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22nd September Treasure Hunt. - attend the briefing by Ray Wilton in 

the club house at 8p.m. on Friday 21st for full details. 

6th October Working  Party  organised by Des Founds followed by 

the End of Season Party , with food provided. 

3rd November AGM  at 11 am followed by a short break and then the 

3rd November Bonfire Party (firewood welcome), great view of the 

town fireworks display across the bay.  

24th November Prize giving dinner at the Bulkeley Hotel in Beaumaris 

starting at 18:30 

The Menai Bridge Boat Club Round Anglesey Race  
Summer Cruise  

Terry Pattersonôs and related articles continue on page 2 

 

Porth Wen  

Night Passage Write Up  

A wonderful day was had aboard the renowned, sea-kindly vessel òSpartan 

Warrioró.  In my capacity as skipper, I leaned heavily on my more experi-

enced companions, and was truly grateful for their advice and patience.  

Charlotte Pepper, Phil, Pat and Tom Orr and my loving spouse Richard 

formed the crew.  There was much laughter, occasional panic, outbursts of 

profanity and fighting, and the odd drinking bout.  The wine aboard SW is 

invariably of excellent quality.  I can also recommend Patõs home baking ð 

particularly the fruitcake which was delicious.  I canõt imagine any other form 

of racing conducted in such a civilised manner. 

The weather was kind, the sea mild and tranquil, and it was dark as we finally 

picked our way through the moorings of Beaumaris and Menai Bridge to 

cross the finish line at approx 10.45pm ð 12 ½ hours after the start.  Sarico 

was our constant companion, éahead for the first half of the race, behind us 

for the second.  It was a nailbiting finish as she gradually gained on us and we 

crossed the line only a few tacks ahead. 
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Things I Learned on the Round Anglesey Race  

Thanks to all the event organisers ð we will definitely do this 

one again. 

STOP PRESS ð Spartan Warrior came a creditable 3rd in her 

class, with a time of 12:32:42! 

1. It is wise to know the height of your boots when wading 

out to affix the outboard to the tender. 

2. It is embarrassing when you confuse the warning gun with 

the start gun in a race. 

3. When you accept the title of skipper, everything that goes 

wrong is your fault.  

4. A cup with a built in coffee plunger can spray coffee 

grounds and scalding water to a distance of several feet, 

causing injury and profane language.  Repeated attempts at 

plunging only prolong the agony. 

5. A skipper should always thank her crew when advised, ad-

monished, berated and abused. 

6. Some women have a surprisingly vicious competitive 

nature 

7. The opposite of òpinchingó is òfondlingó. Both are seri-

ous errors of judgement. 

8. The skipper can only pinch or fondle, according to the 

crew. 

9. Drop sided salopettes are the greatest sailing invention 

since the sextant 

10. Circumnavigating Anglesey with friends old and new is 

one of lifeõs special pleasures. 

Terry Patterson 

Spartan Warrior 

The race attracted a fleet of twenty, including three from the 

club, Bob Curry in Trivia, Charlotte Pepper in  Spartan War-

rior and David Clough on Sarico joined by John Lomas, Ray 

Wilton and myself.  A few days beforehand David provided a 

copy of the racing instructions as well as his own instructions 

to us..  The racing instructions were commendably short, the 

key part reading:  òCourse and Marks.  From start line at 

Menai Bridge, South-westwards through the Menai Strait and 

South about Anglesey, leaving Penman Perch to Port thence 

to finish at Menai Bridge.  Minimum distance 64 nautical 

miles.ó  Comfortingly, Davidõs somewhat lengthier instruc-

tions were primarily concerned with the catering arrange-

ments which proved to be generous and excellent. 

As instructed we met up on the Friday night for team bond-

ing and a deep tactical discussion.  This consisted of a Chi-

nese meal and beer plus general agreement that we should be 

at the start early in order to learn from the mistakes of oth-

ers. David also regaled us with the highlights of the Clubõs 

summer cruise, from which we learnt that he had yet to cure 

Saricoõs engineõs habit of stopping at intervals, to replace the 

wind instrument display or to correct the logõs suspected 

under-reading.  Basically we and the boat were all in fine rac-

ing trim. 

The weather forecast for the day promised West backing 

South, then cyclonic 4/5 veering North later.  In practice the 

wind remained in the South or Southwest tending to be less 

than forecast.  After a good breakfast we made our way to 

Menai Bridge for our start at 10.10. which was some time 

after Swellies slack.  Therefore the first obstacle was to avoid 

being swept over the line early.  In this we succeeded hand-

somely, being the last in class to cross the line.  There fol-

lowed an interesting short tacking competition through the 

Swellies, accompanied by the occasional vigorous shout for 

starboard or water, but only one really close call. Ray, using 

his experience with the survey team at Bangor University, 

enabled us to make maximum use of the available water.  

With David on the helm and John serenely overseeing the 

winch monkeys we tacked down the Straits and reached 

Belan Narrows having pulled back two places, including Spar-

tan Warrior.  (We were rewarded by the skipper with coffee 

and chocolate biscuits!) Trivia, had started with the other 

catamarans five minutes after us, and long since overtaken us 

and disappeared from sight.  Several tacks were saved by cut-

ting across from the channel to Llanddwyn Island under Rayõs 

guidance with David muttering, for the umpteenth time,  

òAre you sure there is enough water?  Georgina will kill me if 

we damage the boat.ó  

With lightish winds on the West coast the concern was to 

reach the Stacks for low water slack in order to carry the full 

flood back round to the Straits.  Although initially only just 

able to sail a course along the coastline we were soon on a 

steady close reach so that David, true to earlier promise, was 

able to serve a delicious lunch.  Unfortunately Spartan War-

rior, with cruising chute flying, was now catching up and over-

took us before the Stacks.  We followed suit and dug out the 

cruising chute, despite Johnõs misgivings and the fact that 

David had not flown it previously.  It was successfully hoisted 

and launched at the second attempt but did us little good, and 

Write Up of The Round Anglesey Race by Barry Jonquil       28th July 
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Prize Giving Dinner  

subsequently running across Holyhead Bay we dropped it in 

favour of a poled out genoa.  We had passed the Stacks at 

approximately 17.00, a little after low water Holyhead and 

later than hoped, but a finish that evening still seemed likely if 

all went well.  Although there was an overall time limit of 24 

hours, the prospect of anchoring through the ebb tide was 

not overly appealing. 

We passed Carmel Head still behind Spartan Warrior but 

having reduced the gap.  The cruising chute was quickly up on 

this occasion, and we were  reaching fast along the North 

coast through smooth seas with the flood tide pushing us up 

to speeds in excess of 9 knots across the ground.  Point Ly-

nas, earlier seen as a key tidal gate, was soon passed and 

good progress continued although the cruising chute had to 

come down as we crossed Red Wharf Bay.  However, this 

enabled David to present the piece de resistance, Georginaõs 

chicken curry, to sustain us as night fell.  

 We passed through Puffin Sound at dusk with the prospect 

of beating all the way to the finish in decreasing winds.  We 

elected to stand out well away from the Island shore in the 

hope of catching more wind even though it might mean less 

help from the tide.  This tactic seemed to pay up to Gallows 

Point by which time Spartan Warrior, who had tacked up the 

main channel, was not far ahead.  We repeated the tactic but 

with the wind dying away quickly this proved a fatal mistake.  

Rounding Bangor pier the wind vanished completely and we 

were completely reliant on the tide to reach the finish, at one 

stage being spun in a complete circle.  Fortunately we nar-

rowly avoided crossing the line stern first. With a strong 

torch illuminating our sail number we crossed the finish line 

some 12 hours 44 minutes after the start.  Back at the moor-

ing after midnight we all fell into bed, but the event was 

rounded off next morning by David who produced a full 

cooked breakfast in the clubhouse. 

 Bob Curry in Trivia was first in the multihull class and, on 

corrected time, more than half an hour ahead of both Spartan 

Warrior, third in class, and ourselves, fourth in class. The 

fastest elapsed time was 9 hours 52 minutes and ours the 

slowest, although still fast enough to put us and Spartan War-

rior and ahead of a First 50 on handicap. 

Both sailing round Anglesey clockwise and doing it non-stop 

were firsts for me.  Like all racing it makes you think a bit 

differently and consider different options.  I hope to take part 

again next year.    

Barry Jonquil 

Mooring Available  

 

Location in Beaumaris Bay: 60 yards west of pier. 

Can be transferred subject to Council approval 

Was used for MS class;  does not dry on neaps, dries 

1.5 hours either side LW at Springs.  MS draws 12". 

Contact Colin Snowdon 01743 718536  

or  

colinsnowdon@onetel.com 

New Members  

 
 

A warm welcome to the following new members of 

the North West Venturers Yacht Club: 

 

Stephanie Butterworth,  Matthew Jones  

"Flicka"  

 

Peter and Audrey Bowdler  

"Norma Louise"  

Saturday 24th November 

at the Bulkeley Hotel, Beaumaris 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

6.30 for 7pm  

Tickets £28 each  

Choice of Menu 

Followed by Desõs Disco - back by popular demand! 

Booking forms available from Paul Mountford, Club Notice 

board and the next Venturer. 
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For the second year running now it would appear that as 

soon as the Venturers wish to embark on a night passage the 

wind decides at the last minute to throw a SW blow into the 

equation. 

With the wind having been in the North all week it came as a 

bit of a surprise to find that a fresh SW was going to try to 

spoil our fun. 

Not to be deterred, the feeling was that as we would be off 

the boats and inland during most of the Saturday afternoon 

and therefore a short SW blow could be tolerated. 

So the plan to go to the Cymyran Straights was decided 

upon. 

It was with 4 boats we left the moorings at 3am bound for 

Cymyran. True Brit, Skye, Meander and Safari. 

We were supposed to pick up Tortuga at Dinorwic but Ray 

had decided not to be anywhere near us or the SW forecast 

and so stayed in bed. We tried to give Tortuga the boat hook 

down the sideõs treatment but he wisely had Tortuga in Vic-

toria dock and foiled our plans. 

Light northerlies saw us motoring to Caernarfon bar from 

which we all sailed up the coast to Silversands taking all of the 

morning to do so. A quick breakfast/dinner/kip and we were 

ready to go exploring. Meander elected to stay aboard which 

meant that someone was around the boats to keep an eye on 

them, but we couldnõt confirm this with Paul or  his crew as 

we couldnõt wake them!  

Three little boats (dinghies) left the big boats, at the start of 

the flood up the Cymyran Straits. If ever you get the oppor-

tunity to do this trip you have got to have a go at it. The 

channel meanders around rocks and sandbanks in almost a 

disorientating way, the scenery is drop dead gorgeous and in 

the good company we had, it was a truly magical experience. 

The channel narrows and the water level drops away until 

even the outboards are not able to find enough water. We 

were outrunning the flood but the pub was calling now.  We 

had to return before the ebb gets a grip at the entrance for it 

would overwhelm our little boats quite easily. We were on a 

mission. We were not far into our mission when it became 

apparent that True Brit had fallen behind. We returned only 

to find them grounded on a sandbank and that they had 

stopped for dinner! Susieõs carrot cake was to blame, and for 

a short time the True Brit crew had forgotten what they 

were supposed to be doing. After trying to steal carrot cake, 

this brought them to their senses and we were off again. At 

this point all known means of propelling a dinghy in shallow 

water where experimented with, rowing, paddling, being 

towed, wading, and just sitting in the current all found favour. 

Skye had the most successful option, the crew walk, leaving 

one (Rob) to find sandbanks with a propeller.  

Now, back in the sixties a very nice man called Henry Glaze-

brook drew up one of Angleseyõs first Pilot books. In this 

Pilot book along with a lot of other priceless information is a 

chart of the Cymyran Straits. Some of you may have found 

copies of this chart in the clubhouse; some of you may even 

have a rare copy of this now out of print pilot. His work is 

held in such high esteem that extracts of it will be found in 

our current NWVYC Cruising Anglesey Pilot. On his chart of 

the Cymyran Straits he suggests that òChannel and Depths 

subject to change.ó I wish the man was alive today to see how 

much they have indeed changed, as we found out on our way 

up there. We were using his chart in the absence of anything 

else and we all had a copy on our little boats. In truth we 

were only able to use it as a guide as so much of it has 

changed since his writing of it. Not to detract from the ef-

forts of Glazebrook we enjoyed interpreting his òchartó as 

The NWVYC  Night Passage         23rd June 
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our guide. We duly arrived at Four Mile Bridge 

excited and thirsty. It had taken us 1 ½  hours 

to do òFour Milesó  Away to the pub .The pub in 

question is actually the half decent  Anchorage 

Hotel. Our reception at the hotel was a little in 

doubt given our state of dress, what with wellies 

and yachtie gear in abundance. Have no fear, the 

staff in this establishment have no problem wel-

coming òoiks in wet gearó who look as though 

they have just dropped in from the southern 

ocean. They really did make us feel very wel-

come. Photos taken and beer supped 1 ½  hrs 

later and we were returning. Different trip back,  

plenty of water now. Pushing the very last of the 

flood to get to the entrance before the ebb, it 

was a case of ònail the enginesó which we did. 

More fun, only faster. On our way in we were accompanied 

by a big six or so seater rib, which gave in for lack of water. 

Now he was astern of us racing for the entrance. òWe were 

racing, he was burbling.ó He couldnõt pass three mad erratic 

dinghies buzzing around his bows like mad bees. In good hu-

mour he eventually passed us, stood his rib on its stern and 

fled. As we approached the entrance it became apparent why 

big ribs where messing about in shallow water. The W- SW 

blow was in the bay and the sea was òinterestingó bordering 

on rough. No wind over tide though, and away we went into 

the lumpy stuff. 

Ken and Lynda opting for the more sensible walk over the 

headland leaving Rob to deal with the lumpy stuff. Totally 

unfazed, Rob who was howling with delight leapt into the fray 

and we all very quickly found big boats to hang on to. 

òMeanderó in the meantime having got fed up of the lumpy 

stuff had wisely retired to the beach and where sitting in the 

sun watching boats bounce. A rapid exit into Rhoscolyn was 

called for and in no time we were on the beach in Rhoscolyn 

with the usual barbeque. The wind veered back into the 

north where it belonged, the sea went flat and we all slept 

like tops. Sunday dawned bright with a little wind from the 

north but with an evil forecast. We all motored to Llanddwyn 

for lunch in the sun. Mondays forecast was for NW going N 

force 8. 

We all returned to moorings on the afternoon tide, got off 

our boats and went home! 

My Thanks go to Henry Glazebrook for the effort he put into 

his pilot and for giving us the idea in the first place. Also to 

Mark on True Brit who, as usual, rides òshotgunó on our 

night passages, to Ken Lynda and Rob (Skye) for their enthu-

siasm and humour. My apologies to Paul and Jenny off Mean-

der for the bouncy afternoon you guys had whilst guarding 

the fleet. It is a pleasure to sail with you guys and to be in 

your company. My Doubts about Susieõs 

delicious carrot cake, which seems to 

make grown men go insane and for the 

havoc it created throughout the whole 

weekend or until it was all eaten.   

My Respect to Ray and Polly (Tortuga) 

who where trying to tell us something 

but we havenõt got the sense to work 

out what it is yet.    

Thanks guys for a great weekend. 

John 

(Safari) 

 


