
   

 

Dates for your Diary 

during 2013 

 11 January - London Meet 

 at the Naval CIub 

 22 June - West Country 

 Rally 

 7 September - Solent Rally 

Contents  

Commodore’s Thoughts  2, 3 

Obituary Nim Campbell 3. 4, 5 

Rallies 2012 5, 6, 7, 8 

Northern Notes - Sequoiah 9, 10 

Tashana’s visit to the Tonnerres de Brest and 
Douarnenez. 

10, 11, 12 

David G Hillyard’s Summer Cruise 13, 14, 15 

Michael Joyce Memorial Fund  15 

HOA website and Yahoo group updated 15 

Contact Details and Welcome Aboard 16 

Naval Club and HOA events 2013 16 

Issue 67 Dec 2012 

The Hillyarder 

www.hillyardyachts.com 

Special thanks to all our 
contributors to this 
newsletter! Please con-
tinue to send us news 
of your restoration pro-
jects, sailing stories and 
anything else you think 
may be of interest to 
other HOA Members. 

Vivona, Trooper and Dawn Lady racing towards St Just beach for the West 

Country rally BBQ at Falmouth, July 2012 
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Commodore’s Thoughts 

All set for at least a month away, possibly 
longer. We left on 20 June, enjoying a sun-
ny sail from Chichester and peaceful mid-
week sojourn at The Folly.  Plans to leave 
the Solent were put on hold in view of fore-
cast gales, but the following day we made it 
to Lymington.  The Dan Bran pontoon in a 
south easterly gale is not so great: we de-

cided to move up river where we celebrated 
the summer solstice with torrential rain!  We 
spent the next few days here, before darting 
over to Yarmouth.  We had some very noisy 
nights with the torrential rain but were grate-
ful to have a leak free boat, apart from our 
cockpit cover! (and very very glad we were 
not in a tent - we were entertained by Isle of 
Wight festival leavers - first time we have 
seen people being hosed down before they 
were allowed on the ferry!!)  Finally a break 
in the weather allowed us to make Dart-
mouth but no chance of sailing with the wind 
on the nose and a tidal gate to make round 
Portland Bill.  Having seen the 5 day fore-
cast, the next morning found us departing 

Steve, Davids Hubbard & Stickland en 

route to Royal Cornwall Yacht Club 

early again, soon followed by Tashana who 
had arrived from Weymouth before us. 

The vis soon deteriorated and with thick fog 
we didn’t see anything until we had passed 
the bar into the River Yealm.  We very glad 
of our electronic instruments and radar - 
which has had more use this summer than in 
the last 5 years!  More rain, fog and wind but 
with some sun at last.  With Tashana and her 
crew for company, our enforced 3 day stay 
included energetic walks up very steep and 
muddy paths above The Pool and over the 
cliffs an excellent BBQ at the friendly Yealm 
Yacht Club - it could have been spent in a 
worse place! 

On 2 July – together with Tashana we finally 
left for Falmouth and had a very bumpy de-
parture, not helped by failing to get the main 
up before we left.  After the very enjoyable 
rally we reluctantly decided to head east-
wards - the right decision as it transpired.  A 
brief stop in Fowey and we were back in 
Dartmouth, where another delay ensued 
whilst we waited for a better forecast, as we 
had been hoping to return to the Solent via 
the Channel Islands.  This didn’t materialise 
and with my mother being unexpectedly tak-
en into hospital we had no choice but to 
make a rapid return to Chichester as we 
were about to be “neaped” from our half tide 
mooring.  Another first light departure and 
bumpy sail back into the Solent.  We waited 
on the buoys outside Yarmouth to leave early 
to make the tide back to Chichester.  A beau-
tiful morning enabled us to sail with the cover 
down (quite a novel experience) before arriv-
ing back on our home berth on 14 July - by 

Fog, fog 
and more 
fog (not 
to men-
tion the 
wind and 
rain!)  

Some sun to go with the wind in the 

Yealm River! 



3  

NIM CAMPBELL  

OBITUARY 
Dr Nim Campbell was born in South Wales, 
was educated in Devon and Dorset.  In his 
early life he excelled at Rugby and was twice 
capped for Scotland.  After qualifying as a 
doctor in London in 1959 he moved to 
Worthing to join a busy practice.  There he 
met his wife Eileen through her local priest, 
resulting in six children and a long and very 
happy marriage.  His professional life was 
busy and rewarding, being much loved by his 
patients. When Nim retired, aged 70, he was 
able to follow his passion for sailing. 

In 1990 he became a HOA member when he 
acquired the 9 ton sloop,  Xtravaganza.  As 
have done  many Hillyard owners, he moved 
up to a larger boat purchasing Crusader of 
Arun, a 13 ton ketch built in 1971, which he 
kept latterly in Cherbourg from where he was 
able to cruise the summer months to Brittany 
including the inland rivers.  He was admired 
not only for his generous and friendly charac-
ter and the support he gave the HOA 
(organising the London Meet for many years) 
but for his single handed sailing, undertaking 
many channel crossings.   

He died the day before his 83
rd

 birthday on 
22 September.  David Stickland and I attend-
ed his moving funeral service at the begin-
ning of October.  He will be much missed by 
his family and those HOA members whose 
paths were fortunate to have crossed with 
his.                     Steve Tiffin  

Adjacent: taken in 2007 Crusader of Arun 
at peace at Châteaulin, which is situated 
on the Aulne River, between Quimper to 

the south and Brest to the North. 

 

the skin of our teeth.  At the top of the tide 
we had only a few inches of water under the 
keel coming up the channel to our berth so 
there was no room for error by the skipper!  

Not the greatest of sailing trips weather wise 
but we enjoyed meeting new and not so new 
HOA members and seeing our former and 
much loved 9 tonner Trooper again after 
nearly 20 years.  Of course there is always 
next year and surely we must be due for 
some proper summer weather….. 

My thanks go to all our officers and our 
members who support the HOA.  

Just recently we have lost two longstanding 
and active members—Nim Campbell (whose 
obituary is in this newsletter) and Ken 
Pausey and our thoughts are with both fami-
lies.  Margaret and Ken attended many ral-
lies in their immaculate Maid of Shannon and 
our tribute to Ken will be included in the next 
newsletter. 

Thank you also to all our contributors to the 
newsletter  - without support our association 
cannot thrive.  We are always pleased to 
welcome new members and for those who 
have joined but have yet to become Hillyard 
owners we wish you well in your search and 
you will find current owners do have a wealth 
of knowledge and are always pleased to 
share their own experiences. 

We had successful rallies this year and are 
always looking for ways to improve attend-
ance so if any members wish to see other 
events please let me know.  Our constitution 
allows for the AGM to be held every 18 
months and as we are trying to vary the loca-
tion we intend to hold the next AGM in June 
at the west country rally, the venue of which 
will be confirmed on the website and in the 
next newsletter. 

A final plea, please can you make sure your 
subs are up to date so as to secure our fu-
ture and help our Treasurer, Keith! 

Steve Tiffin  
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Nim wrote the first part of “A Campbell La-
ment”  as an email to his family and for his 
friends in the HOA.  He had just sold his be-
loved wooden-hulled yacht based on the 
knowledge that his life was coming to an 
end, and to spare his family the hassle of 
doing this later. 

He had been planning a full summer’s worth 
of sailing, packing in as much as he could 
before the sun went down on his life. The 
email was naturally poetic, and is here refor-
matted into a poem, with a couple of addi-
tional verses added by his family... ...in me-
moriam. 

From: nimc@talktalk.net 
[mailto:nimc@talktalk.net]  
Sent: 02 May 2012 20:33 
To: “Family” 

Subject: Crusader 

Good News  -  Bad News   

Good  -  Boat sold! 

Money in the bank, 

No more berthing fees 

No more anti-fouling 

  

Bad   -   Boat sold !  

No reason to go to Cherbourg, 

Nowhere to sit in the cockpit and take a 
glass of wine 

On a warm windless evening 

And  think about 

Nothing in particular. 

  

No more wondering whether the wind is right 

For Guernsey and all ports to Brest and 
Chateaulin. 

No more fishing for mackerel. No more ter-
ror, 

Then blessed peace. 

  

No more invited guests for slow cooked Coq
-au-Vin or Boeuf Bourguignon. 

No more “ Do you really manage her on your 
own?” 

“Come through the Chenal du Four in all that 
fog?” 

  

No more Pains Cereales and Quiche à 
L’Onions from the Boulangerie. 

No goats’ cheese or smelly Camembert 

That’s so liquid it spreads like thick, thick jam 
on the baguette.  No more night-sails under a 
million stars. 

Seulement, maintenant,  

Les memoires...  

 
But of you, Dad, more good news,, More bad news, 
too.  

Good- you lived ! A full productive life 

Spilling over with fire Passions and desires.  

 

Bad - you lived !  So you had to reach the end No 
more chance to mend 

  

No more husband to your wife No more boasting of her 
beauty No more kisses, no more hugs 

  

No more Christmas dinners all together 

Top of the table With that twinkle in your eye 

As we find our shillings in the pudding 

Or tell the tales you've pre-prepared 

Open the many gifts  

You've thoughtfully, generously given. 

  

No more rounds of golf, Watching you land yours 

Always-  on the green From anywhere! 

Then curse the air With a slice from the next tee. 

  

No more playing Boggle in the kitchen 

Coping with Mum's re-starts 

Creating words we never heard, 

Perhaps Walter Scott and Shakespeare had! 

 

No more hearing your strong words of advice 

Maybe meddling, annoying us, But always caring. 

GOOD NEWS….BAD 
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RALLIES 2012 

West Country Rally, July 

2012 
After a slow start westward due to the un-
seaonsal summer weather on 2 July – Ianthe 
together with Tashana finally left The River 
Yealm for yet another foggy, wet and windy 
sail to Falmouth.  We were unnerved by some 
fast moving but large blips coming towards us 
on the radar – until out of the murk came some 
of the super yachts taking part in the Penden-
nis Cup under full sail! 

No more of your stubbornness, 
your independence 

Your lack of tolerance for foolish-
ness...  

Your total faithfulness for all of us. 

No more stories from your past 

The medical studies, fear of your 
clinical tasks 

No more of Scotland, or those 
rugby glories! 

 

No more stress at work, 

Nights awake visiting your patients 

Awaiting the arrival of the ambu-
lance 

No more frustration with the new 
methods, 

Computer care, payment by num-
bers 

But giving care for care's own sa-
ke, 

Your focus on the giving, not the 
take 

  

No more diets of dry toast and 
soup 

No more diet-defying biscuit 
hunts, 

No games of chocolate hide 
and seek, 

Nor scooping cake-bowls 
clean. 

  

No more anticipation of the 
holidays, 

Getting up excitedly at four 
a.m. 

Blazing for breakfast in Bir-
mingham, 

Pursuing Portpatrick for tea. 

No more forbearance with the 
screaming fights 

Behind you on the back seat 

No more "This is the last time I 
speak in peace" 

  

No more kneeling down to pray 
Every night before bed 

Solent Rally - May 2012 

This was a very select with just with Mike Wilcox and 
Caroline Pye (new members) on Shimmer, together 
with their crew, Andy, meeting up with Ianthe at Shep-
herds Wharf Marina, Cowes.  With assistance from the 
helpful staff some tricky reversing for both Hillyards 
was undertaken (really not designed to go backwards 
in confined waters!) we later enjoyed a pleasant even-
ing at a local restaurant.  For Ianthe’s crew an early 
wakeup call followed as we were moored outside a 
French yacht bound for Caen at 0500.  At a more civi-
lised time we departed for Chichester and Shimmer to 
her new berth at Wicormarine at Porchester. 

Steve Tiffin 

Working out your salvation With fear 
and trembling 

Before God your Father And His only 
Son 

  

Dad, the last time you spoke in 
peace - is passed 

No more terror Now you can rest in 
His blessed peace.  

No more night-sails under a million 
stars. 

Only, now, Memories... 

  

Only now - your memories - living in 
us. 

Imperfect. But pleased and proud 

To have known you… To have been 
yours. 

 

 

Peter Campbell 

Vivona, Dawn Lady  

& Trooper 

Shimmer 
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The Pontoon Gathering 

RALLIES 2012 continued 

BBQ on the 
beach at St Just 
Pool with Mi-
chael and Gillian 
Walden, centre. 

 

Thanks to David 
Hubbard for all 
his organisation, 
making sure we 
were well fed 
and watered! 

We were glad to arrive early afternoon and 
moor up alongside in Falmouth Yacht Harbour 
which was unusually quiet for the time of year, 
as was just about everywhere else. We spent a 
pleasant few days - trying to ignore the lack of 
sun or warmth for the time of year -  but made 
up for by socialising with other HOA members! 

Saturday 7 July dawned - the day of our Rally 
and for once it wasn’t raining!!  Vivona, Dawn 
Lady and Trooper arrived and all the crews, to-
gether with our Vice President, Michael and 
Gillian Walden (who we were pleased to see)  
David and Pauline Hubbard, David and Gay 
Richardson enjoyed a successful pontoon gath-
ering.  Keith did an excellent job of arranging 
our evening event with the luxury of a club 
launch to the Royal Cornwall Yacht Club, where 
we dined in some style in a private dining room 
within the impressive clubhouse. 

Sunday was again dry if not exactly summer 

like so all the Hillyards were able to enjoy 
a leisurely sail in the Carrick Roads over 
to St Just beach, where we anchored 
near Fyne Spirit.  Piers and Lisa Guy pro-
vided an excellent ferry service ashore 
and we were able to make the most of 
the excellent BBQ David Hubbard had 
organised.  We were again pleased to 
see Michael and Gillian who waited pa-
tiently for us to all arrive. 

Late afternoon everyone went their sepa-
rate ways - Vivona, Dawn Lady and 
Tashana to prepare for their trip to the 
Brest Festival, whilst Ianthe had one of 
the big river pontoons up the peaceful 
River Fal to herself that night!  

Thanks to Keith and David and everyone 
else who was there helping make the two 
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RALLIES 2012 continued 

SO WHO WAS DAN 

BRAN? 

bers (Nemorar). Piers and Sue Snell (David 
G. Hillyard) were the last to arrive having 
sailed that day from Alderney. 

In response to my question, the harbour 
staff gave me a photocopy of an article from 
‘Lymington – A Pictorial Past’ which is re-
produced below:  When Dan Bran Fired at 
the Ferry. 

One of Lymington River’s greatest charac-
ters was Dan Bran, son of George Bran of 
Woodside, a mariner who sailed on board 
such famous local yachts as Alarm and For-
tuna.  Named Daniel Plat Bran by his moth-
er, after Colonel Platoff who was standing 
as the local candidate for Parliament at the 
time, young Dan began a seven year ap-
prenticeship on March 22nd, 1882, with Ed-
win Inman at Lymington Shipyard (later 
Berthon).  His indentures stated that “he 
shall not contract matrimony within the said 
term nor play at cards or dice tables or any 
other unlawful games whereby his Master 

 

This was the question that I posed to the har-
bour master’s assistant when I went to pay 
Tashana’s mooring fees after the Rally at Lym-
ington on 1st and 2nd September.  Our Com-
modore had laid on excellent weather for the 
weekend and a good number of vessels ar-
rived from Friday onwards and moored on the 
Dan Bran pontoon.  When we arrived on Fri-
day, Douglas Coulson, who had sailed with his 
father, Dennis (Hannah), Malcolm, Jane and 
Jemima Henstridge-Blows (Svano) and Steve 
and Liz Tiffin (Ianthe) were already moored.  
During Saturday we were joined by new mem-
bers Vic and Liz Robinson, sailing with Barry 
(Tatu of Brading), and John and Kersti Cham-

So who was Dan Bran? 

 

Future rallies: all our recent rallies 

have been in southern waters but 

we would welcome some variety 

so we can provide the opportunity 

for HOA members elsewhere in the 

country to get together.  If you 

have any suggestions please send 

these to the commodore or secre-

tary or contact our yahoo group or 

website co– ordinator, Guy Smith 

Hillyards at Anchor off St Just Beach 

Tatu of Brading arrives at Lymington  
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may have any loss with his own goods. He 
shall not haunt taverns or playhouses.”  
Dan’s wages began at 2/- until he was paid 
14/- for the seventh year.  Unable to write, 
father and son signed the indentures with 
their own marks.   After working as a spar 
maker at Poole, Dan began his own boat-
building business in 1910 in a large wooden 
shed on the very edge of the river by the 
sea water baths.  He designed and built the 
first 11’ Lymington Pram dingy in 1912 for 
keen yachtsman Capt. Nicholson of Creek 
Cottage, followed by the 14’ pram in 1925. 
He also built the popular Lymington Scows, 
still raced today. 

Dan never resorted to plans to build his 
boats for, possessing a superb eye, he 
drew out their contours on the dirt floor of 
his shed, which proved so precise that any 
ruler was unnecessary.  He would often row 
his flat-bottomed boat across to Yarmouth, 
using the tides to their greatest advantage. 

Of disheveled appearance and at times 
strong odour, Dan and his wife lived in 
Coastguard Cottage, conveniently next to 
the Mayflower pub, where Dan was a great 
benefactor.  He once asked landlord Fred 
Stevenson for a bucket of hot water to wash 
his socks in the bar before placing them by 

the fireplace to dry, he threw the dirty water 
out of the pub door into the darkness, straight 
over a customer about to enter!  Dan was of-
ten to be seen hunting on the marshes with 
his 12-bore shotgun.  After issuing several 
warnings to the Southern Railway concerning 
the excessive speed of their paddle-steamers 
in the river, Dan’s patience was exhausted 
when the steamer Solent caused such a 
wash as to break the moorings of his dinghies 
– he straightaway fired both barrels into the 
canvas around the uncovered wheelhouse.  
Dan was helped in his boatbuilding by “Buffy” 
Springer and Bill Gates of Flushards.  Dan 
died in December, 1950, followed by his wife 
a week later, and the shed and contents were 
left to Bill Gates – but the dilapidated building 
went up in flames one Sunday afternoon in 
suspicious circumstances, for it did seriously 
impede the panoramic view across the So-
lent. 

Perhaps we could do with more characters 
like Dan Bran to deal with some of the motor 
vessels which we encounter today! 

David Stickland 

RALLIES 2012 continued 

Dan Bran pontoon by moonlight 

- and who forgot to take in the 

ensign? 

Our founder, Pamela Keen, who 
kindly arranged an excellent 
meal at The Royal Lymington 
Yacht Club 
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It was  a It was a rubbish year up here 

in the Northeast of Scotland with per-

sistent Noreasterlies, though that was 

used to advantage in April when Se-

quoiah emerged from her uneasy win-

ter slumber at Whitehills and we tore 

along the Moray coast, headed for In-

verness under main and brand new 

blue on blue striped genoa. 

Indeed Inverness has become Se-
quoiah’s home … at the Muirtown Ba-
sin end of the Caledonian Canal where 
the facilities are excellent and we can 
transit to the West Coast with ease. 

Much has happened since April.  Seq 
was hoisted out of her element for five 
days for a through scrape, machine 
sand and recoating with a Jotun paint 
system more usually applied to North 
Sea supply boats than yachts as its al-
kyd-based and very high grade. 

Out with the white hull and in with 
cheery “Maersk” sky blue and three-

year anti-fouling with boot top that follows the as-
built scribed lines. 

A bunch of other things have been done over the 
year, without compromising our ability to sail ... 
pootle under power. 

All cabin soles have been scraped, sanded and 
varnished for the first time in their lives. What a 
difference!  

The saloon and aft cabin paintwork has been 
overhauled and now looks hugely better.  Next 
step is a freshen-up for the fo’c’sl.  Will also stra-
tegically replace some of the conventional interior 
lighting with LEDs.  The decks have been dressed 
off and given a far better coating system than she 
has possibly ever had. 

Coamings, rubbing strakes, handrails and most 
other brightwork has been largely scraped / sand-
ed and now oiled / varnished (Le Tonkinoise).  
They now look far better and more able to with-
stand the winter. 

Most steelwork has been cleaned up and thor-
oughly repainted.  It looks hugely better. 

The port side of the coachroof has cleaned up 
and repainted white as was, but with trim strips 
oiled instead of left weathered as it was when I 
bought the boat. 

The starboard side and back end were stripped to 
assess state of the timber, which is excellent. 
Then the wood was sanded and oiled. This is al-
most certainly the precursor to stripping the port 
side next Spring. Will likely do the forward face in 
next couple of weekends.  

The engine is behaving itself after significant front
-end pulley work last Spring, so it is gaining my 
trust.  With only 4,500 hours on the clock this Ford 
is a 39 years old youngster but had apparently 

Sequoiah in her new sky blue colours.  Be-

low - launch at Inverness Marina 

Northern Notes  
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Our HOA Chaplain, David Stickland, wish-
ing to go to the two events in Brittany 
found himself (after the well attended 
Southwest Dinner & BBQ) crewless in Fal-
mouth.  After over 15 years without any 
‘proper’ cruising, local 2 ½ ton Dawn’s 
owner, David (Captain Steam) Hubbard 
was shown over the 9 ton good ship 
Tashana with a view to signing on before 
the mast (all seemed well, but no oilcan or 
multimeter were found) for the fortnight, 
banished to the foc’sle amongst the warps, 
scrubbers, fenders etc. 

Being in all respects ready for sea (now 
with multimeter aboard) having loaded 

victuals, various liquors, fuel and water 
proceeded from Falmouth Yachthaven at 
0845 on a gloomy Sunday the 11th of July, 
she found an 8ft. swell from the South 
West with a cross sea on top from the 
South South West driven by a F6 wind 
from the South West. 

Having planned to be at Le Four at H.W. 
Brest (0500 ‘ish) on Monday Tashana was 
reaching at 6/7 knots and taking a lot of 
seas aboard.  Our Skipper dressed in his 
arctic weather gear and lifesaving equip-
ment put – with some difficulty – three rolls 
in the main, furled the Yankee and set the 
jib to ease the motion as well as slow us 
down so we would not be too early at Le 
Four.  Crew could not untangle his own 
harness. 

Way astern we noticed that Dawn Lady 
and Vivona were steadily overtaking us – 
under more sail – BUT they had wheel-

My Leader stood valiantly to 
weather of me and kept the 
worst off, he said that Hillyards 
NEVER took it green through 
the cockpit. 

suffered chronic overheating throughout its life; 
until I had the ratio of the crank and raw water 
circulation pump changed slightly.  That’s all 
that was required to solve the problem … fin-
gers crossed. 

We shall concentrate on rigging upgrade work 
this winter including installing a shifting inner 
forestay to accept original headsail which is in 
superb condition. 

Have replaced one main spreader in situ - its 
partner is made and just needs a bit more 
dressing before fitting.  The lay of all shrouds 
was filled with beef dripping months ago (I did 
this way back when I had the 35ft nobby Ven-
ture.  Cheap and very effective).  Also need to 
figure out how to restore a proper triatic stay 
instead of the odd adjustable variant that cur-
rently exists. 

We’re about to remove the forward toilet and 
restore the locker stowage that was done away 
with.  One bog's enough.  That’s decided.  It 
means the layout will be back to mirroring San-
ta Maria III and much like Seq’s original.. 

I’ve no idea who now owns Santa Maria III, but 
she was owned when new by a great uncle of 
my partner Kate.  She was up for sale last year 
(owner then was Jon Archibald). 

She was launched in ‘73 too, but I don’t know 
which is the younger of the two boats  Seq or 
SM III.  Interior layouts are effectively identical, 
right down to short port saloon settee / berth.  

I am told by the family who had her built that 
Sequoiah was the second last 12/13 tonner 
built at Hillyards.  They describe her as a 13-
tonner.  A further member of the class was 
started on-spec but I don't know if that was SM 
III or another one. Anyone know? 

(According to the Hillyard boat list, which is on 
the website under History,  Sequoiah is boat no 
750.  13 tonners built after that were Tala Nova
(752) Vivona (753), Ianthe (754)and Seadrift of 
Ridge.(757) as well as the 14 tonner Lucy 
Maud (758) Ed) 

And while I’m scribbling, does anyone know the 
whereabouts of Tarlair?  I cut my cruising teeth 
as a teenager on this handsome, 1937-buiit 
nine-tonner.  I’d love to think that she’s still 
alive and kicking. 

I am!!! 

Jay Cresswell 

Tashana’s visit to the 
Tonnerres de Brest and 
the Temps Fete de 
Douarnenez. 
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houses, my Leader stood valiantly to weather of 
me and kept the worst off, he said that Hillyards 
NEVER took it green through the cockpit.  Crew 
managed to hold kettle on for soup but the 
Skippers’ mug emptied itself to loo’ard – bis-
cuits all round.  Skipper’s mobile pinging away 
from time to time… 

We had to weave around in the shipping chan-
nels, “is that one to the West on a steady bear-
ing? – if the one to the Northeast shows her 
green then…?” Put in another roll in the main 
and jammed the topping lift block (no oil?) – 
turn and turn about, impossible to catnap, I 
thought I had put all that behind me! 

0630 at Le Four, seas eased, (Vivona was 
there at 0530), topping lift freed, full main and a 
steady sail to the Iroise where we joined a 
stream of classics heading into the Rade – 
Tunnymen, Chasse Marrees, Pilot Cutters, 
Bisquines, Yoles, Coquilliers etc. but still a cool 
grey day. 

Rounded up to take in sail off the port entrance 
– the furler jammed – amidst a rain squall sur-
rounded by large sailing craft – Skipper, blood 
dripping from spike wound, succeeded after 15 
minutes of struggle and we were guided to a 
remote pontoon at 1300 after 127 miles, five Kit 
Kats, my special ‘all in’ stew (after that you 
were all in) numerous cuppas and bikkies.  
Dawn Lady and Vivona further along relaxing 
after a heavy lunch.  Skippers’ mobile pinging 
away… I found out later there was a secret tin 
of more goodies hidden away. 

The organisation in Brest was superb – wave 
from the end of the pontoon and a small boat 

would appear to run you ashore, so we did 
– to get a bite to eat and to ‘Register’ at 
the Potato Warehouse where the Skipper 
was handed bags of goodies and bar cod-
ed bracelets which gave us access to 
most events – but no potatoes! 

The table of events, map and information 
were very well presented, there were five 
‘villages’ constructed around the waterside 
– Russian, Norwegian, Mexican, Indone-
sian and Moroccan – each with their spe-
cial foods, music, artefacts and each night 
there was a floodlit sail past led by one of 
the nations with a running commentary – 
very ‘French’ – 18ft. dinghies and 120 ft. 
three masted ships circulating in an area 
at one point only 350ft. wide - in the dark! 

There were a large number of ships of all 
nations open to visitors – warships, train-
ing ships, working craft – we were the only 
nation NOT there in a big way, just various 
pleasure craft like us but British Shanty-
men and a Welsh choir were invited plus a 
lone Scottish piper to add to the strolling 
Breton pipe bands, dancers, jazz bands, 
pop groups et al – outside visitors had to 
pay 14 Euros to get in – it was packed 
over the five days each of which ended 
with a 45 minute firework display and mu-
sic from speakers you could live in – if it 
wasn’t for the 150dB pain threshold. 

Needless to say we ate cheaply but well at 
some of the endless rows of speciality or 
Breton bistros and celebrated the Skip-
per’s birthday in a seamanlike manner.  
We were invited aboard several craft for a 
vin d’honneur/cup of tea, but for me an 
hour in a local steam launch, stoking the 
boiler with logs and blowing ‘Colonel Bo-
gey’ on the whistle as we circulated the 
harbour equalled hugging a number of la-
dies to determine if they were the size/
shape of my Wife as the French measure-
ment for clothes meant nothing to my 
Leader or to me. 

Our departure for Douarnenez on the 19th 
was an unforgettable sight – EVERY din-
ghy, yacht, ship, fishing boat, lifeboat, tug 
- I could go on - crammed into the Goulet, 
some sailing, others under power, we beat 
all the way, dodging the traffic until in 
bright sunlight we could come close 
hauled to squeeze through the gaps be-

 
David Stickland enjoys 

the steam launch 

We were 
the only 
nation 
NOT 
there in a 
big way 
just vari-
ous 
pleasure 
craft like 
us but 
British 
Shanty 
men were 
invited 
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tween the Tas du Pois and free off towards 
Douarnenez.  Only one accident, a specta-
tor’s rubber dinghy was run down and he 
went under the hull of a local boat but was 
fished out all right. 

We had been given a chart of the area – 
superbly detailed – and a map of the Douar-
nenez harbour showing us where to anchor, 
but when we got there the system seemed 
to be ‘if you can find a spot …’ 

So we anchored well out of the way, and, 
as the instructions said ‘wave to any boat 
flying a white flag and you will be taken 
ashore’ or ‘call on VHF for a Trezoir’, or wa-
ter taxi, we waved, called, waved - none of 
them came our way for nearly 35 minutes, 
but we eventually succeeded – Dawn Lady 
had launched her dinghy, seemed as 
though they had been here before!  The 
Skipper got yet another bag of goodies and 
bracelets, we could land for free breakfasts 
and wine later but as Douarnenez was only 
a small town with a steep picturesque wa-

terfront there was not the huge amount of 
stalls etc. this time – but the harbour was 
packed solid, again with 6ft. dinghies being 
sculled alongside boats of all sizes moving 
around, the large 150 ft. three masted ships 
sliding in and out without tugs just for the 
trips round the bay.  

We were taken back to Tashana by an old 
fisherman – he shook his head and said we 
must anchor where he indicated – we did 
and on another trip back in a local’s glass 
fibre dayboat ran at full speed onto the reef 
over which we had initially anchored – 
‘Merde’ – full astern with awful bangs and 
graunches then full speed again! 

Very pleasant walks around the old town, the 

Skipper did the laundry whilst I toured the 
shops for delicacies, stroll to the nearby sce-
nic ‘Yottie’ area of Treboul for lunch, the 
three days went very quickly with a lot of  
people/boat watching, anchored well out 
meant the ethnic pop music at a pitch that 
made your teeth ache was slightly less intru-
sive, but getting the anchor again showed 
the winch really needed oil – so the Chief En-
gineer begged a squirt bottle and liberally 
dosed the winch, furling gear and clew swiv-
el, all lovely and smooth again – then my 
Leader shouted, ‘Is that oil on the deck/cabin 
top/life raft ?’ 

The whole atmosphere was more relaxed 
than Brest and the final firework display 
meant a lot of us had to move and the Skip-
per was delighted (except it was stern to!) to 
be asked to move to the wall alongside the 
original Pen Duick – we slid in to lie between 
her and a superb, large Harrison Butler 
called Moyna with a liveaboard shipwright 
couple.  A great performance of dinghies with 
floodlit inflated white birds animated by 
strings flying 30 ft. above moved amongst 
the boats and doing a ‘dance’ to music. 

Our return trip on the 23rd/24th was a bit of 
an anticlimax – not much wind or sun, engine 
on, off, on again – we left at 0715 and I was 
landed in St. Mawes at 1915, 122 miles and 
36 hours of mostly Mr. Perkins – still, it kept 
the Skipper happy, lots of amps in the batter-
ies so we could use the autopilot, doze/eat 
and drink and I could mop up more oil drips. 

Dawn presented Tashana with an oilcan to 
assist with the return to Pompey, the crew 
this time was Vincent Van Walt – but that is 
another story 

 

David Hubbard 

Vivona under sail,  Les Tas de Pois, 

Presqu'île de Crozon, Finistère 

Parade of Sale on 19 July 12 Crozon 
Bay - Tonnerres de Brest maritime 
festival—Dawn Lady  and note acro-

batic crew of yacht to starboard! 
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Well, our beloved "David G Hillyard" 
has treated us to another outstanding 
Summer cruise.  We have hoped in the 
past to make a complete circumnaviga-
tion of Brittany, but this is the first time 
we've made it all the way round.  We 
started with some outstandingly good 
luck with an early 'weather window' 
which allowed us to get from the Solent 
to l'Aber-Wrac'h in just two days!  

25th July saw forecasts for settled fine 
weather, winds F3/4 at most, variable 
but mostly between NE-NW. This 
meant using the old 'cast-iron headsail' 
for the great majority of the time, and 
having a spectacularly boring time, but 
that boring time got us, very quickly, to 
just where we most wanted to be! 

Having taken on a fresh couple of coats 
of antifoul on the "SeaLift" in Cowes, we 
embarked late afternoon on the 25th of 
July, got to Dartmouth about 21 hours 
later, took a free 2-hour short stay on 
the Yacht Club pontoon, showered and 
shopped, visited the fuel barge ... and 

set straight off again!  

Another 24 hours saw us tying up in l'Aber-
Wrac'h.  Being 'on passage' for forty-six hours out 
of forty-eight sounds absolutely horrendous... but 
actually, although we did obviously arrive thor-
oughly tired out, it is not that bad, in favourable 
conditions -- you sort of get into the rhythm of it. 

We were even fit to make another calm-weather-
motoring passage the very next day, 'round the 
corner' through "Le Four" to Camaret (eight hours 
feeling like a short hop!) which we thought a more 
congenial place to catch up with ourselves. 

A two-night stay gave us time to do a thorough 
stock-up with French wine and produce (shops 
being rather lacking in l'Aber-Wrac'h) as well as 
to enjoy some superb cliff-walking.  Through a 
very docile Raz de Sein the next day to Ste-
Evette, a breakwater-sheltered anchorage out-
side Audierne; rolly night!  Thence to the Odet 
river... we went up-river to anchor, having rather 
taken a dislike to the main-stream marinas at Be-
nodet and Ste-Marine on previous visits. 

Then it started blowing a bit!  A second night, 
therefore, at anchor in the river, getting ashore 
being a bit of an exercise -- but we managed a 
couple of nice walks.  Then we braved some 
lumpy seas in the estuary and made our way 
round to Port-la-Foret for a comfortable but bor-
ing marina stay; from there to the Aven river.  On 

We started with some outstandingly 
good luck with an early 'weather win-
dow' which allowed us to get from the 
Solent to l'Aber-Wrac'h in just two 

days! 

David G Hillyard’s Summer 

Cruise 

David G Hillyard in canal mode 

David G Hillyard at Redon before 

mast taken off 
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our last visit, we went no further than 
Rosbraz, since the pilotage books make tak-
ing the tide up to Pont-Aven sound like an 
adventure strictly for the fool-hardy.  Total 
rubbish!  The river is well buoyed, and we 
never had less than five feet of water under 
us.  It would have been comfortable even on 
a neap tide. 

Two nights in Pont-Aven allowed us to take 
in some Fest-Noz entertainment, since we 
were alongside on the quay where the en-
tertainment all happens, and right next-door 
to an open fishing boat Previata Pokrova 
(from Ukraine!), aboard which was an out-
standing Hot-Club style jazz group who did 
a "turn" for an hour or so. 
A brief taste of island life next -- to Port 
Tudy, on Ile de Groix; good walking, amaz-
ing cliff scenery on the Atlantic side.  Then 
back to the mainland to Locmalo, just inside 
the Lorient estuary; too windy, and not a 

Tides in the Morbihan are 
not to be trifled with; spring 
tides between some of the 
islands can run up to nine or 

ten knots.  

You just have to move 

around at slack water! 

very exciting town.  Back out to the islands, 
then, this time to Sauzon, on Belle-Ile.  
Three nights there, the days between most-
ly spent on our folding bikes.  They're right 
to call it Belle-Ile, it is just gorgeous, very 
idyllic in spite of large numbers of visitors.  
Then back to the mainland to La Trinite, 
which is a boring estuary marina, but offer-
ing a base to visit (on bikes) the Carnac 
"Alignements" of prehistoric standing-
stones, spread out over three miles.  (In 
season, you can't walk among the stones, 
which is a shame, but we enjoyed the visit 
all the same, and there is an excellent mu-
seum of prehistory.) 

Six days of 'inland sea' next -- the Golfe du 
Morbihan, rather less rewarding to explore 
than we thought it might be.  Most of the is-
lands are privately-owned, so you can ex-
plore no further than their beaches. The vil-

lage on Ile aux Moines, however, had an out-
standing creperie where we ate in the shade 
of a huge plane tree... before it started rain-
ing, getting us thoroughly soaked on the two-
mile walk back to the dinghy. 

With windy weather on its way, we retreated 
inland to the marina at Vannes for a couple of 
nights.  Tides in the Morbihan are not to be 
trifled with; spring tides between some of the 
islands can run up to nine or ten knots.  You 
just have to move around at slack water! 

From Morbihan, then, via an all-too-brief day-
time visit to Ile Houat, to Le Croisic.  We ar-
rived too late for the drying alongside berth, 
so took a visitors buoy in "Le Poul".  Not rec-
ommended!  Very strong tides running 
through, and hugely noisy fishing-boat activity 
in the middle of the night.  However, the walk 
to and around the nearby salt-pans of 
Guerande was the highlight of the summer; 
you can just wander around, and watch the 
'paludiers' raking up huge piles of salt with the 
same tools they have used for a thousand 
years. 

Time to start heading home... through the bar-
rage at Arzal and up the Vilaine river, cana-
lized in its upper reaches, and at Rennes into 
the Ile-et-Rance canal/river.  Taking the mast 
down is done at Redon, with a do-it-yourself 
crane (30 Euros). 

With just a little experience, this really isn't a 
very traumatic undertaking (and I should be 
very happy to offer advice and reassurance to 
any fellow Hillyarders who feel like using this 
route) -- and the re-masting is done at Dinan, 
on a hand-crane (20 Euros) and the charming 
M. Jean-Jacques to operate it for you.  Both 
operations involve DIY on your rigging, but on 

David G Hillyard “back in business” 
- with mast on at Dinan 
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a Hillyard, it's really not that hard!  Having 
heard no more than a handful of English 
voices since leaving Dartmouth, Dinan was a 
bit of a shock... nothing *but* English voices! 

After nine days of fresh water, then, back out 
to sea at St Malo.  The inland crossing can 
be done a little quicker than that, but we 
wanted to enjoy the journey. (By the way, 
with swell in the Rance estuary, Bas-Sablons 
marina is horrendous!)  One long passage 
took us to St Peter Port, where we waited a 
few days for channel-crossing weather, with 
enough scend reaching the inner harbour to 
spoil our chances of quality sleep... thence, 
after yet another sleep-free night in Braye 
harbour on the way, we set off just before six 
in the morning on the 1st of September, hop-
ing to arrive in Lymington in time to join rally 
festivities -- and we made it, just in time for 
*very* welcome drinks aboard Ianthe!   Bril-
liant sailing breeze and occasional motor-

 

sailing enabled us to carry 5/6 knots all the 
way, and our fellow-Hillyarders already along-
side at Lymington gave us SUCH a fantastic 
welcome! 

Vital statistics!  Our log recorded 789 miles, 
engine hours 162 -- about a third of which 
would have been inland waterways.  Over 39 
nights, we spent thirteen on pontoons, nine 
alongside on the canals, seven at anchor, six 
lying to buoys, two on inland quays and two 
at sea.  (Just five of our stays involved taking 
the ground, an unusually modest proportion 
for us.) 

Piers and Sue Snell 

Michael Joyce Memorial Fund 
Thank you to all members who have made 
donations in respect of the above and also 
to those individuals who have responded on 
the idea of forming a charitable trust fund, 
the purpose of which would be to raise funds 
to enable it to make grants toward the cost 
of worthwhile restoration and/or mainte-

nance projects.  This is still under considera-

tion. 

As mentioned in the last newsletter we in-
tend to make the award in Michael’s name 
on annual basis for the Hillyarder showing 
the most “endeavour “– this could be for a 
voyage, restoration project or other Hillyard 
related activity. 

A reminder to please let the Secretary have 
your nominations by the end of the year and 
the Committee and President can then make 
the decision on the award. 

HOA website 

This is well used and has a number of 
useful pages.  It has up to date links to 
HOA events so please check for these.  It 
has details of Hillyards for sale and this 
section is well used so we are grateful to 
members who help Guy Smith keep this 
section up to date.  Pdf copies of the last 
newsletter are put on the site when then 

next one is sent out to members. 

We are very grateful for Guy’s continuing 

support. 

Thanks also to Mark Swabey who has 
helped with domain name which is 
owned by the HOA but there are renewals 

and other issues to deal with.  

Yahoo group 
This continues to get regular posts and is a 
valuable means of exchanging ideas and 
seeking information on technical matters.  It 
is also useful when members are trying to 
find a good home for unwanted equipment - 
and sometimes even Hillyard yachts in need 
of restoration which members have come 
across or seen advertised on the web! 

Many thanks to Guy Smith for continuing to 
facilitate this group 

David G arrives for the rally!  
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Date of next issue April 2013 

 

If you have any articles, photos or news 
which would interest other HOA 
members please email this to Steve 
Tiffin at stevtiffin@blueyonder.co.uk 

 

President Michael Walden 

Commodore Steve Tiffin 

Telephone 0208 949 1699, mob 07979 
  530293 

E-mail  stevtiffin@blueyonder.co.uk 

Treasurer Keith Tullett 

Telephone  01872 865414, mob 07812 
  138651 

E-mail  kjatullett@gmail.com 

Secretary Dave Stickland 

Telephone  02392 345342, mob 07836 
  282561 

E-mail            david_stickland@talk21.com 

Website Guy Smith 

E-mail      hillyardyachts@ntlworld.com  

HOA LONDON MEET 

FRIDAY 11TH JANUARY 

2013 
By courtesy of the Commodore and 
Officers, the 2013 London Meet has 
been arranged at the Naval Club, 38 
Hill Street, London, W1J 5NS. 

Bar is open at 1800 for a 1930 sit down 
meal in the main dining room. 

Full details and a link to the invitation 

are on the website under  

 

http://www.hillyardyachts.com/events 

 

HOA events for 2013  

HOA Officers and Contact Details  Welcome Aboard 

Disclaimer: the contents of any written material supplied or published by The Hillyarder may not 
necessarily represent the views of the HOA committee or the majority of the HOA members 

Martin Hansen & 

Helen Jones 
None yet 

   

Jeremy Purkiss Crusader of 

Arun 

12 t 1971 Based in 

Vigo 

Stuart Ledger None yet    

Roger Nash Moonmoth 1970 12t Brighton 

Thorkild Hansen  Darag 1939 12t Polruan 

Past copies of The Hillyarder available 

Dr John Kelly has sold his 6 tonner Bydand after 35 happy 
years (and for the first time in 50 yrs has not been afloat.)  
John has a near complete set of the Hillyarder from newsletter 
no 11 (1984) which he is offering to anyone if they can collect 
in person or pay the postage.  He will keep the newsletters for 
a while so if you are interested his details are in the members 
handbook. John’s email address is drjckelly@btinternet.com 
and he lives in Essex. 

Please let me know by email 
(stevtiffin@blueyonder.co.uk) if 
you are able to attend and 
your menu choices as shown 

on the invitation. 

Payment may be made direct 
to the HOA bank at 05-02-00; 
29869783 or by cheque paya-
ble to Hillyard Owners Associ-

ation sent to:  

Steve Tiffin, 11 Branksome 
Way, New Malden, Surrey, KT3 
3AX - by Wednesday 2nd Jan-
uary 2013 at latest to secure a 
place.  Regretfully no refund 

after that date. 

West Country Rally 
and AGM 

Date 22/23 June 

Venue to be confirmed 

Solent Rally 

Date 7/8 Septem-
ber Yarmouth, IOW
(TBC) 

Moonmoth 

moored off 

Yarmouth, in 

1991. 

Below Darag 

taken in  

Gibraltar, 

1996 

mailto:stevtiffin@blueyonder.co.uk
http://www.hillyardyachts.com/

