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The Long Reach 
Friday June 10th 
Dave Maynard and I reached The Royal Norfolk & Suffolk Yacht Club around 7pm 
with “Miss Quinn” in tow, to find a Bavaria 36 completely blocking the slipway. A 
couple of phone calls later the marina manager had arranged to crane our boat into 
the water the following morning and had made a room in their super club house 
available to us. 
Sat 0300 
I was up showered and watching the sun rise on a beautiful morning, wind F4ish 
from the North would make for a good reach across. Woke Dave with a cuppa at 
0330 so we could get the boat loaded with all the bits required for a sail of this 
length, we had breakfast at 0430, Dave radio’s the Coast Guard to tell them our 
passage plan. The Marina manager arrived promptly at 0500. It is an odd site to 
see a dinghy in the air above your head, but it is a very civilised way to launch your 

boat. .  
 
0530 
Dave let go the last line, stepped onto Miss Quinn and we were off, a nice reach out 
of the marina into the harbour and turned east, a lovely day and good wind making 
6+Knts over the ground with full main and genoa. The wind had been in the north 
for about a week so there was a good swell. The telltales waved goodbye to 
England, the compass danced a jig on its gimbals, and all was well. 
0800 lost sight of land, hopefully the next will be the Netherlands. 
0830 
I can see a line of breakers north east of us and the tide is pushing us towards it, 
we bear away but the tide doesn’t give up easily, so we run goose winged for a mile 
or so until we can resume our course safely. 
0900 A little windier now so we heave too and change down to a jib, still doing 
6+Knts and “Miss Quinn” is surfing off the waves and having a fabulous time, it is 
not cold but we still have all our gear on. We have spare dry bags so we can take 
off bits and keep them dry when we do warm up. Dave is helming and has to put 
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on sun glasses as it is so bright, I have a cuppa soup and a cigar, the new radar 
reflector bangs on the mast now and again so I tighten the halyard, it is better but 
I say to Dave then when we reach Den Helder we shall have to fix it to the mast in 
a more permanent way. 
1000 We see a yacht on a reciprocal course and wonder where she is from. I am 
helming and tell Dave we shall have a break and something hot to eat at 11am. 
1100 We heave too and I put on the kettle to make us a pasta snack, Dave has one 
mouthful followed by a long conversation with Neptune, then takes some seasick 
pills and puts on his wrist band. While he rests I take us out of the heave too and 
continue eastwards. 
1130 Dave is a little better and the wind is up a bit so we heave too and put in a 
reef. 
1145 We set off and almost immediately there is a shower of aluminium the radar 
reflector has broken, the bottom part has fallen onto the deck but the top half has 
twirled itself around the mast several times and the shrouds. We heave too and I 
stand on the foredeck with a jib stick unravelling it from the shrouds, the 3+ metre 
swell does not help and every now and again Dave shouts BIG ONE so I can hold on 
with two hands. I can get it free of the shrouds but not the mast, Dave suggests 
lowering the mast which is what we do. He leans over the transom to start 
untangling and the anti-inversion float goes off well at least we know its works (A 
cargo ship goes past about half a mile away very slowly I give it a wave) Dave can’t 
reach the very end so we disconnect the mast from the tabernacle and slide it 
forwards, this enables him to free the halyard and we raise the mast only to 
discover that the main halyard has wrapped it self around the mast! Before we drop 
the mast this time we tie off all the halyards. In 10 minutes the mast is down and 
back up we have a well earned cuppa, it has taken 90+minutes. 
1500 Still going well but every now and again a line of cloud comes through and 
the wind goes up a notch. Dave steers us around where possible. It is very overcast 
now and colder, lots of spray coming into the boat. 
1700 
There is a dark ridge of cloud coming, it looks very threatening, and the wind is 
now F5 and quite a large swell 3.5+ metres. As the ridge gets nearer the sky 
darkens, I ask Dave to change the jib for the storm jib just in case. The ridge 
reaches us and the wind is up a lot, white streaks on the water spray blowing off 
the tops of the waves, we put in the second reef and for a moment I think this is 
where it all ends. We bear away slightly and Miss Quinn responds to the challenge, 
lifts her skirts and we shoot off planning at 8+knots both of us sitting on the side it 
is wonderful and scary at the same time. The wind only lasts for about half an hour 
before it drops back and the sky lightens, we leave the storm jib up but take out 
one reef. 
1900 Dave has a sleep and I keep an eye on the shipping, it is quite busy but 
nothing gets very close. 
2100 Dave’s up and we have a coffee and some sweets, still making good time the 
GPS has an ETA of 0600. We switch on the mast head light 
2200 Dave makes me rest. It is very cold so I curl up on the leeward side gloves on 
hood up and try to sleep, 
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Sun 0015 I wake and I’m frozen, Dave is quite worried he makes me drink some 
soup; flap my arms, any thing to get me warmer. After 15 or so minutes I am only 
cold and take over the helm, instantly I stop feeling cold as all my concentration is 
focused on the compass. 
0130 Dave points out 2 Oil rigs in the distance and tell me to aim between them. 
Then he has a sleep. 
One of the rigs is very brightly lit up and I’m sure its magnetic it draws me towards 
it and I have to work hard to aim at the space between the rigs, there is a lot of 
shipping which means we are quite close to or inside the south bound deep water 
route. (We assume that we are invisible so we make sure we do not hit them) 
0230 Still aiming at the gap, but the rigs don’t seem to be much nearer although 
we are still doing 5ish knots 
0300. There is more definition to the bright rig now, and the wind has dropped a 
little. I’m very tired and it is hard to concentrate, I promise myself to let Dave sleep 
till 0330 
0330 I WILL let Dave have another 15 minutes 
0345 I WILL let Dave have another 15 minutes 
0355 Dave’s awake, which is a relief, conversation helps keep the tiredness away 
and it will be light soon. 
0430 There is light now, not quite day yet but enough to see sky and the legs of 
the bright rig. Dave has christened it the “Christmas Tree” As the light gets 
stronger we can see lots of rigs. My mind is playing tricks on me behind the 
Christmas Tree they is some low cloud and I keep thinking of it as a river bank, 
which I know is silly but being this tired makes it seem quite real. 
0530 We stop for a break it is now day light and we are just inside the north bound 
Texel TSS. Fresh Coffee and food does wonders and we have only 25 miles to go (5 
Hours) 
0600 We put the jib on and take out the last reef, our speed is only 4knts and the 
wind is much lighter, as we creep towards Den Helder we keep looking for the land 
but to no avail. Dave puts up the Dutch flag 
0700 The wind has gone so we start the engine and put the back of the first reef in 
to lift the boom out of the boat. LAND well a light house. We feel much better. 
0730 There is a lot of flotsam & jetsam about as we approach Noorderhaaks. 
0800 We have just hit something below the surface and the rudder has popped up 
(thank goodness for auto release cleats) 
0830 Wind, motor off and sail back down, it is much nicer to be sailing. We have 
cut the corner a little and have some shallow water to cross to get into the 
Schulpengat buoyed channel. 
0900 Lots of land and we follow the channel round the headland. Dave radios the 
harbour but they tell us to try later as our signal is very week. 
0930 There is a lot of foam in the water, Dave says its Daz I think its Persil, we can 
see the Texel ferries coming and going, Dave reminds me the first entrance is only 
for the ferries. 
1000 We can see inside and the Harbour Authority warns us of a departing ship, so 
keeping to one side we sail in. The Marina is just round the corner on our starboard 
side, when I can see the entrance we sail past to get a good view inside then tack 
round, and sail in. Dave asks a gentleman on a yacht, where the visitor pontoons 
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 Clean and much refreshed we have a walk round to make sure our legs still work, 
there are thousands of bikes and the cycle paths have traffic lights!. We have 
forgotten that it is Sunday so it is very quiet. Back at the Hotel we update the log, 
have an early dinner then a very early night. 
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are, he doesn’t know but politely informs us that our Dutch flag is upside down. I 
gybe the boat and we sail out into the harbour Dave fixes the flag and we return, 
the man smiles and suggests we moor at the fuel berth to see the Harbour Master. 
The Harbour Master and a friend ( both about 24 ) come to meet us, looking at the 
Red Ensign the HM says with a smile “My friend reckons you have come from 
England” Dave answers “ We have” there is a long pause, then the HM says “Wow, 
ooh,  no?”  “Left Lowestoft 0530 yesterday “replies Dave. 
The HM points out a berth and I reverse Miss Quinn across, Dave phones Great 
Yarmouth coast Guard to let them know we have arrived safely, then we put out 
some fenders and moor her securely, we join the HM for coffee and to pay our 
dues, it is very difficult to stand still we both keep swaying. The gentleman we had 
first spoken too invites us over for something hot. After tiding up and getting some 
things out to dry we join the man on his yacht for some much needed hot soup.  
As a treat Dave has arranged a hotel for us so when the boat is tidy and secure we 
remove all the electronics and some fresh clothes and take a taxi into Den Helder, 
the Forest Hotel is on the first floor and the stairs up to reception feel like a 
mountain that is moving. 
1400 

Monday 
After a visit to the chandlers we go down to the Marina 11ish, the proper Harbour 
Master greets us ( the chap from Sunday is a student and only works weekends) 
and asks us to move Miss Quinn from the 10Metre berth across to a 7Mtr pontoon. 
We unpack the boat so we can get everything dry and sorted out. Back in Den 
Helder we drop all our sailing gear off at a laundrette then settle down to work out 
the return trip for tomorrow, we may just be able to point at Lowestoft and if not 
then we will sail down the coast to IJmuiden then sail back to England on 
Wednesday.  
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Monday 1200 
 

 
Tuesday 
Wind 4/5 SW. 
Down at the boat by 0800 to leave at 0900 we say our goodbyes and set off. Once 
out of the harbour and round into the Schulpengat it is very lumpy and wet so we 
change down to a gib and put in a reef, we can just point at Lowestoft, IJmuiden is 
a 30mile beat but we are only making ½ knot across the ground, I decide that it is 
too risky to push our luck, so with regret we turn round. 
1130 
Back in Den Helder, Dave gets a forecast for Wednesday from the coast guard in 
England and it is not good. We decide to abandon the return trip. Dave returns to 
England by train and plane to collect car, trolley and trailer (Thank you to Ann & 
Dennis Kell for giving him a bed).After bidding Dave a safe journey I walk back to 
the marina via the slipway which it turns out is about 2 miles from the marina. 
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As I walk around the Marina wall, I glance across at Miss Quinn, she does look tiny, 
did we really sail across the North Sea? 
 

 
Wednesday 
My phone doesn’t work here so to keep in contact I use a pay phone about ½ mile 
away. Dave will not be back here till 5pm. I spend the day doing bits and bobs to 
the boat. 
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Everyone in the marina knows about the mad Englishmen, so I spend the day 
chatting to people who come to look at Miss Quinn, one gentleman who has a 
Drascombe chats to me for an hour or so. I tell him I feel like I’ve climbed Everest 
then had a Helicopter take me off the summit. He says not to be disappointed; to 
cross the North Sea in a dinghy is quite a feat, to return you just have to be lucky 
with the weather. It is quite amusing to watch people walking past and shaking 
their heads. 
4pm Dave phones the marina and I give him directions to the slipway. 
I give my thanks to the Harbour Master and motor out into the Harbour, turn right 
and head off to the first bridge as I approach there is a sign “VHF 22” so I radio the 
bridge, the traffic stops and the bridge opens. This is repeated for the next 2 
bridges, then I come to a lock and am ask to wait 10minutes, the gates open and a 
HUGE barge comes out, I let it pass, then motor in, the gates shut and “Miss 
Quinn” is inside a warehouse sized lock  most strange. Out of the lock through yet 
another bridge and there is the slip on the left but no Dave, I motor passed turn 
round and there he is. 
6pm “Miss Quinn” is on the trailer and we are on our way to the Hook of Holland.  
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David apologises for not realising that Holland has canals (nor had I), on Tuesday 
we could have sailed/motored by canal all the way to IJmuiden, isn’t hindsight 
wonderful. 
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We doze fitfully in the ferry car park, then board at 0730. We cross the North Sea 
at 42Knots it takes 3hours 20minutes. WOW 
As we approach Grantham we have a puncture on the trailer, it takes 8 minutes 
from pop to being back at 60mph,planning is not just about the sailing. 
1330 
Home and we unload 

 
 
Dave has a cuppa with us then sets off back to Yorkshire.  
I pack the boat with everything that needs to have the salt washed off and we 
return “Miss Quinn” to Notts County SC. I sit on the balcony with a pint watching 
the racing and cannot believe what has happened since I did this last week. 
 
 
There are not enough words to express my gratitude to David. 
 

Our thanks to RN&SYC and also to our wives for letting us go. 
 

PS 
On Friday after her wash “Miss Quinn” helped out with a sailabilty session, the 
children were concerned that they might end up in the Netherlands! 
PPS 
Our sail to the Netherlands has raised over £1500 for NCSC Sailability 
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