Commodore: ALECK TIDMARSH Treasurer: SUSAN STACEY
e.mail : aleck @mag-sales.fsnet.co.uk e mail: susanmstacey@sky.com

_ mob:+44 (0) 7905 105 { mar an Cru l éb 04.41(;) 7985 022 540
sociatio

formally Bobeat & Catalac Cruising

N Secretary: PETER GIMSON Tel: +44 (0) 1 202 773 749.

e-mail: Peter.Gimson@sky.com www.bobcatandcatalac.btinternet.co.uk

: Disclaimer
Neither th A nor Committee will accept any liability for personal injury arising out of participating in any event, raII
or ganized : s
whether or Hot &
’ the officers, committees or servants of the CCA.

Boat Owners Third Party Insurance
It istheresponsibility of all boat ownersto have adequate third party insurance in

respect of him/herself, vessel, his’lher crew for thetimebeing & his/her visitors.

November-December 2011

Happy Christmas to all you Catamaran Sailors from your C.C.A. committee
and
fair winds for the forthcoming sailing season.

XKk kX kkkxkk

It's that time of year when members and friends update you on their season and plans for the next
season.

Alan Morris, who took several years sailing and working round the world in ‘Rush’ has been working
in a boat yard in Sydney for the last 6 months after completing another Pacific crossing.
His plans for next year are all mapped out see his e.mail

Hi Everyone

Sorry | have been a bit slack with correspondencéy Jdtbave been working most of the last 6 months at
the boatyard but finish up at Xmas. Next year promisdxeta more interesting year with a trip on Rush
down south after Xmas followed by a motorbike trip tat@¥fria then hopefully a campervan trip for 6

months to America, the west coast and Rockies and liyp€anada. Hope you all have a great Xmas
and New Year and look forward to hearing from you Alan.

We wish him good luck with what for us would be an adventure of a lifetime.

Another Australian who last year, with the help of Aleck and John set off on a trip across the
bay of Biscay with their two new Lipari Fountaine Pajot catamarans "Whiskers" and "In Tune"

This month we read an update on their progress.
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Hi Everyone,

I have finally finished my “ Tuning-In No. 7 - afterv@eeks it is a double issue I'm afraid. Seeing the
length of it when I'd finished nearly prompted me to cottslout but | decided that different things
interest different people so .......... !

Would you believe - | have also finally managed to addesphotos. Hope it doesn't take forever to
download for you. It will take a bit of time to read.

Hope this finds you all well and coping happily with life.

Except for my back - which is fine now - we havermeery fortunate to have no complaints in the
wellness department.

Here's hoping that it is the same for you.

In advance, | apologise for any tardiness in answeomug g-mails.
I DO manage eventually and we are very happy and ineéek¢sthear how you are going.

Love to you all and may the sun keep shining on your wiahd may your dreams come true,
Lucy ( Louise ) and Mum and Auntie.
***+xx \WWe have just spent hours trying to send this as anchitent - keeps kicking us off - sorry we

have taken out the photos and just added it as a lettdr sewd the photos when we have a better
connection - Sardinia perhaps

Cala Salada with fishing huts on the beach. Our next trip, off round the headland.
TUNING IN to “IN TUNE” Episode 7 ................. 2%June 2011
Hi everyone,

It is hard to believe that 8 weeks have passed sindastnyfuning-In’. Time seems to be standing still.

I have filled a 100 page notebook which I will try to comske here with the more interesting bits - but it
is still a “ double-issue” and will take a while to read.

Nothing untoward has happened but each new locationshawiit uniqueness.

At the end of my last letter we are making our way abma - Mallorca in the Balearic Islands where we
are to meet friends of “ Whiskers”.
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We leave Ayamonte on the border of Portugal ofi &gril ( wow - that long ago!) and continue along
the coast into Spain, anchoring in the Ria GuadalquivierRvhich leads up to Seville. It is tempting to
make the 50 mile journey to Seville but with poor weatheecast and a deadline to meet we continue
on.

The amazingly sculptured Algarve cliffs with their vagyibands of ochre soon flatten out with large
areas of multistoried buildings replacing the isolatedgasb.

A day sail attempt, to Rota, results in a shacklediypiff the end of the boom. It causes the grey topping
lift (rope) to release and fly up the mast. The booasles down and is thankfully stopped from landing
on our solar panels by the very torn remains of #ildag.

Another repair job.

David is becoming very adept at going up the mast now disawevery skilled at sewing by hand
through the thick fabrics.

Still in Rota, the following day, we unfold our bikes atndvel along the waterfront and through the
narrow, winding streets, but an hour into the journey ..my. pedal falls off.

The ever gallant David insists we swap bikes and itverg funny sight watching him pedal - with one
pedal - back to “IT” where he eventually fixes it.

Next day we continue on to Barbate and even managsel forsa few hours with the motors off.
There is no time to explore Barbate. The next leghefjourney will be to Gibraltar. We were looking
forward to this.

It is hard to contain our excitement and we feey yembled and privileged to be sailing past Cape
Trafalgar and the straits of Gibraltar where so mhistory has happened and so many battles have been
fought.

“You know | was Lord Nelson in a past Life!” announ&svid - with a wide smile.

For some reason, | thought the rock of Gibraltar arasland but it is attached to La Linea in Spain by a
narrow strip of land which has been extended to accalatecan airstrip running across it. With 30 miles
of tunnel dug through the rock, it is easy to see how hiagg disposed of some of the fill.

We visit the tunnels next day, on a guided tour. Justainedf us - one little bus, a driver/guide and our
four fold-up bikes in the back. We see fortresses, siegeets, Trafalgar cemetery, amazing St.
Michaels’ limestone cave - (we just missed a clabsioacert there) and lots of Barbary macaques
(apes).

On our return to the border ( Gibraltar is Britishcolurse) we are stopped by a siren and boom gate and
along with hundreds of people on foot and in cars, we feail5 minutes while a plane crosses in front
of us on the runway for take-off.

“IT” is moored in a brand new marina in La Linea jpa# with the rock as a back-drop. It is an awesome
sight. | take many photos - see below

Another cold, bumpy 23 hour, overnight motor, takes us fudloag the Spanish coast to Almerima.

It is 8.00am and | can't believe my eyes when | seet Whank is snow on the mountains. | look up the
Garmin chart plotter and discover that they are teer&iNevada mountains and they still have snow on
them. | am tempted to wake David who is having a slelwiog his night watch.

Almerima doesn’t impress us very much as a marina -itbobks spectacular with the snow-capped
peaks behind. We stay only one night after the weatiort indicates we should move on. We also
experienced our first Mediterranean moor.

We think we have the weather right this time. The¢hiorecasts, we checked, all told us that the winds
would only reach 20 knots and would be from the south whimhld allow us to sail - but once again
the wind was on the nose and we had not counted omugjgeshvell.
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The 26 hour trip is the bumpiest one yet. The winds &e @nly 20 to 25 knots and the sky is certainly
blue and cloudless - but we still get soaked. The waeeslase together and coming straight for us. To
stop poor “ IT” thumping down and crashing over the biggeresaDavid eases back the motors - then
revs up again once the wave has passed - watchingyirftarthe next big wave to continue the process.
It keeps him busy and helps the time pass more quickly.

We are determined not to let it get to us.

We have accepted that we are motoring again and wéankful that it is not also raining - though the
waves hitting the bow have us covered in salt spray.

Thank goodness for our water-proof jackets and multi layesjust have our eyes exposed.

| always sit up at the helm too in conditions like tlge while David is busy ‘driving’ the boat | am
‘rodeo-riding’ next to him.

“Ride-em-cowboy!!!” comes to mind.

Sitting forward on the seat and keeping the body uprightjgeswa great torso workout.

It is the rolling motion that causes my stomach tdligeflops. | can cope very well with the up and down
action as long as | stay up at the helm.

| am even rewarded with rainbows. As the sun lowetbe sky the salt spray is creating rainbows over
the bow. Watching for them adds some cheer to anwigetrying time.

Cartagena is lovely - it reminds me a little of LacRelle with its quaint shops and cobbled streets. We
visit an old restored Roman theatre, walk and ride dwestand stay two nights.

The locals seem much more appreciative of tourists teereand are friendly and very helpful - even
approaching us with helpful advice when we appear lost.

However ....... | can’t say the same for the fuel dock nmech

It was one of those self-service types where you pybur credit card and then type in the amount of
fuel you think you might need. | typed in 220 euro to begin Wwihit wouldn’t work. Realizing that |
had put my card in upside down | pressed “cancel’.

The machine wasn't at all pleased ..... and displayed sgdedisure by spitting out my card with such
force, that it shot past my hand and bounced down it@dkity beside the machine.

Aghast, | had visions of it disappearing into the murkyewaAfraid to look and holding my breath |
peered into the cavity. There it was, just visibl@, tlee floor.

Relief .... of sorts ........ but it was well out of reach. Téevity had an opening at the top, just big
enough for a body to lean in.

So, David to the rescue -- with him suspended up to lyegrand me holding onto his knees and feet he
managed to retrieve the card and somehow get back out again

The machine must have seen the funny side and thantédigled to co-operate the next time.

We were soon off after Whiskers.

From Cartagena we motor and even have a short skiatoMenor - a huge lake where we are able to
anchor behind a small island.

The evening is magical - perfectly still and quiet vd80 degrees of shore lights surrounding us - in the
far distance.

Our next port is Alicante marina - our last stop @ $panish mainland.
We really like it here and could happily stay for a feere days but again, we need to move on if we
are to get to Mallorca by #8ay and get the weather right.

The marina fees are also starting to climb - 62 eutbigfast one ( about $ 80 ) per night and that is on
the visitors pontoon without power. The fees double apk tor worse, in tourist season.

Coralie and |1 do have time to visit a very spectacMaorish castle while the guys are busy with some
boat repairs and adjustments.
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We are starting to feel the pressure of continuallyelliag and the journey has become a bit of a chore
for David. He really feels the responsibility of thaling and looking after the boat.

Many things are new to us and we are still on a sespihg curve.

There have certainly been good times but there asé @& Houbts and uncertainties too - especially with
wintering options, visa problems, and finding anchoragepeiak season not to mention if things go

wrong with the boat.

At present the difficult, stressful times, have an edge.

We discuss the option of selling the boat at the endeoyear when we get to Turkey.

It is May 18" and we have crossed from mainland Spain to the Baléaalearic Islands ) We anchor at
Espalmador - an island peninsular off Formentera.

Whiskers left this morning for an overnight sail tdniRain Mallorca - no point in us going too when they
intend coming back to Ibiza with their four friends arahd.

We spend 5 days here and our spirits lift daily.

Finally ....... we are experiencing the picture that thedvddediterranean’ conjures up when people
talk about it.

Soft blue skies and clear turquoise water tempt us in ffamgasnorkles and swims.

Before us lies a long stretch of beach with briliavitite sand. At one end, a shallow spit of water
reaches to the Formentera mainland. Here the censisteeze produces ideal conditions for a group of
kite-surfers.

Around the corner, on the western side of the peninghlarcoast is craggy with the limestone rocks. It is
littered in places with washed up bits and pieces goneboast and | have fun, by myself, sifting
through it - a bit like a treasure hunt.

They can have bad storms here in the winter.

Sand-dunes stretch between the sand and rocky shores.

We walk every day and find wild rosemary, a freshwaa&e lwith breeding ducks, a deserted house,
ancient stone walls and an old look-out tower. ExcepttHe day-trippers on the beach - the island is
deserted.

It is such a contrast to where we have come fronpeseeful and quiet and a wonderful place to rest and
re-charge the batteries.

We make some decisions regarding our wintering and haeettimesearch places where we may be able
to anchor easily. We catch up on chores still not domkeon e-mails.
It is a wonderful 5 days.

Too soon, it is time to leave and we sail to Ibizaly a few hours away - to meet Whiskers. JanarBri
Kel and Helga have joined them.

Our happy accounts of Espalmador entice them to go hawek.a

We don’t mind.

Did | mention that it is a popular nudist beach? The ¥iexe antics of the bathers and walkers keeps
everyone entertained - especially the guys.

And so our adventure into the Mediterranean has begunoaiduwes in much the same way.
From recommendations by other yachties and the pilokbwe have been anchoring for 6 weeks now -
going from one beautiful spot to the next.

Ibiza really impressed us and although we managed to dailaften from one location to the next | was
just as happy to motor close to shore so that we ceally absorb the scenery.

For someone who loves rocks, the steep limestorie ditted with caves and old fishermen huts, built
into the rock, were incredibly interesting.

We head for Cala de Roig and anchor in crystal cleéenveand | enjoy another swim.
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Kel checks our anchors - they are easy to see. S¢e polow.

| am in Heaven sorting through the mounds of agelesshpdlistones on the shore and in the caves
always trying to find that “perfect one.’ | find quitdeav and add them to my collection.

Later that evening, the six of us go for an eveningkwalst beautifully designed, white and pastel

haciendas with lovely open courtyards and designer gatas sene walls. Fences don't exist here - or

anywhere in the Balearics it seems. | suppose thatttmgy, rocky ground must be cleared for any crops
to have a chance. The piled up rocks creating the endldiss Many have been here for centuries and
longer.

We move on to Cala de Bassa and then San Antoniwivang holiday place - perfect for tourists but not
spoiled either. Jan, Helga, Cogs and | have a ball wagd#irough the many interesting shops, each
with its own unique items.

| have been cured of buying any souvenirs or “ usele#f$ sut still enjoy browsing and admiring.

The men have ‘ boat stuff' to entertain them andvarg happy not to join us!

Kel and Brian, both experienced sailors, enjoy haviogat-work’ to do.

We spend 3 days here and another 3 days at the next €ala Salada - another beautiful favourite.
With a final stop at the port ofPortinatx, we leabizé and sail to Santa Ponsa in Mallorca.

If Ibiza impressed us Mallorca is amazing.

The incredible cave-dotted cliffs, topped with green feandf pine trees, with steep mountain peaks
rising behind.

Fishing villages cling closely together on any land ttees enough flatness to support them.

We arrive at Santa Ponsa which has some of tlaeestewater we have seen, It is also close to #ie m
city of Palma. We plan to stay here a few days.

Coralie and Allan join us and we take a bus to Palmaemjoly exploring the beautiful old city, an
impressive cathedral, the many street performers aistsaas well as shop at the huge Carrefour.

We meet up with John and Maria who were a great hels ia La Rochelle last year and who also have
a Lipari.

We hear from them later, after their return to theat — wintered in Valencia- that a lightning strike ha
destroyed all of their electrical instruments and equipmen

After a few days to wait for good weather we have actspelar sail and motor to Pueto de
Soller. Spectacular, because of the incredible sgener

Hugging the coastline as much as | am permitted - ( thé was mainly on the nose again) | had a birds-
eye view - enhanced by our 7X power binoculars wlacély left my eyes.

7 hours of scenic bliss ..... | soak up cave after caweyilages, ancient cliff dwellings and a variety of
rock structures and small islands which change with anging perspectives as we move slowly past.

It is easy to see why everyone says you must visiPurerto de Soller.- it is the most stunning setting for
a port we have yet seen and it goes right to the topydévourites list.

It is the place that Coralie and Allan’s son Petat daughter-in law Jo, have chosen as their base for
their visit next week. They are rock-climbers and ptege would have to be perfect.

Someone tells us about the many good walks you can dooarnzhek-packs on, and walking poles in
hand, we set off the next day winding up into the monstalong well worn tracks.

Old olive trees with thick twisted trunks stand regallyhe levelled terraces while the occasional sheep
grazes underneath. Orange and lemon trees thrive leer&heir branches heavy with fruit, tempt us, but
the wire fences on top of the rock walls stop any pdisgiof us indulging ourselves. We reach
Fortunatx, a pretty village which has been restoredleihdintouched by any modern development and
then continue on to Soller where we board the Mtteden, open, train for a 20 minute ride back to the
port. It has been a rewarding and enjoyable day.

It is here that Coralie and Allans friends leave thenfly out of Palma and they are joined by Peter and
Jo and the girls.
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It is also here that we farewell Whiskers. With 17sdygo before we meet our friends Brad and Erica
in Sardinia we need to make our way to Menorca.

We pick the weather well for our 8 hour trip to Menorod avith our sails up the whole time and our
motors mostly off we actually sail for 7 hours, Thadest yet. David cannot stop grinning. “ Ahhhh:” he
sighs “ This is what it is all about !"”

The Cala near ancient rock dwellings, where we @tenanchor, is full and the next one is filled with
buoys so we continue on to the Bay of Mahon and arioh® sheltered Cala Taulera just beneath an old
fortress Isabella 11

Menorca is quite different to Mallorca - much flattedanot as beautiful but much older and therefore no
less interesting with its array of historic sites.

David finally puts the motor on our dinghy and we motdrtofexplore the many shores around one of
the largest natural harbours in Europe.
We are not disappointed.

Folding our bikes in the dinghy the following day, we maimiEs Castell, a lovely old town created by
the English in the T&entury to house their military people. We have a gdegt cycling around the
coast and inland to a 1400 BC site called Trepuco - not wsilikee henge.

We also use our time here, in the quiet cala, to restndpwve make a final decision to winter in Tunisia.
We are assured that it is safe and it feels good. llib&vifar too rushed trying to get to Turkey. We will
save up Turkey for next year when we have a fresheis@vel through Greece.

It is June 25 now and in a few days we must leave the beautiful Beded his part of our journey must
end as a new one begins. We have loved it here.

| must get this sent while we still have our Spanistgtéon! will need an Italian one in Sardinia.

We have no idea what we will encounter in Italiand#ga. We will be entering their summer holiday
season and anchorages could be scarce. Also our visauunsd July and we are no longer legal in the
EU. The Italians are very relaxed about this we alek t not so the French and especially not the Greeks
so we will keep away from Corsica and not approach tleelGislands until next year after we have been
out of the EU in Tunisia.

NO ........ we are no longer intending to sell the boahatend of the year.

‘Down’ times are inevitable and only help enhancegbed times.
| cannot believe, sometimes, that we are in theséically beautiful places, that so many dream about -
in our own home!!! We are so very fortunate.

We have also been very fortunate with our healthpart from putting my back out again which was a bit
debilitating for a week or so, we have been very well.

So, on that positive note | will say ‘Adios” and......
Hope this finds you all well and following some of youeams and | apologise for being very slow at
times in responding to any of your letters.

Love, and warmest wishes,

Lucy ( Louise) and David
Mum and Dad
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****FO r Sal e****

9 meter Catalac sail No Cl.9.251
1985

9 meter Catalac with very comprehensive inventory
Two Yanmar 1gms 9hp diesel engines
A well maintained boat with over £2000.00 spent on engines and gearboxes 2010.
Lying Marti Marina,Turkey Marina fees paid until Aug 2012
e-mail [pcamber@lineone.net for more photos & details

£27000.00
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