Eventually the weather cleared and the
wind veered. The crew had an easy
nigl}lxt and the skipper’s whisky did not
spill.

In the 1974 Round Britain, a friend
and I were sailing a 26 foot Heavenly
Twins cat. Off NW Ireland it got most
uncomfortable with a northerly gale.
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nuzzling into it. Unfortunately it got
worse and I thought it merited bare
poles, ideally running before it. But
alas, Belle Ile was only 60 miles to lee-
ward, and running, even trailing
warps, our speed was likely to be 4to 6
knots. The glass was dropping steeply.
The breaking seas were enormous. We
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as sea anchors.

Well, it was a rough night and an
awe-inspiring dawn. Frequently a
breaking sea would smash against the
weather hull and spray would fly over.
The boat would lurch sideways giving

- to the punch of the sea. Occasionally a

breaking wave would crash on top and
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