of 
ingredients for lunches and suppers. 
John’s hotpot was a highlight. 
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Skipper’s peanut butter & Nutella 
sandwich was possibly a step too far 
but Nutella in porridge is definitely 
a good discovery. I was alone in 
enjoying peanut butter porridge. 
Muscadet, Touraine, Merlot, French 
beer & cider and vital artisan G &T 
washed down all the haute boat 
cuisine. 
   The essence of a good crew is 
to look after each other, to humour 
the skipper & keep her / him stress 
free. To get on needs a large dollop 
of tolerance and a soupcon of tact 
all infused with a sense of fun. It 
is always difficult for the crew to 
pick the right time to mutiny (a 
comfortable skipper is one who 
loses concentration). However the 
crew need enough compassion to 
make the skipper’s trip a holiday 
rather than an arduous management 
training exercise. What it boils down 
to is that experienced sailors should 
always be more ready to praise than 
blame less experienced and the less 
experienced should find reasons to 
say thank you rather than moan.
   On a practical note Gin and Nutella 
in judicious quantities will keep a 
boat in a happy holiday mood.
 
Trebeurden to Roscoff via Primel 
Tregastel (almost)
   The automatic harbour sill fell open 
near HW in the early hours of the 
morning. This caused a tidal wave as 
the harbour level was lower than the 
river. It affected Sea Scamp most, 
as she was nearest the entrance. 
Resulting in some frantic emergency 
mooring rope checking by Alison 
and John. Luckily the rest of the crew 
were not disturbed and happily slept 
on. 
   Off at 08.30 before the gate closed 
again, we tied up to a one of the 
waiting mooring buoys outside for 
breakfast. Picked up by the mate first 
time - perhaps a bit lucky but he had 
bet 50p on himself. A lovely lady had 
given Jenny a loaf of fresh bread (the 
bread shop had opened late and she 

knew Jenny did not have time to wait 
for one).
    Off again with 3 rolls in the main 
and the No 1 jib we had a variety of 
winds SW 3-4 gusting 5, going NW 
then W then back SW. With a side 
order of rain. Our friendly high from 
earlier in the week had well and 
truly unsettled itself and was on the 
move. Our plan had been to pop 
into Primel Tregestal for lunch. We 
approached from the NW keeping 
1/2 mile off because you cannot see 
the leading marks until exactly lined 
up. From the right position the 3 
leading marks are very clear. White 
pillars with a central vertical red 
stripe. But once positioned the swell 
was vicious and an onshore wind 
had piped up, blowing directly down 
the entrance; so not only difficult but 
an unpleasant place for lunch when 
we got in.
   So having recced we set off 
instead straight for Roscoff. A last 
sail, this time tacking between safe 
bearings. Way points are OK if you 
are good at them and navigating 
an electric course; but it is hard to 
get away from the feeling that they 
are part of a virtual world that could 
let you down any minute when the 
electrics fail or the Americans go 
berserk. Much more reassuring to 
stick your head out on deck and see 
what’s really there?
   Nearing Roscoff in the drizzle, but 
rather slowly as the wind was now 
between us and the port, we motor 
sailed the rest of the way. By the time 
we made port there was an outbreak 
of sun, cheering both us and the 
assistant harbourmaster. He showed 
us to a pontoon at the front of the 
marina near the facilities and exit, 
saying he needed a pretty boat at 
the entrance. 
   Jenny Austin (former Sea Scamp 
member) hailed us on the pontoon 
- her boat is in Roscoff for the 
summer. Bill Scatchard’s friends 
Nigel and Margi also visited. After 
tidying the boat (including the 

foredeck crew repacking the sails 
after all the sail baggery they had 
committed during the voyage), we 
shared a cup of tea, tidied the boat 
then had a last G and T aperitif 
(and the open bottles of wine) with 
snacks. The Marina facilities were a 
surprise. If you grade, these were 6 
1/2 stars. Dropping a 1/2 because 
the showers were push button and 
the temperature was not adjustable. 
However that may be quibbling, they 
were extremely posh, on two floors 
in a modern interesting building. The 
kind of thing I imagine I would see 
in the Royal Yacht Squadron - if they 
ever let me in there. We had a walk 
into the Vieux Port of Roscoff. Very 
pretty and a complete surprise - we 
were expecting some Calais-type 
horror. It is a well preserved old 
fishing village with a ferry terminal 
stuck on the side and some modern 
housing hidden behind. 
   Nice supper in town then last 
night on the boat. Leisure sailing 
is a strange business. Watching 
the fishing boats going out in all 
weathers, possibly because of 
all their modern equipment (if 
they maintain it). But pushing the 
envelope in miserable conditions 
because it is their livelihood. One 
is amazed that some enjoy the 
life. But leisure sailing is done for 
fun. Why volunteer for the risks 
and the discomfort with a small 
chance of sea sickness? It seems 
to be a combination of good 
companionship, a chance to relax 
disconnected from work and home, 
a challenge and perhaps a dash of 
danger to add excitement. For me 
there is the extra feeling of historical 
connection and the freedom that 
comes with the thought that you 
could hypothetically point the boat 
anywhere and go. It is dangerous & 
messy sometimes. And a bit like sex,  
it never loses its appeal. 20 years 
on I am still very grateful to Paul 
Sharpstone for enticing me into the 
club.

copy - Chris Kingswood
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Roscoff old town and harbour.
photo - Alison Dewar.

28 June - 4 July,   Roscoff  -  Brest
Mike Shaples (S), John Davison (M), Sara Taffinder, Sara Turnbull
  This trip, it has to be said, 
did not begin well. It was 
hatched, after one-too-many 
at a Sea Scamp social, based 
on a misunderstanding of the 
relative positions of Brittany and 
Bordeaux. Then the original 
skipper had to scratch because of 
heart surgery (we’ll let you off that 
one Coxy).
When we did finally get going – 
we went 180 degrees in the wrong 
direction!
  Gallant skipper Mike, who 
stepped in late to rescue the trip, 
had spent hours pondering the 
best way through the potentially 
fearsome Chanel du Four, off 
Brittany’s west coast. His radical 
solution was to head east from 
Roscoff. A very bouncy day’s sail 
ensued to Trebeurden and some 
crew disquiet bubbled.
But swimming, whisky, dancing 
and diplomacy (from Mme 

Commodore) followed and the 
true Sea Scamp spirit was soon 
restored. Thereafter we were 
rewarded with a fine cruise 
in the right direction (sorry, 
Mike!) which featured fabulous 
scenery in much improved 
conditions, stirring spinnaker 
action and much murder of tasty 
crustaceans.
  After going back through 
Roscoff, we skimmed along the 
north coast and ‘round the corner’ 
to Aber Wrac’h – which was as 
delightful as ever. This time it 
was the bunnies that took a big 
dinnertime hit. Yum.
Unfortunately Mike had some bad 
news from home later that night. 
But gallant again, he decided to 
take us on. 
  Unusually calm conditions 
meant that the Chanel du Four 
passage the next day wasn’t even 
a breeze. There wasn’t any! So 

we wafted down under lazy kite, 
tide race and bright sunshine 
before picking up a sea breeze to 
take us across the Raz de Brest to 
Camaret. Fabulous.
  For our last full day I was given 
a try-out as skipper, to take us 
on a simple hop round to the 
anchorage at Lanveoc further 
up the Raz. All was fine until we 
were repeatedly ‘buzzed’ by a 
pair of French naval corvettes and 
a helicopter, clearly concerned 
about something but unwilling to 
share this through the medium of 
VHF.
  The issue became clear, 
however, as we came in sight of 
the Brest naval base – a huge 
nuclear submarine on its way 
out on patrol. Nobody waved 
back at the Brits, funnily enough. 
But it made a suitably dramatic 
conclusion to a memorable week.

copy - John Davison.
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5 July - 11 July,   Brest - Pornichet
John Scatchard (S), Guy Mullins (M), Florence Preux, Colette McLaughlin

  An early (ish) start (well some of the crew were still in bed) and we were heading out past Brest Roads to 
the open sea. A quick discussion on which gap in the rocks to go through and we were heading South. A 
few hours later we were through the Raz de Sein and anchored in St Evette and having dinner on deck. A 
great start to the week as South Brittany now lay before us.

  Next morning a run ashore was felt necessary (Skipper never did like that plastic cafetiere). Inflate the 
dinghy, oars out, and off we go. Unfortunately the dinghy does not make a great surfboard even when the 
waves are about 6 inches high. We dried out in the café just before getting wet again.

  The highlight of the day was the sailing amongst a school of porpoises. One moment there was a fin in the 
distance and the next we were surrounded. They were far too quick for us to take any photos as they swam 
under the boat and next to us. They only stayed with us for about 10 minutes and then we were alone again.

Highlights of the trip 
• Dinner in the village of Saint Marine at a surprisingly posh restaurant for the crew of SEA SCAMP
• Skipper keeping his cool on arrival in Piriac (the harbourmaster first of all blocked the entrance with 
              his skiff and then couldn’t make up his mind where to put us. A calming cigarette once we had a few
              warps ashore and we then moved the boat to her final berth)
• Great downwind sail on the approach to Lorient
• Lunch at the Iles de Glenan
• Flavoured rum shots at the beach bar in Pornichet
• Walking out of the restaurant in Port Louis to hear that Germany was beating Brazil 4-0 and it was
              only half time.

  We had a great trip with some great weather and great company. A special thank you to Flo for all her 
translating, especially at the harbour in Piriac. copy - Guy Mullins.

12-19 July, 

  Monday - With hair braided 
and fresh henna tattoos, we 
abandoned the Morris men at 
Priddy Folk Festival and flew to 
Grandpa Sea’s rescue. Great 
Uncle Bob and Grandpa met 
us at the airport and delivered 
us to Pornichet Marina where 
we found Sara and Great Aunt 
Jenny waiting. (Bob and Jenny 
very kindly treated us to a good 
dinner ashore and stocked SEA 
SCAMP’s wine cellar with good  
red wine from Bourgeuil.)

  Tuesday – Next morning after 
a  breakfast of gaufres and 
croissants we went to market to 
victual the boat. Among many 
other good things we bought 
cabillaud, crevettes and calmar 

for Sara’s tasty paella.
After saying goodbye to Jenny 
and Bob we set off in sunshine 
and light winds,  motor sailed 
south and anchored off Ile de 
Noirmoutier.
Before we were allowed dinner 
we had to swim round the boat 
for 1 euro/lap. It took a lot of 
courage to climb into the water 
but Millie did it (Poppy bravely 
dived).

  Wednesday – We set off nice 
and early for Ile d’Yeu, again 
only light winds so mainly motor 
sailing, arriving in time for Millie 
and Sara to swim round the boat 
two times each. Grandpa cooked 
dinner and it was probably good 
but I can’t remember what.

  Thursday –First thing after 
breakfast we pumped up the 
dinghy and invaded France in 
search of toilets. We took the 
new outboard and it worked very 
well. We saw people doing Tai 
Chi in French and just before we 
left we wrote “Bonjour, Au Revoir, 
Aime Sea Scamp” in the sand.

We then headed back  to Ile de 
Noirmoutier and had our best 
day sailing yet. Sara set the 
pace with a speed of 7.4 knots 
but Kate managed to beat her 
with 7.5 ( it took her a whole day 
of trying). On the last couple 
of miles the wind picked up to 
F4 and we heeled over with the 
gunwales in the water – scary.

John Scatchard (S), Sara Taffinder (M), Kate Gotto, Poppy, and Millie

Faced with a week alone in France with Sara, I put out an emergency all stations call for crew and the  
Gotto Girls (Kate, Poppy and Millie) answered – they could join on the Monday and stay until Saturday.  
This is their account of the trip. John S.
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John Scatchard (S), Guy Mullins (M), Florence Preux, Colette McLaughlin

John Scatchard (S), Sara Taffinder (M), Kate Gotto, Poppy, and Millie

Rather than anchoring 
again we picked up a 
buoy opposite Pointe 
de Saint Pierre, slightly 
worried that the owner 
might come back but 
luckily no one did. For 
supper we ate vegetable 
couscous made by 
the Gotto Girls with 
squelchy chocolate 
cake for pudding. It was 
so yummy we had to 
have seconds, thirds 
and fourths to finish it.

  Friday – A little sad 
as it was our last day 
of sailing so Kate made 
poached eggs on toast 
to make us feel better. 
We managed about an 
hour of sailing before 
the wind died and we 
had to motor back to 
Pornichet. 
Poppy took her 
competent crew test 
( you can see she is 
pretty relaxed about 
sailing)
When we got back to 

the Marina we left Kate to clean the 
boat while we went shopping for 
dinner, then we all had a shower (we 
were all a bit stinky by then).

  SEA SCAMP (or was it the girls in 
bikinis pulling up the anchor ) was 
much admired by other yachts every 
where we went.

 So, if anybody else  needs help 
eating up SEA SCAMP’s bacon – 
You know who to call

copy - Poppy and Millie
photos  - John Scatchard
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23-26 July, 

  The start of the cruise was delayed 
due to crew shortage (and some 
bad weather) until the arrival of Bill 
S in the early afternoon of the 23rd 
July. In the meantime the delights 
of Pornichet's sandy beaches  were 
enjoyed, and the interesting historic 
19th C. holiday villas appreciated.
  
Immediately after Bill's arrival, we 
set off; under motor because of the 
light wind, heading for the  harbour 

of La Tourballe approximately 
14 nm. Away around the corner. 
Initially the course was westwards 
out of the Baie de Pornichet, then 
north westwards parallel to the 
coast, turning north and northeast 
to this small port.

  La Tourballe proved to be, as we 
anticipated a very crowded little 
harbour. Fortunately SEA SCAMP 
was assisted by the harbour launch 
in turning at the far corner of the 

harbour and tying up on the outside 
of a rather short boat. A pleasant 
stroll ashore and evening drinks 
finished off the day nicely.

  Still no wind to speak of on the 
following day but we optimistically 
tried hoisting and then dropping  
the sails from time to time. Belle Ile 
had been identified as a suitable 
place to aim for that night. We 
picked our way steadily round the 

south side of Ile Hoedic and then 
north westwards outside the string 
of off lying rocks to the marker 
buoy of Pot de Feu. Here we turned 
inshore to a super little anchorage 
on the south side of Ile de Houat, 
recalled by both the Skipper and 
Mate from earlier trips. This proved 
a delightful spot, where we took 
a lazy lunch. Swimming was 
discussed but not ventured. 

  On to Belle Ile. Anticipating a very 

full harbour at Le Palais, we picked 
up a mooring buoy just outside 
Sauzon, further north. Here there 
was some shelter below a cliff, 
but parts of the night were rather 
bumpy and noisy. 

  On northwards to Lorient the next 
morning, still mostly motoring. 
Distant views of the Presqu'ile de 
Quiberon en route through the 
haze. The only notable feature of 
this crossing was the attractive 
24 metre lighthouse marking the  
Plateau de Birivideau. We ventured 
in close for photos, there having 
been a dearth of such opportunities 
so far.

  Lorient itself was a further 12 nm. 
on; a complex and busy entrance 
as anticipated, with its impressive 
late 16th century citadel guarding 
the harbour entrance  at Port Louis 
and the equally impressive, in my 
opinion, WWII submarine pens 
on the other side of the river, at 
Keroman. We progressed well 
into the harbour and after some 
confusion and a certain amount 
of shouting ( the young man 
allocating space alongside the 
pontoons was clearly not used 
to classic boats and their quirky 
behaviour)      

  SEA SCAMP's mooring was at 
Lorient Marina- the old Avant Port 
de Commerce, in the heart of the 
city, which was a short walk to the 
excellent Market Hall. The city was 
being prepared for the forthcoming 
~Breton Festival- to be avoided if 
you like the quiet life !

copy - Nicole Twort
photo - Sara Taffinder

Bill Scatchard (S), Sara Taffinder (M), Leslie Miles, Nicole Twort
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26 July to 1 August     Lorient to Brest, 
Bill Scatchard (S), Simon Smewing (M) Sara Taffinder Lorient to Concarneau
Anne Galliard Concarneau to Brest

From Lorient to Concarneau

  The weather in Lorient was scorching and I slept on deck the Saturday night, although was woken up by 
very noisy partygoers at about 4am. 
Sara and Bill had stayed on from 
the previous cruise and we had a 
very good formula meal in one of the 
marina restaurants.

  Set off the next day for Port Manec’h 
passing the German submarine pens. 
The port festival got in full swing on 
the vacated car park with moule frites 
at 4 E and cider at 1 E – heaven!

  Next day  from Port Manec’h to 
Concarneau. 
At lunch anchored east side of Iles de 
Glenans and went ashore. This is the 
site of the famous Iles de Glenans sailing school who you see in most of the local ports looking very hardy. 
We soon realised why:

  At Concarneau we bought oysters in the 
market and a new oyster knife since we 
couldn’t find SEA SCAMP’s
   Of course this turned up eventually down 
in some bilge or other (or whatever one calls 
those deep cubby holes at the back of the 
galley)

  Unfortunately we had to say goodbye to  
Sara but we had the delight of  Anne joining.
From Concarneau to Sainte Marine
Ice cream, buying fishing tackle and ferry 
rides in the boiling sun

  From Sainte Marine to Audierne where 
we anchored overnight. On the way, going 
round MenHir by the pte de Penmarc’h where 
the depth sounder was reading 40 metres 
it suddenly went to a steady 10.   Depth 
sounder gone wrong maybe? but just then 
we were visited by a school of porpoises –
 always lovely to see. Depth sounder went 
back to a sensible reading after they left. 
Do you think they like to swim under the 

A loo with a view
(Note the string which is used to 
“lock” the entrance.)

The Commodore crossing her legs 
rather than using one of the privies.

sounder? There were a lot of sea birds there as well including gannets which always bodes well for the 
fishing, but we had no time to stop.

  At Audierne we were pottering around trying to find a suitable anchorage when Bill was chased off by an 
irate member of Yacht SASHA: “You will drag there!” This was very likely since it was about F2. I think the 
real reason was that he did not want us near him which the reader may say is completely understandable.
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  Next day we found we had not dragged since it had 
dropped to a dead calm from the F2 and we set off 
for the Raz de Sein a couple of hours early so that we 
could pass time with lunch and fishing in the Anse de 
Feuntenod, a tiny anchorage about a mile from the Raz. 
Very suitable for waiting for a Raz passage if the wind is 
not from a SE quarter.  We anchored in about 9 metres 
at Brest HW + 4 and its was a tres joli place. However as 
the tide was coming good for the Raz,  the insistent order 
came from the skipper to weigh anchor -  oh no! stuck 
firm. There were a few words about  anchors in general 
and especially their parentage. Would we have to stay 
there till the next slack? Eventually we got it free with 
some motoring hard ahead and hard astern. So would 
suggest considering a tripping line if you decide to use 
that waiting place. And I would also note that the fishing is 
rubbish.
On through the Raz on a pretty much windless day - not 
a cat’s paw in sight, a slight swell. Suddenly two military 
patrol vessels overtaking us passing  between us and La 
Plate. They turned out to be British. Into Camaret after 
some very light airs which had allowed yet more fishing 
that did not work and a pontoon on the outside. Again a 
very pleasant  dinner washed down with cidre. Leaving 
the next morning some man overboard practice outside 
the Goulet de Brest and picking up and neatly leaving a 
buoy under sail at the Anse de Berrtheaume , expertly 
done by Anne. We spotted OVERLORD and came fast 
up beside her on her starboard weather side at about 6.5 
Knots (we had been practising aspects of sail trimming 
such as the benefits of a Cunningham and were much 
better by that time) They finally spotted us and asked : 
“Are you under engine?” How cheeky we thought. Finally 
a tack away from her very prettily done and they were a 
speck in the distance. Very satisfying! Then a slow broad 
reach in light airs into Brest and  the company of many 
other classic yachts. Good final dinner at Brasserie le 
Carree on the Quai de la Douane and that was it.

  A fun week with good company.  134 NM                                                              
copy and photos - Simon Smewing

                                                                                                                               

So as Anne arrives Skipper and Mate decided 
to send her up the mast immediately! 

2-8 August, YCC ‘Coupe des Deux Phares’  Brest - La Rochelle

Bill Scatchard (S), Adrian Gould (M), Rob Panting (WL) Hester Vaizey, David Tinnion

  “Sea Scamp, Sea Scamp, ici Sea 
Scamp”. These were the words 
that reverberated throughout the 
boat as our skipper Bill Scatchard 
radioed in our coordinates to 
the committee boat twice a day 
during the epic, 40 hour race that 
was La Coupe des Deux Phares, 
between Brest and La Rochelle 
this August. Bill, our skipper, 
was an absolute machine during 
the passage, providing expert 
navigation throughout – most 
notably in the tricky Raz de Sein. 
He was supported by First Mate 
Adrian Gould, Robert Panting, my 
husband David Tinnion and myself, 

Hester Vaizey. 
  The French Classic Yacht Club 
(YCC) welcomed us to Brest with 
champagne and canapes galore, 
which gave us a chance to meet 
some of the other competing 
crews. From there on in, if there 
was an excuse for a drink and a 
nibble, the French would lay it on! 
Before the epic race, we were able 
to warm up with a half day regatta 
in Brest – the perfect opportunity 
to sharpen our skills with the 
spinnaker (much more needed 
by my husband and me as the 
newbies than the others!).
  La Coupe des Deux Phares began 

at 5 p.m. on Monday 4th August 
in glorious sunshine. As the sun 
went down, we dined on spaghetti 
bolognaise, and then the rolling 
watch began: two hours on, four 
hours off. Aside from some rather 
funky weather which led to reefing 
the main sail on the first night, 
we were lucky to have a good, 
consistent south-westerly wind. 
Everything went very smoothly and 
we arrived in La Rochelle early on 
the morning of Wednesday 12th 
August. SEA SCAMP came 16 out 
of 35 in the race, beating her sister 
ship OVERLORD, which was also 
taking part.
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2-8 August, YCC ‘Coupe des Deux Phares’  Brest - La Rochelle

  On our final day in La Rochelle, 
there was a parade of sail through 
La Rochelle’s iconic old harbour. 
With so many beautiful old boats 
involved, it was quite a spectacle. 
That same day, the race organisers 
did an inspection of the older 
boats in the fleet, with the aim of 
awarding a prize, called ‘La Coupe 
du Patrimoine’, to the boat that had 
been most carefully maintained. At 
the prize giving that night, which 

was a cornucopia of Breton food 
and music, we learned that in a 
very competitive field, SEA SCAMP 
had won the Coup du Patrimoine! 
As well as an enormous cup, the 
crew was given a jeroboam of 
champagne, which was brought 
back to the UK for SEA SCAMP 
members to drink at the October 
lunch. It is wonderful that all the 
hard work that the Sea Scamp       
Syndicate do over the winter is 

recognised. A perfect end to a 
nautical adventure in Brittany!
By Bill Scatchard
  Sunday – Race around the buoys 
in the Rade de Brest  - course 
shortened at the race briefing, start 
line change 15 minutes before the 
start and finish line changed at 
sometime during the race, as we 
finished over the original line we 
officially Did Not Finish.   However 
SEA SCAMP was awarded a bottle 
of Hennessy as  the oldest yacht.

  Monday afternoon – Coupe des 
Deux Phares Race to La Rochelle.
  Start at the Anse de Berthaume, 
19 miles direct to the Raz de Sein, 
light wind on the nose, so we had 
to tack, we took 7 hours 40 minutes 
to pass the Deux Phares ! Things 
could only get better (we hoped). 
A  single tack to pass Eckmuhl light 
on Pointe de Penmarc’h – 20 miles 
in 3 ½ hrs - 5.7 knots average.  
Reefed for a short time in gusts off 

Iles de Glenans.  After that it was a 
magical sail, SW 4 , close hauled or 
close reaching all the way with the 
Atlantic swell under the starboard 
quarter.  9 ¾ hours to cover 62 
miles to South east of Belle Ile – 6.4 
knot average.  Another 9 ½  hours 
to cover the 53 miles to the check 
point buoy inside Ile de Re at 2330,  
average 5.6 knots, about half an 
hour behind OVERLORD.     
  Then the last leg to La Rochelle 59 
miles in 9 hours 20 min – average 
6.3 knots.   Average speed for the 
194 miles from the Raz de Sein   in 
32 hours, a superb average 6.1 
knots.   In total we did 226 miles 
in 39 ¾ hours. On corrected time 
we were 17 th, our prize -  a bottle 
of wine for SEA SCAMP’s 1st 
appearance in the Revived race.    
  La Coupe Bouvet-Ladubay du 
Patrimoine (Maritime Heritage)
The Heritage Cup is awarded every 
year by the Maritime Museum of La 
Rochelle to reward the exemplary 
restoration of a classic yacht.
SEA SCAMP received the Cup 
Bouvet-Ladubay’s heritage cup in 
2014 because the jury wanted to 
emphasise the perfect state of 
conservation of this boat out of 
the ordinary that, without having 
undergone large operations 
of restoration, seems straight 
out of the shipyard Abeking & 
Rasmussen.

copy - Hester & Bill
photos - Viviane RIBEYRON 
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16-22 August, Concarneau to Falmouth

  My third week on SEA SCAMP 
and what a contrast after the 
weeks racing in the ‘Coupe des 
Deux Phares’ and then a most 
social week with John, Laura and 
their friends working our way 
north from La Rochelle.

  Ahead a week to carry on 
working our way up the French 
Atlantic coast.  Robert joined 
us for the first day, clearly a 
Francophil who soon sorted out 
provisions.

  The first day’s sailing was 
memorable because we meet a 
school of porpoises or were they 
dolphins? circling a school of fish 
they had herded to  the surface. 
Into the maelstrom of silver sea 
birds were diving for their lunch 
A spectacular sight. the evening 
brought a tricky entrance into 
Audierne where we were met by 
a young female harbour master 
who recommended an excellent 
fish restaurant called Le Bar 
Breton

  There sadly Robert had to 
leave us and the next day we 
made an uneventful voyage to 
L’Aberwrac’h
Mike planned a night sail across 
the channel so after an excellent 
oyster lunch we slipped our 
mooring at 14:45 and made the 
11 hour crossing without incident 
mooring up in Falmouth in time 
for lunch. 

  The next day gave us an 
opportunity to explore the River 
Fal, motoring up between densly 
wooded banks we came across 
Smugglers Cottage which has 
excellent moorings - great place 
for Lunch. A motor back brought 
to an end my three weeks 
aboard. - wonderful 

Copy - ed.
Photos - Crew

Mike Sharples (S), Adrian Gould (M), Sara Taffinder, Robert Stevenson

30 Aug - 5 Sept Plymouth to S.Q.    My First Trip on Sea Scamp

  I always like to go sailing 
…Blagging around about 
wanting to sail sometimes 
works – unbeknown to me a 
colleague also supporting the 
local quests to keep Cambridge 
and neighbourhoods special 
is more than “just an owner of 
a wonderful canal boat”! Clive 
Brown so enthusiastically talked 
about a wonderful heritage boat, 
it was difficult to say no to an 
invite and what bliss to spend 
a week without thinking about 

work!

  Cramming Clive, Andy, John 
& Carolin and all the gear into 
a hired car and many many 
roundabouts later we eventually 
arrived at Plymouth. A quick 
boat inspection was made and 
what a lovely surprise – SEA 
SCAMP looks even better than 
any website images can portray. 
We all hit the supermarket for an 
almost chaotic shop … one thing 
was clear that breakfast sessions 
were going to be absolutely 

proper!!!! No dieting or healthy 
options – powerhouse gourmet 
was essential to keep a crew 
happy.
  Dinner at the marina’s pub was 
a great finale of the arrival day 
and was I glad being able to fit 
into the bunk beds – being nearly 
6ft tall too often things can be too 
short in life!

Log Book – Day 1 
30 August 2014 
(30.1NM – 6¾hrs – SW3)
  Early start from Plymouth’s 

Clive Brown (S), Sara Taffinder (M) John Adams, Andy Hawthorn, Caroline Gohler (P)
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marina …8:15hrs ... and by now 
all the crew had arrived (Sara 
made it during the night) …..pep 
talk …and astonishingly no 
breakfast … off we went with high 

going sea but already reduced 
wind speed. Course 125°, 90° 
and finally 40°. Oh I did warn the 
skipper that I was not such an 
easy case – I do get somewhat 
seasick and needless to say I 
inspected the boat’s lee railings 
really well. Unusually I am a 
happy “seasicker” (once the load 
has cleared… I am 
fine) but it is always 
an eye opener to 
experience the 
impact of a moving 
sea (so tip 1 – bring 
some useful tablets on 
board).
Across the 
bumpy sea we 
eventually arrived 
in Dartmouth’s 
sheltered 
anchorage and 
to our surprise 
we landed in the 
middle of the 
harbour festival as 
part of the Royal 
Regatta. Although 
late in mooring 
we ended up at 
the heart of the 
harbour surrounded 

by the best panorama of the 
picturesque town and rolling hills 
of the English Riviera. Harbour 
master’s aides politely informed 
us that we will experience a fly 

by and also evening 
fireworks – and what 
a surprise it was, 
from extraordinary 
Chinook helicopter 
manoeuvres to 
Royal Navy’s air 
ambulance training 
display, a selection 
of the Battle of Britain 
Memorial Flights 
(the Lancasters 
unfortunately at the 
end could not make 
it) saw the Hurricane 
and the Spitfire 
crossing over. This 
was followed by a 
brief reprovisioning 
trip ashore – with the 
evening’s highlight 
of an astonishing 
firework display – 
some of the best 
rockets seen – and 

total party atmosphere within the 
harbour with neighbouring yachts 
priding themselves with obscure 
“bucket challenge” stunts…. .

Log Book – Days 2, 3 and 4 
(75.4NM – 19½hrs – NW2-3) 31 
Aug/ 1st/ 2nd Sept 2014
  Leisurely rise and a very good 

breakfast and further trip to 
shore to clean up and shop saw 
us trundling back to sea in the 
evening at 19:25hrs – now with 
calmer and gentle winds with 
the skipper announcing a night 
sail. Oscillating course between 
75° to 100° and ebbing wind 
necessitated motor power for 
most of the route. Sunset was 
colourful and the night sky of 
stars was admired …. my god 
the stars move quickly and one 
really did need to adjust visual 
focal clusters to make sure one 
kept to course. Three-hourly 
stints are quite something 
and how wonderful it was to 
eventually arrive at Yarmouth 
on the Isle of White at 14:10hrs 
– past the famous Needles. Too 
luxury a harbour for my liking but 
great opportunity to stretch one’s 
legs and an essential stop at 
the local pub made – of course. 
Two nights at Yarmouth saw 
some of the crew (John, Andy & 
Carolin) walking over 12 miles to 
Freshwater Bay along the cliffs to 
the Needles and via Totland (and 
its special gnome garden with fun 
kitsch) and Fort Victoria Country 
Park, where in the woods we had 
the pleasure to watch the delicate 
Brown Squirrels – a rare sight in 
southern England. Clive and Sara 
‘relaxed’ whilst undertaking boat 
maintenance – we other three felt 
a bit guilty …… .
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4-5 October,  OCC Regatta 

  Due to forecast strong winds 
the start rendezvous had been 
changed from Stokes Bay to 
Osborne Bay. Our planned early 
start was delayed as the engine 
would not start – fault traced to 
a corroded electric wire to the 
solenoid, so we had to have 
breakfast “on voyage” rather than 
at anchor at Osborne Bay but 
when we arrived we were advised 
that the start had been put back 
for an hour as a front with heavy 
rain was about to pass through.  
With a break from tradition the 
“CHICKEN RUN”  was the first 
event – sail as far east as one 
dared and be back at the finish 
at the appointed hour each of the 
nine regatta yachts choosing their 
own course, we reached across 
to near Browndown and a beat 
back to the finish line.   Anchored 
for lunch as we began solving the 

clues for the quiz, we eventually 
worked out that many of the clues 
would be solvable during the 
sail back across the Solent and 
up Southampton Water to Town 
Quay Marina where we rafted up 
alongside OVERLORD.  Filled 
with a bag of ice, we found that 
the Bouvet-Ladubay Bowl , won 
in La Rochelle in August, was a 
fine receptacle to chill bottles of 
Prosecco.  The Regatta Dinner 
was held at the nearby  “La 
Margherita” Restaurant, followed 
by drinks parties on various 
yachts.   The 3rd event of the 
Regatta was to construct a boat 
with the materials provided – 
paper, selotape and crayons. 
Adrian designed and built a 
magnificent catamaran which 
set sail with its competitors in the 
sheltered marina waters on  
  Sunday morning – some rapidly 

sank others like our cat moved 
well.  The final event – the 11am 
Pursuit Race was due to start 
at  Netley Buoy, proceed around 
various buoys as far as the 
Bramble Bank and back towards 
Calshot , but because of the 
forecast light winds the course 
was drastically shortened.   When 
we got to Netley Buoy there was 
no wind at all so SEA SCAMP 
decided to retire and we went 
and picked up a buoy off Netley 
Castle for a coffee. In fact a very 
light breeze did pick up and we 
watched the competitors sail 
sedately down Southampton 
Water.    So ended an enjoyable 
weekend , sailing in varied 
conditions.
REGATTA RESULTS :   not 
available yet

copy - Bill Scatchard

Bill Scatchard (S), Adrian Gould (M), Jill Campion, Nigel Harvey, Judy Moore (P), Andy Whitemore (P)

Log Book – Day 5 
(7.4NM – 3½hrs – ENE3) 3rd 
September 2014
  We are getting even more lazy 
(nobody complaining) and depart 
at 10:50hrs for an almost leisurely 
cruise in the Solent practising 
man-over-board manoeuvres 
whilst crossing towards the 
heritage coast of the New Forest 
(no tall buildings in sight and 
so much green and wonderful 
beaches…) to the tight entrance 
of the Beaulieu River into the 
New Forest.
What a charming river course, 
gently meandering and reaching 
the wonderful mooring at the 
Buckler’s Hard at 14:20hrs – 
overlooking mudflats rich in 
wildlife (tip 2 – take your binoculars 
on any cruise wildlife is just 
amazing, too) and the fascinating 
heritage site with its excellent 
interpretation of old boat building 
traditions (we all enjoyed the 
film of a local explaining knots 
– particularly the bowline for the 
benefit of Andy who declared 
that this was his favourite 
knot!) and an early September 
superb scrumping opportunity 
– a wonderful apple crop at the 
museum’s public garden added 

to the on-board desert menu 
(tip 3 – find the cinnamon earlier 
in the bothy  i.e. not the day the 
cruise is finished). Eventually my 
dream came true and swimming 
a reality – wonderful warm water 
is enjoyable whether at the end 
of the day or before breakfast – 
hugely recommended!

 
Log Book – Day 6 (22.1NM – 
5½hrs – E3 to 2) 4 September 
2014
  Start at 9:50hrs from Buckler’s 
Hard and once back in the Solent 
we practised turning manoeuvres 
past Queen Victoria’s and Prince 
Albert’s Grand Palace. Clive and 
Sara are patient teachers and 
greatly appreciated.
  We slowly made our way 
via a relaxing stop at Cowes’ 
vast linear harbour  - a mix of 
industrial and leisure moorings – 
and then made our way into the 
busy entry to Southampton to 
SEA SCAMP’s home berth. Big 
dinner, more shared banter and 
fun at the marina’s pub and a 
very happy crew. 

Log Book - Day 7 (0NM) 5 
September 2014
  Further tidy up and cleaning 
and obligatory breakfast at the 
Yellow Welly which certainly was 
no disappointment – sadly we all 
had to go home – total frustration 
as there is so much more sea to 
explore!
The unusual history of this 
northern German built sloop from 
Kiel aligns with my own life story 
(I am also a Holsteiner now living 
longer than 28 years in England 
… albeit not quite as long as this 
sea rascal) – it is just a wonderful 
boat to sail with great fellow crew 
members and it is lovely to see 
that this elegant yacht has so 
many friends. 
In any case it is easily always one 
of the nicest boats in any marina 
or at sea!

Tip 4 - book your next cruise early!
Tip 5 – always make sure you 
recharge your mobile in time ….
Sea Mileage – 135NM in 25.5hrs

Copy - Carolin Göhler 
Photos - Sara Taffinder, 

Carolin Göhler & Dartmouth Royal 
Regatta’s websiteWW.
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Bill Scatchard (S), Adrian Gould (M), Jill Campion, Nigel Harvey, Judy Moore (P), Andy Whitemore (P)
  What a pleasure to accept a 
long standing invitation, great 
weather for the weekend ahead. 
It was a thrill to see SEA SCAMP 
and step aboard, in the past 

having sailed on a Danish (1939) 
ex fishing boat in Scottish waters, 
it was wonderful to be in the 
company of another beautiful 
wooden craft.

  After a good night’s sleep, 
awoke to perfect weather, a 
hearty breakfast and off we 
set. Coming towards the main 
harbour area a commercial craft 
loomed out of the haze looking 
like a very long wedge of cheese.
 
  After sometime we found 
a good spell of wind, it was 
wonderful and a real treat to helm 
such a beautiful boat.
 
  Moored up at Yarmouth. Had 
a great swim off the beach 
with Robert. Later a couple of 
welcome pints and then dinner 
on board, marvellous.
  Greeted by thick mist on 
Sunday morn. So doorstoppers 
for breakfast and cast off.
Kept a close watch for some 
hours and then moored up for 
lunch and watched the rest of the 
world sail by. 
A most enjoyable time spent with 
my fellow crew members aboard 
a very special and beautiful boat.
 
  Thank you to Denise for her 
patient instruction, Ian and 
Robert for all the wonderful food 
(and especially initialled pie) and 
thank you again to Robert for 
setting everything up.

6-7 September,  Weekend sail SQ to Yarmouth 
Robert Stevenson (S), Denise Moore (M), Ian McGregor, Olga Firsova, Nigel Stevenson

copy - Nigel Stevenson
photos - Crew 
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11-12 October,  Weekend sail SQ to Lymington 

  I was lucky enough to be invited 
to a weekend of sailing on SEA 
SCAMP in October 2014. This 
was my first time for ‘proper’ 
sailing and for sea sailing in 
my life, having only ever sailed 
beforehand on Windermere in 

the Lakes on small sail boats and 
then mainly under engine rather 
than sail. To also sleep on a boat 
and with a crew of unknown 
(to me) people all added to the 
adventure, and added a little 
trepidation if I’m being honest.
However, I was not to be 
disappointed and my concerns 
were quickly dispelled by the 
kind welcome I was given and the 
eagerness of those experienced 
to share and help me know a 
little of what to do. The rest of 
the team for this weekend were 
very friendly and those already 
familiar and experienced with SEA 

SCAMP were eager to share their 
clear enthusiasm for the boat.
  We sailed out from Southampton 
on Saturday morning, after 
sleeping on the boat on Friday 
evening. Sleeping in close 
quarters with complete strangers 

was a new experience. However, 
it is clearly a special boat and a 
privilege to participate. 
As we set out into the Solent 
there was little wind so we 
used the engine for some while 
and headed over to Cowes. 
Fortunately conditions improved 
and we were able in the afternoon 
to sail and headed for the 
Needles. It was an absolute 
thrill to see the boat in action 
as we tacked along and I recall 
especially hearing the sounds 
of sea and sail in full action as 
particularly memorable. It was a 
tremendously exciting experience 

for me and personally I was so 
delighted to participate in a small 
way in handling the boat, while 
recognising my very limited 
abilities and understanding. 
Conditions became more choppy 
and skipper Mike determined 

heading to the Needles 
would not be advisable 
(I guess with a largely 
inexperienced crew). 
So the day’s sail 
concluded when we 
headed into Lymington 
and we spent the 
evening there, 
concluding by enjoying 
Mike’s on-board 
cooking of our chilli 
supper.

  Sunday was focused 
on the return sail to 
Southampton and an 
opportunity for me as 
a novice to learn more 
of when and how to 
tack and in judging 
the speed of other 
craft on the water. I 

am indebted to all members of 
the crew for accommodating 
me as a complete novice, in 
helping me and allowing me 
the opportunity to participate. 
Thank you, I thoroughly enjoyed 
all aspects of the weekend – the 
boat, the sailing, and not least the 
company. 
  SEA SCAMP is a wonderful 
collective and as a syndicate 
opens up opportunities for many 
people to participate in sailing 
for whom it might otherwise be 
impossible. I certainly hope to 
return in 2015.

Mike Sharples (S), Adrian Gould (M), Sara Taffinder, Chris Smith(P), Mark Paxton (P), Chris Manighetti (P)

copy - Christine Smith
photo - Mike Sharples
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50 Square Metre News
  SEA SOLDIER / SEE FALKE   V 30
Griff Williams writes : - SEE FALKE has still not been 
relaunched but is nearly ready and will be launched 
by the end of the year in time for my visit in January. 
I hope! At least I have sorted out her origins - as best 
I can.  I still can't make up my mind whether to go 
back to the name "SEA SOLDIER" but she is well 
known in Antigua as SEE FALKE.  Unfortunately so 
many things have intervened this year and I haven't 
been able to get out to Antigua at all. I will keep you 
advised of our progress.

  
SEA FEATHER / SEEFEDER    V 81
She has been purchased by Doug Milne and 
he has moved her from Holyhead – where 
some of us saw her in 2011 -   down to 
Plymouth where he will work on her.  He wrote 
on 10 November “Right now I'm trying to strip 
down as much as I can and figure out just how 
much needs doing. - everything you touch 
brings good and bad news and the problem is 
figuring out where to stop.”
  Earlier he reported that “. Overall the hull is 
sound but the coach house needs rebuilding 
and he hopes to have her afloat in 2015”.
We look forward to see him at Shamrock Quay 
when he comes to inspect SEA SCAMP October 

SEETAUBE – DISDAIN  V 104
  David Holley writes :  The saga with SEETAUBE continues…………     She is currently on the water 
at Chatham and has been there since her launch on 16th July 2014.  So she has been in refit for some 
3 years!!!   Unfortunately having waited patiently for her to take up she still leaks from the after end 
somewhere; at an unacceptable rate in that the auto bilge pump discharges a new 110Ah battery every 
2 weeks.  I also have a paint keying problem on the topsides so it will all have to be sanded back again.    
As you may remember Seetaube was ashore in the Rochester area for 2 years and progress was very 
slow, poor workmanship plus theft of materials etc.  I therefore had her reloaded and road transported to 
Iron Wharf Boatyard in Faversham Kent where there are still classic boat shipwrights still plying their trade.  
  During this year and partly the year before: 
The mast upper section has been repaired where it had delaminated. 
Deck has been made good should last for two years that is all.                          
Internal furniture which was all gutted during the refit has been 90% replaced.
New chart table and galley.
  85% of copper nails/roves replaced.
  All seams cotton caulked and payed.
  10 frames/floors for the forestay strong point to the engine compartment replaced.
 Old BMC 4 Cylinder engine replaced with much lighter Yanmar 2 cyl.
 Very heavy 24v winch removed from the foredeck and deck made good.
 Stem replaced throughout entire length with new bolts.
  All electrics replaced not yet fully complete.
 Sanded back to bare wood faired and painted.
 And much more.

  SEETAUBE was launched on 29th May 2014 but was lifted straight out again because of big leaks from 
the after end (not taking up leaks).  The yacht was lifted up and the rudder removed to give access to the 
stern post this was all repaired and new bolts installed.  Yacht lifted again and rudder refitted.  Launched 
on 16th July 2014 still leaking but hoped she would take up; she did not.
  Current plan is for her to lifted out again on 6th January 2015 weather permitting for the passage from 
Chatham to Faversham.   So after all of this effort she has not been sailed yet at all!!!!!   My intention is 
to get the leaks fixed and put her straight back in and hence to the inner marina Ramsgate.  I will let you 
know.
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Proposed Sea Scamp sailing programme for 2015 

Trip Days Dates Handover Skipper Mate Vacancies

1 week end 1-2 April SQ S+M+4

2a Easter 3-4 April Easter SQ John Scatchard Denise Moore None

2b Easter 5-6 April Easter SQ John Scatchard 3

3 week end 11-12 April SQ S+M+4

4 midweek 14-16 April SQ Clive Brown Jenny Douse 2

5 weekend 18-19 April Skipper Assessment Adrian Gould Rob Anstey 0

6 week end 25-26 April SQ Bill Scatchard Guy Mullins 1

7 week end 2-4 May Bank Holiday SQ Alison Dewar Laura Salmon 1?

8 week end 9-10 May SQ Mike Sharples Nicky Twort 0

9 week end 16-17 May SQ John Salmon Laura Salmon 1?

10 5 day Royal Escape 21-25 May Bank Holiday SQ -Fecamp-SQ Adrian Gould S+2

11 week end 30-31 May SQ Rob Stevenson Nicky Twort 3

12 5 days 1-6 June SQ-West Country John Salmon M+4

13 7 days 6-13 June West Country - Scilly Mike Sharples Adrian Gould 3

14 7 days 
13-20 June (12-14 Fal-

mouth Classics)
West Country John Scatchard Hilary Webb 0

15 7 days 20-27 June West Country/Scilly Alison Dewar Jenny Douse 4

16 7 days 27 June - 4 July West Country/Scilly John Cox M+4

17 6 days 4-10 July West Country/Scilly Bill Robson John Cox? M?+3

18 7 days 11-16 July Cross Channel Regatta Bill Scatchard Adrian Gould 0

19 7 days
19-25 July
(Sun - Sat)

Channel Islands
N.Brittany

Bill Scatchard Adrian Gould 3

20 7 days 25July - 1 Aug
Channel Islands

N.Brittany
Adrian Gould Mike Sharples 4

21 7 days 1-8 Aug
Channel Islands

N.Brittany
Bill Scatchard M+4

22 7 days 8-15 Aug Channel Islands - SQ Simon Smewing M+3

23 week end 22-23 Aug SQ S+M+4

24 short week 23-28 Aug SQ John Scatchard Jim Gotto None

25 Bank Holiday 28-31 Aug SQ S+M+4

26 week end 5-6 Sept SQ John Salmon Laura Salmon 3

27 week end 12-13 Sept SQ Rob Stevenson M+3

28 week end 19-20 Sept SQ S+M+4

29 week end 26-27 Sept SQ S+M+4

30 week end 3-4 Oct SQ S+M+4

31 week end 10-11 Oct SQ S+M+4

32 week end 17-18 Oct SQ Bill Scatchard M+4

33 week end 24-25 Oct SQ S+M+4

34 week end 31 Oct - 1 Nov SQ S+M+4

35 long week end 7-8 Nov De Kit S+M+4

as of 11th December 2014, for up to date programme please contact the sailing sec. or view on the website 



4545

as of 11th December 2014, for up to date programme please contact the sailing sec. or view on the website 
Cruise Booking and Payment Procedures

BOOKING BERTHS 
Anyone wanting to book can:-
a) Book direct with the Skipper who must advise the Sailing Secretary of crew names and capability. b) 
Contact the Sailing Secretary who will take enquiries for berths and pass these on to Skippers for 
action. (The Sailing Secretary keeps an up-to-date list of crew bookings.) 

Once the Skipper offers a place the booking MUST be confirmed with a deposit of 50% of the sailing 
fee, balance of the fee is then due two months prior to sailing, or the full sailing fee if the trip is within two 
months of sailing.

Cheques should be made payable to “SEA SCAMP Syndicate” and sent to the Skipper who will forward 
them to the Treasurer, accompanied by a completed Sailing Fee Sheet. 
. 

SAILING FEES for 2015 are;
All members except cadets                                       £40 per day.
Cadet (23 or under and in full time education)                                         £20 per day 

PROVISIONAL MEMBERSHIP
In addition those who wish to sail who are not members of the Sea Scamp Syndicate must join as a Provi-
sional Member. Provisional membership lasts for 3 months 

Fee to become a Provisional Member in 2015 are:
Adult     £10
Cadet   .£5

AFFILIATE MEMBER (a full member of the Little Ship Club)
Annual fee of £10 

Skippers please note 
When a booking is made for a friend or guest please complete a Provisional Membership form which then 
must be signed by the Provisional Member and then returned to the Treasurer, preferably with the Pro-
visional Member's cheque, and at the latest at least one week before sailing, in order to comply with the 
Maritime and Coastguard Agency requirements. 

SUBSCRIPTIONS 
These remain the same for 2015 and are for 12 months from the date of application. 

by standing order by single payment

Shareholder single member 60 shares or more £25 £40

Shareholder Family membership 90 shares or more £35 £50

Adult Member £75 £90

Family Membership £110 £125

Cadet Member £35 £45

Tweaker Answers
a) Large
b) Charlie
c) Taper it and whip it
d) The one on the starboard was the best; that on the port was the small. 
 Their size or weight did not affect what they were called
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Trip Days Date From Date to Itinery Detail Skipper

1 2 Sat 28 Mar Sat 28 Mar Bursledon to Gosport Rekit and shakedown sail tbc

2 2 Mon 30 Mar Tue 31 Mar Gosport to Gosport Golden Oldies Tony Murphy

3 4 Fri 3 Apr Mon 6 Apr Gosport to Gosport Easter Kevin Jolly

4 2 Sat 11 Apr Sun 12 Apr Gosport to Gosport Solent Week-end Mathew Lang

5 2 Sat 18 Apr Sun 19 Apr Gosport to Gosport Solent training week-end Ian Thomas

6 2 Sat 25 Apr Sun 26 Apr Gosport to Gosport OOC Spring Rally Adrian Clark

7 4 Fri 1 May Mon 4 May Gosport to Gosport JOG St Vaast Race Adrian Clark

8 2 Sat 9 May Sun 10 May Gosport to Gosport Solent Weekend Rob Anstey

9 4 Mon 11 May Sun 17 May Gosport to Gosport Channel Sailing Week John Porter

10 9 Thur 21 May Sat 30 May Gosport to Dover Royal Escape & Cruise to Rouen Chris Saint

11 14 Sat 30 may Sat 13 Jun Dover to Copenhagen To the Baltic & Danish Islands Ian Thomas

12 7 Sat 13 Jun Sat 20 Jun Copenhagen to Copenhagen Danish Islands Cruise Tony Murphy

13 7 Sat 20 Jun Sat 27 Jun Copenhagen to Copenhagen Danish Islands Cruise Kevin Jolly

14 14 Sat 27 Jun Sat 11 Jul Copenhagen to Kalmar Danish Islands & Hansa Ports John Scatchard

15 21 Sat 11 Jul Sat 1 Aug Kalmar to Kalmar Stockholm Archipelago Cruise John Porter

16 14 Sat 01 Aug Sat 15 Aug Kalmar to Copenhagen Swedish Coast & Danish Islands Adrian Clark

17 7 Fri 15 Aug Sat 22 Aug Copenhagen to Copenhagen Danish Islands Cruise John Salmon

18 7 Sat 22 Aug Sat 29 Aug Copenhagen to Copenhagen Danish Islands Cruise John Butler

19 9 Sat 29 Aug Sun 6 Sep Copenhagen to Gosport Return to UK Cruise John Scatchard

20 2 Sat 12 Sep Sun 13 Sep Gosport to Gosport Solent Week-end John Salmon

21 4 Thur 17 Sep Sun 20 Sep Gosport to Gosport Channel Week-end John Butler

22 4 Wed 24 Sep Sun 27 Sep Gosport to Gosport Alderney Adventure Ian Thomas

23 1 Sun 28 Sep Sun 28 Sep Gosport to Gosport Big Tide Day ! John Porter

24 3 Fri 2 Oct Sun 4 Oct Gosport to Gosport JOG Owers Race Adrian Clark

25 2 Sat 10 Oct Sun 11 Oct Gosport to Gosport Training Week-end Ian Thomas

26 2 Sat 17 Oct Sun 18 Oct Gosport to Gosport OCC Regatta tbc

27 2 Sat 24 Oct Sun 25 Oct Gosport to Gosport Trafalgar Week-end Chris Saint

28 2 Sat 31 Oct Sun 1 Nov Gosport to Gosport Solent Week-end tbc

29 2 Sat 7 Nov Sun 8 Nov Gosport to Gosport Solent Week-end Adrian Clark

30 2 Sat 14 Nov Sun 15 Nov Gosport to Gosport OCC Gluhwien Guzzler tbc

31 2 Sat 21 Nov Sun 22 Nov Gosport to Gosport Solent Week-end tbc

32 2 Sat 28 Nov Sun 29 Nov Gosport to Bursledon Solent / Bursledon Week-end tbc

OVERLORD’s 2015 sailing programme
to sail on Overlord mail sailing sec at miggieb@brucephoto.co.uk or visit www.sailoverlord.org.uk
(ed. note - correct at time of going to print but please check with Miggie as programme may change) 
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Evening stroll, St Malo

photo- Alison Dewar

Overlord’s news and planned programme for 2015 
to sail on Overlord mail sailing sec at miggieb@brucephoto.co.uk or visit www.sailoverlord.org.uk 

  2014 has seen OVERLORD visit the Friesian Islands; explore 
the East Coast; cause mayhem on the streets of London 
by having Tower Bridge lifted (TWICE); mark the D-Day 
anniversary with Sea Scamp near Pegasus Bridge; chill out 
in the Channel Islands; race at the week long BCYC Cowes 
Classic Regatta; race again from Plymouth to La Rochelle; 
saunter along the South Brittany coast and across to the West 
Country; race yet again in two of the JOG series (no trophies 
this year though !); and finish off with four packed November 
week-ends with the crews enjoying the delights of the newly 
installed heating and hot water !
 So that’s 158 days sailing with over 83% of berths filled. A 
fantastic season !
OVERLORD arrived at the Elephant Boatyard in Bursledon 
at the end of November. She was de-kitted, out of the water, 
mast out, engine out (going strong at 10,000 hours, but 
some of the worn parts and pipes need replacing), and safely 
snugged up under cover within three days. No great projects 
this winter – we spent all our money last !

  2015 – Sailing in the Baltic !
Yes, OVERLORD’s off to “Old” Zealand and the land of 
the Viking raiders ! Along with a host of shorter trips from 
Gosport to entice the adventurous, the competitive and 
the chilled out. 
Next summer we will be exploring the Limfjord, Danish 
Archipelago and adjacent coast of Sweden, with the 
majority of crew changeovers within easy reach of 
Copenhagen airport.
It isn’t all flat – especially if you venture across to Sweden 
– and there are over 500 islands to visit in Denmark 
alone.
SEA SCAMP members are always welcome to sail 
on OVERLORD – if you’d like details of the sailing 
programme or to book a trip then please contact 
Miggie Bruce, the OCC Sailing Secretary, at miggieb@
brucephoto.co.uk . Or visit the OCC website at www.
sailoverlord.org.uk . (progamme next page)

copy -Rob Anstey 
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Specialist travel and boat insurance

Our annual multi-trip travel insurance policy has been 
designed with yactsmen in mind and provides valuable 
worldwide cover. It’s especially suited to sailing overseas 
and can be extended for business trips too.

10% discount for RYA members*

*Available on most policies, subject to individual acceptance by underwriters. Terms and conditions apply.

Get a quote online or call us today

bishopskinner.com
0800 783 8057

P
R

O

U
D LY

 
S U P P O RT

I N
G

T
H

E

 

R
Y A

 

F O R

 

2 8

 

Y

E
A

R
S

28

Motorboat Yacht Dinghy Windsurf

0115 Seascamp travel insurance advert FINAL.indd   1 28/01/2015   16:10:08

We are close to the city centre and right next to the 
water. We have ample parking and outside seating, 
we offer excellent food and beverages, live music 
and a great atmosphere, whether you wish to pop in 
for a light snack and a pint, or a delicious meal from 
our menu.                         Phone 02380 632209
Open all week 12am to 10pm except Fri and Sat when 
we are open an extra hour to 11pm
during the summer opening hours will be extended
  

Having undergone a complete refurbishment we are pleased to offer every Sunday homemade Sunday Roast
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Photo rear cover - Sea Scamp in Newtown Creek - Hilary Webb

Directions to SEA SCAMP when berthed at Shamrock Quay

SEA SCAMP 
on her berth 
Hammerhead 
Pontoon K

Park in this 
area
if possible

Toilets/
showers

Marina 
Office
SO14 5QL
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Bitterne Railway St.  25 min walk

Woolston Railway St. 
 30 min walk

Yellow Welly Cafe, 

Water Front Bar and 
Restaurant

Entrance to
Marina

From Southampton Central 
Railway Station allow 15 
to 20 mins in Taxi, or it’s 
about a 50 min walk.

If Driving entrance to the 
Marina is off William Street.
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