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4 FROM THE POST BAG

4.1. ... I should like to join the Swift 18 Association- for
which I enclose £8 membership ree.

We have bought S201 and named her " Faithfull May ". We
had bought her in March in immaculate condition having only been
used 4 -5 months in three seasons. After a refit including
electrics and Gelshield coating the underwater hull, she is now
moored at Weir Quay with " Mandy " ( Ian Kilpatricks Swift ). We
are members of Weir Quay Sailing Club.

' We have been delighted with the way she sails. As an ex-
Folkboat bachelor I thought I would have to be very cautious with
her, but by being sensible with sail areas she seems a very stiff
and comfortable boat for her size. What a joy to be dry inside,
no leaks in your ear or damp bedding.

I have seen some newsletters , I shall look forward
to future ones --- if only the yacht mags were as down to earth .

My wife Jane and I will look forward to meeting other

members . We would be glad to offer help and local knowledge to
visitors.

Dick Brown. £.0.201 . ...Tavistock, Devon. Tel.(0822) 614161

4.2....

It is with some regret that I have to inform you that I have
decided to part with my Swift 18. I am afraid that it is a
question of advancing years making it rather 2 chore instead of
pure enjoyment. She has given me a lot of fum over the past S

years and only hope that this lovely craft can find a good
home.

I am writing to you as I know that Peter Richard whom I
introduced to Swift 18s was able to purchase a boat from one of
our members through an advert in the Newsletter. I therefore
would be obliged if you could put an appropriate notice in our
next Newsletter. The details of my boat are as follows:-

Name - Puffin , Sail No. 116, De Luxe Version from SWIFTCRAFT
Rotostay rolling reefing Genoa, Anchor, chain & warp,

Contest bulkhead compass, Seafarer 5 Echo Sounder,

Yamana 4 hp outboard engine, Braked Trailor with Lights

Price £5950 ono. Can be viewed at Rock phone 020 886 3606

Tel: Trebetherick 3606 "LUFFINGS",
(020886) 36 Trelyn,
Rock,
Wadebridge,
( C. MATTHEWS) Cornwall,
PL27 6LZ.
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4.300000s .For Sale

Eﬂ:ﬁ:rlg '"BLACK JACK! Buckler's Hard dinghy park
ali No. 132

Constructed by SWIFTCRAFT (John Charnley)

Special Black hull. White upper works

Tan sails by HOLT

Trailer : spare wheel; bearing buddies; safe towing attachment
Inflatable; BOMBARD AX-1.with outboard attachment

5 h.p. MARINER with separate fuel tank

Cockpit cushions

Teak cockpit grating

Teak cockpit table fittings

Nav lights

Full 12 volt electrics

Echo sounder

Barometer

Ball thrust race in centreboard
Special thick foam berth matresses
Portable loo

Rotor stay
Re-designed wooden rudder
Teak stowage fittings among other modifications

Numerous warps
Cockpit tent with alloy supports
NEW spray hood

Bucknall 01-979 3086

ice £6 .N.o. %5 High Street
Price , 500 o.n.o Hampton
Middx TWwW12 2SA

: . S For information. there are three Swifts moored in Christ-
Church Mudeford Harbour.

There is a slip for launching in the River Stour next to the Rowing
Club and facilities to park cars and trailers.

There is also a very good boatyard with the same facilities, and
incase of a problem or repairs--R.A. Stride,The Watch House,
Coastguards Way, Mudeford. Tel. Christchurch 485949

There are spaces to anchor in Mudeford and some moorings. Christ-
Church is a very pleasant town and shopping facilities good.Both
Rivers Stour and Avon flow through the town. Don't let the entrance
or 'run' deter you, it is well marked with bouys,no problem if you
come in with the tide or go out with the tide.A tide book is a
must, only costs 50p.

The Swift is really a marvellous craft in these waters, we have
sailed between Chichester - Solent and IOW, Poole,up the Wareham
River,Sandbanks, Swanage and Studland.

Bill and Pauline Crouch

SO

[X)



5. CRUISING CHATTER

5.1 CATALONIAN CRUISE - 1988

This yvear we could only manage a 3 week holiday from work and after last
vear's 4§ week trip to the Adriatic we began looking for somewhere a
little closer to home. Sun, Sand and Swimming were major requirements
and this pointed towards either the Cote d'Azur (see Edward and
Christine's account in NL No 20) or the Catalan Coast (see Eric Smith's
articles in NlLs Nos 14 19 & 23 ). School holidays forced us to go in the
July/August period when the Cote d'Azur is reported to be very crowded.
We therefore decided to take Eric's advice and try out the Costa Brava
coastline south of Cabo Creus. The pilot books indicated that the
coastline north of Blanes was full of little bays and coves (called
'Calas') each with a sandy beach between rocky headlands. It sounded
ideal, except for the warnings about the much feared north west wind
called the Tramontana - this is equivalent to the French Mistral and can
grow from nothing to gale force within 15 minutes.

SATURDAY (23rd July)- We left home a little apprehensive about the
Tramontana, reports of car break-ins and muggings along the Costa Brava.
However by the time we arrived at Portsmouth to catch the Le Havre ferry
we began to look forward to our adventure and to sailing the Catalan
coastline as described by Eric.

Whilst securing the car and trailer in the hold of the P&0 ferry, Viking
Valiant, a naval officer appeared and began to show some interest in
Tiger Lily (TL) He explained that he was thinking of buying a similar
sort of boat. After showing him over TL and discussing our holiday plans
I asked if it would be possible to have a look at the bridge of the
Viking Valiant. A little later we were invited to the bridge and
discovered that the officer was the 'Captain'. He explained all the
equipment:- helm, engine controls, computer, radar, chart table, safety
checks etc. He did note, however, that TL's helm was somewhat bigger
than the Viking Valiant's 20 centimetre 'joystick'!

Our first night stop in France was in one of those excellent Autoroute
rest areas, about 60 miles from Le Havre.

SUNDAY (24th) - Next morning we started out early so as to cover as many
miles as possible. Fifteen hours later we had covered 503 miles, never
exceeding 50 mph - I think we overtook about 4 vehicles that day.

MONDAY (25th) - Our 10.00 coffee stop was at the 'Aire de Lauragais'
rest area which is at the highest point of the Canal Du Midi. There is a
little museum dedicated to the construction of the canal and we spent a
very pleasant hour or so looking at the boats using the Canal.

After arriving at Ampuriabrava at 15.15, we quickly located the Club
Nautico crane. TL was in the water by 15.45, just 51 hours since leaving
home. By 17.30 the mast had been raised, baggage stored and TL moved
over to a pontoon. Ampuriabrava has an excellent sandy beach within a
few minutes walk of the marina and the crew were soon off to sample this
whilst the skipper and mate relaxed over a much needed beer.
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TUESDAY (26th) - Charts, provisions and fuel were easily obtained from
local shops and then we set off for the harbour entrance. This was easy
at first; we just joined a procession of other vachts and motor boats
winding their way along the extensive canal system. However, our first
shock came at the entrance when the rather choppy sea was suddenly made
much worse by the motor boats suddenly accelerating and creating a
cauldron of wash. The large number of motor boats proved to be one of
the worst problems in Catalonia as we were always on the lookout for
their wash.

Lunch was spent anchored off the pretty town of Rosas but by 14.30 the
wind was rising and it seemed wise to run back to Santa Margarita,
another harbour only a mile from Ampuriabrava. Here we nearly went
aground in the entrance which tends to silt up - we should have hugged
the outside of the bend keeping close to the breakwater wall rather than
trving to cut the corner. We had expected to find a modern marina but
discovered a rather shabby corncrete jetty with a number of boats flying
faded red ensigns. We soon learnt that the jetty was built by the local
Club Nautico without obtaining proper planning permission and after a
legal battle all further work had been halted. Meals and drinks could
be obtained in the local 'Monstrosity' - a huge block of apartments
behind the marina.

WEDNESDAY (27th) - With a SE 2/3 wind we set full sail and a course to
round Punta Falconer and by 12.00 we were not unduly worried when the
wind died completely forcing us to have an early 'siesta'. Suddenly at
12.50 a NW wind appeared and began to strengthen very quickly. I
remembered the warnings about the Tramontana and within 10 minutes of
seeing the first ripple on the sea we were motor sailing into a steeply
rising sea with one reef set. He managed to round Punta de la Creu but
with whitecaps beginning to show on the waves we decided prudence was
required as the final approach to Cadaques would have been difficult.
After altering course to shelter in the north end of Cala de Jonculls,
we anchored close to the beach (at 13.640). Hith the wind blowing
directly offshore it soon became apparent that shore lines would be
safer. Soon we were lvying to a pair of strong lines from the bow and a
stern anchor laid in case the wind changed. He were very pleased to
make use of our recently acquired 'Norfolk Broads' ground anchor which
we buried under a large pile of rocks. The wind continued to blow all
afternoon and into the night but being so close inshore it wasn't too
bumpy.

THURSDAY (28th) - Next morning we awoke to find the shorelines were
slack and we were riding to the stern anchor. The NW Tramontana had
disappeared leaving a gentle SE 2/3 breeze. An excellent 2 hour sail
took us past Cadaques Bay and the entrance to Port Lligat and close
inshore to examine the & or 5 calas just south of Capo Creus. The
northern one, Cala Ferdesa, looked to be the most interesting and after
carefully edging our way between the offlying rocks we anchored in 4m, a
short distance from the shore. Only one other yacht, a French 28 footer,
was anchored in this idyllic setting. However this was temporarily
spoilt by the arrival of a very large German motor boat which occupied
all the remaining space in the tiny cala. Fortunately they didn't stay
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