











Lossiemouth for another three
days. I heard that it was the
Inverness Highland Games,
so rather than wait around on
the boat, I decided to go and
investigate. It was a brilliant
spectacle and included all of
the popular Scottish events,
such as tossing the caber and
hammer throwing. All events
were completed by athletes in
kilts, despite the poor weather.
At last the sun shone and
we headed SW to transit the
Caledonian Canal. The canal
itself was an experience and it
allowed me to have a few days
of rest, still making progress,
but without having to worry so
much about the weather. The
scenery was stunning — much
better to look at for real than
in the photos. Sailing down
Loch Ness as the sun was
setting was awe inspiring. |
was the only boat around and
I was convinced, as the mist
rolled off the mountains and
over the water, that I'd seen
a tail disappear into the
murky depths...
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The beauty of the west
coast of Scotland was quickly
becoming evident as, once out
of the canal, the next stops
were Oban (and the island of
Kerrera), Croabh Haven and a
night at anchor off the island
of Gigha before running to
Port Ellen to avoid a couple of
days of bad weather. This was
another amazing place and the
sense of community there was
really heart warming,

ACROSS THE IRISH SEA

It was then over to Northern
Ireland (losing my support
van until I re-crossed the Irish
Sea), where we had some
delightful cruising, hopping
down the ports on the east
coast. With winds from the
west we carried the tide down
the coast in the lee of the
land, reaching as far south as
Arklow in County Wicklow
before crossing the Irish Sea
again to Fishguard in Wales.
Luckily, for this longish 65M
passage and the following
75M one across the Bristol

Channel, we had superb
weather and Padiwak flew

— rarely dropping below 6kn,
which is no mean feat for a
211t bilge keeler.

LANDS END AND
THE HOME RUN

From Fishguard we cruised

to Milford Haven, before
crossing the Bristol Channel
and on to Padstow, in
preparation for rounding
Land’s End. Another milestone
was passed as we rounded this
famous landmark and headed
east for the first time. At last
it really felt as though we
were on our way home. Once
rounding the Lizard we had
some good passages, but were
frequently held up by the bad
weather passing through every
few days.

Entering The Solent after
leaving Weymouth was quite
bizarre. Seeing hundreds of
boats all together was strange,
because I had been used to not
seeing another boat all day.

As we reached Portsmouth the
wind decided to turn easterly,
which was the worst possible
thing to happen. | was already
two weeks late for school and
I couldn’t hold back, so I spent
the next few days motoring
into a headwind.

My school, which was
excellent throughout the
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route beginning and
ending at Ramsgate.
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Inverness. Below:
Celebratory champagne
on our return.

planning stages, allowed me

to miss the start of term to
finish the challenge, while also
helping in some fundraising
events for charity.

We had fun going round
Selsey Bill, because the engine
decided to stop just as we were
passing through the overfalls
in the Looe Channel. After
notifying the Coastguard of my
situation, I tried to get it going
again while hanging over the
stern of the pitching boat. I had
no choice but to run downwind
back to Portsmouth, because
beating to Brighton would
have taken too long. Luckily,
after trying all possible cures,

I managed to get the engine
going again just as the wind
was dropping and we motored
into Haslar Marina,

Later, on seeing the white
cliffs of Dover, it hit me that
we had nearly done it.

The only thing left to do was
sail the 15 miles to Ramsgate
to complete the challenge.
Fittingly, the final day was
full of sunshine with a gentle
easterly breeze, allowing me to
sail round the South Foreland
and sight Ramsgate for the
first time in 12 weeks.

As you can imagine, my
emotions were running high
as we triumphantly steamed
into the harbour, flying every
available flag from the rigging,
while I acknowledged the
cheering crowd of supporters
who were there to welcome us
back home.

It just goes to show that
with enough hard work and
determination dreams really
can come true — Padiwak had
done it. She and I had sailed
an amazing 1600M around the
coast of Britain.

Not once had I doubted
her ability to cope with the
conditions, which were pretty
awful at times. We visited
44 ports, met some amazing
people and saw some stunning
places. Also, in the process, we
managed to raise over £5000
for RYA Sailability — all of
which will go towards getting
people out on the water.

Would I do it all again?
Definitely; I'd go tomorrow!

To make donations to
Sailability, please visit
www.rya.org.uk/sailability.  «




