






16th, December 2005.

Dear

It’s this time of the year again. We have lived here for just over three years and have still not completed all our renovations. Jonathan came to live with us in January while looking for a flat in Bournemouth. The year started really with him ripping out the fireplace at the start of phase four- the removal of all carpets, the installation of a surround to take a new TV etc where the old fireplace had been (and the laying of co-axial and Cat 5 cable to most rooms) wall units. lighting, and new carpets throughout. By the end of the year we had finally completed Gordon’s study and at last unpacked some ten cases of books and put up some 69 pictures!! Only the new lounge furniture needs to be installed which we had hoped would be in for Christmas but the firm are withdrawing from the UK though we are assured that our order is en route, 

on the high seas. Jonathan meantime bought a flat, renovated it and returned it to the market but as yet it is unsold. He has returned to Greenwich and set up his own company, James & Jukes, with Rupert of Turpin Homes.
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At the end of April Gordon set off to sail anti-clockwise round the UK. Richard Tebboth joined for the first leg to Woolvetone near Ipswich. After an afternoon in Chichester Harbour and a pleasant night on the hook at East Head planning to catch the flood tide¸ the “start” the next day, was memorable –45 mins cutting away the seaweed that fouled the anchor and then an engine overheat with the seaweed blocking the sea water intake! The second leg was single handed to Eyemouth in Scotland and that too was memorable for waking one morning having dragged the anchor some 6.2 miles down the Humber Estuary! and entertaining for lunch colleagues from Harrogate, Peter & Marilyn Norton, Lyndis and Penny in Whitby. Cousin Geoffrey accompanied by his sister in law Lynda and her son Damien spent a pleasant day viewing the remains of the Exeter Ship Museum now in a barn outside Eyemouth before Geoffrey suffered the biting northerlies that accompanied us round to Inverness. There his wife Yvonne spent a few days on board; they hired a car to visit the West Coast for a day, and helped Gordon take his foldable bike to be repaired. The return trip from the bike shop saw one pensioner wobbling back to “Pipe Dream”. We also visited Culloden and my old boat now at Findochty in the capable hands of Jack Grant.
Time for a little warmth so Gordon flew back to Bournemouth in time for the laying of the new carpets then we three accompanied by Alastair & Maggie Lack enjoyed a week’s golf at Quinta do Lago in the Algarve. On return R & G flew back to Inverness, and spent a night with Basil & Sue Helal, (played Royal Dornach at 0700 beautiful!) before setting off through the canals. Rae coped magnificently with the locks and the rain and on one memorable night sang to me in the cockpit, absolute magic.
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East Loch Tarbert was especially beautiful and a school of dolphins greeted our arrival. Jonathan joined us at Largs and Rae left –all week she had been dreaming of a hot bath but by the time she got home she needed to step into a cold shower to cool down. The following weekend saw her meeting up with brother David and family from Melbourne. en route to visit Mars parents on the island of Pag, Croatia, before driving to Spain for the world cadet championships at Vigo.
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Gordon & Jonathan sailed the Irish Sea to Bangor and down to East Coast to Dun Laoghaire (Dublin) where we were wonderfully entertained by Don Tidey and family. Jonathan flew home and immediately joined his mother on a trip to Pag, returning and of course delayed on the day of the London bombings. Meantime “Pipe Dream” with Tony Lapthorn on board sailed down the coast to Kilmore, across to Milford Haven and thence to Padstow. Tony is a splendid 84 years young and it was a joy to have such a companionable and knowledgeable crew but it was no doubt a struggle to don in the oilies and harness and even worse when nature called. He wrote with feeling in the log “splendid ship, splendid skipper, but better with a wheelhouse” We had a lay day in Padstow being serenaded by a brass band before the best day’s sail of the whole trip round Land’s End to Falmouth. There was a westerly F6 and we creamed along under spitfire rig (half main, half genny, full staysail), had a run with poled out genny and finally a race with a gaff rigged Cornish cutter.
Sister Rosalyn picked G up in Falmouth and drove him to Newquay for the flight to Birmingham where R just back from Pag picked him up and we journeyed N to near Chester for the wedding of Sue Alexander. We meandered back through some pretty Shropshire villages, stopping for supper with Geoffrey & Yvonne in Bromsgrove, to Mother at Solihull. The next day G flew back to rejoin ship while R drove Mother back to Bournemouth. This family is much like musical chairs! New crew Alastair Lack & Maggie Ross set off to Fowey, enjoyed a cold swim in Lantic Bay, visited the Yealm and Dartmouth where Alastair left, thence in some fog across to Studland Bay where the arrival back in home waters was greeted later with a firework display, and so finally back to Chichester. A trip of some 1500nm. Further sailing saw R & G entertain Alister & Sue Hutchin for the RNSA meet in East Cowes which took in the Last night at the Proms by the BSO at Osborne House, and Maggie & Dennis Ross for the IPOA BBQ at Beaulieu and the last night fireworks for Cowes Week. 
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There followed a “booze cruise” with Chris Randle and BIL Phiip to St Vaast to stock up for Chris’s fantastic 60th the following week. In September Richard Tebboth again braved the elements accompanying G on the annual Commodore’s XChannel cruise to Cherbourg, Guernsey, Alderney & Poole. This took in the Guernsey Festival of the Sea and Rae joined us for the celebrations travelling by ferry from Poole.
Mid September we met SIL Jaquie & David off the QM2 and entertained then for a few days in Bournemouth. They used Rae’s car to visit friends, we all met up with Molly & Albert back from Australia, before they departed for Islamabad for David to take up his next posting as HM High Commissioner for Pakistan. In October there was a cousin’s reunion of the Stollard clan in Sutton Coldfield, 10 out of 11 attended, most enjoyable and perhaps quite remarkably these days all 11 are still with their first spouse!
The sad news of the year is that our beloved dog Jessie is no more. She developed the canine equivalent of motor neuron disease and for some time was going off her hind legs so much so that she could no longer be looked after in our flat here. We shall forever be grateful to Keith & Julia Herbert who stepped into the breech and looked after her for the past few months but in December when we returned from our annual golf week at St Andrews she had lost all control of her bladder and was becoming so weak that it was a kindness to put 
her to sleep.

Of Julia, our estranged daughter there is news. She is well and doing an external further degree course in educational psychology at Sheffield, has become interested in neuro-linguistic programming! She has climbed Snowdon with Jonathan and recently spent a weekend with him in London and at long last has visited her grandmother.

Next year we hope to be in the Caribbean for Christmas. “Pipe Dream” will leave Chichester at the end of May to cross Biscay. R & G will saunter down the Spanish and Portuguese coasts to leave the boat in the Algarve. There will then be the trip to the Canaries via Madeira for the ARC 2006 to Rodney Bay, St Lucia. We shall hope to see some of you in warmer climes from December to May 2007. Meantime G had better get back to studying for his amateur radio licence.
It only remains to wish you a very HAPPY CHRISTMAS and all best wishes FOR 2006.

Gordon & Rae.
