
A Wayfarer’s Dream 
 

Sail ‘Donard’ Challenge 2008 
 
 

On Saturday 7th June 2008, years and years of talking and planning and 
dreaming eventually all fell into place and became a reality.  Roger has often 
talked about this trip and many a joke has been made about it amongst his 
Wayfaring friends. 

THE CHALLENGE  
Sail a Wayfarer from EDYC to Newcastle and then climb Slieve Donard. 

(all in the one day!) 

(Roger’s photographs of the ‘Sail Donard Challenge’ are on www.pbase/rogercurry/wayfarer)  

 



Two boats ‘Slipstream’ (W9111) & ‘Glauch-Na-Mara’ (W10128 ) with 5 Crew, 
Roger.C / Brian.McC, Gordon.J / Robin.A / Rodney.H all left EDYC pontoon at 
08:10 (full of anticipation!!). 
 
 
 
We were delighted to be seen off the premises / Lough by a small supporting 
flotilla of 2 boats, Philip (Drascombe) & John & Rosemary (Wayfarer), who had 
all taken the trouble to get up out of their beds early on a Saturday morning and 
offer to sail with us as far as the Bar Mouth, to return on the flood tide. 
 
We set off across Strangford Lough in a light WNW wind - at about Neil Reef it 
stopped! ……..NO WIND……!!! 
 
Roger was about 300 yds ahead having left the pontoon earlier (no he doesn’t 
sail that fast!) and so was starting to be picked up by the tide and flushed in the 
direction of Strangford/Portaferry, I gave us a 
little hand with the engine and by 09:15 we 
were both drifting down the narrows past the 
ferry and on towards the new power generator, 
with no wind and no way on the boats.  At 
09:25 we passed on either side of the new 
SEAGEN structure (www.seageneration.co.uk) 
(impressive!), narrowly avoiding being swept 
against it by the tide.  We then proceeded to 
make about 6 knots going sideways / 
backwards and occasionally in the right 
direction as we drifted in the ebbing tide!  
 
Philip passed us in the Drascombe in a much more seamanlike manner (with 
engine running!) facing the right way and making for the Bar Mouth.  He kindly 
offered Roger a tow at this point, but was politely declined by this ‘purist’ sailor 
(who wished to continue his sailing trip with ……NO WIND!) 
 
Eventually, as we neared the Bar Mouth and it became evident that the tide was 
seriously thinking of turning against us, we were able to persuade the ’purist’ that 
a bit of ‘impure thought’ and the acceptance of a brief tow from a fellow Wayfarer, 
might actually let him get out of the Lough and one step closer to his goal (we did 
take a photo just as evidence should there be any future denial!) 
 



Just past St. Patrick’s Rock we came across Philip in the Drascombe happily 
fishing in the flat calm Irish Sea.  It was at this point that out thoughts turned to 
food!  On one occasion earlier this year we had come across Philip in his 
Drascombe at anchor in a quite bay, and the same two Wayfarers had rafted up 
alongside and invited ourselves on board for refreshments.  This seemed an 
ideal opportunity to repeat the exercise.  Philip however was working on the 
‘once bitten, twice shy principle’ and was prepared to repel all boarders with 
fishing lines and sharp hooks dangling over both sides!!  (Philip I know you would 
have welcomed us aboard….its just we had an urgent appointment with a 
mountain which wasn’t getting any closer.) 
 
We motored & towed on to just south of Guns Island and put in on a sandy beach 
at Portnacoo for coffee & eats.  Spirits were a bit low at this stage…still NO 
WIND and the whole expedition looked in doubt.  After some warm coffee and 
eats (including one of Robin’s pork pies!) spirits were lifted to a higher level.  We 
concluded that all the forecasts indicated that the wind would turn into the SSE & 
eventually S, and freshen as the day progressed.  Timescale was our only fear 
that it would not arrive in time. 
 
Almost simultaneously we noted the burgee swing round and start to move with 
an indication of just the slightest breeze filling from the south-east.  Well, you 
have never seen 5 Wayfarers make such a hasty decision and very quickly dive 
for their boats - THE CHALLENGE was back on! 
 
We had a magnificent sail, close 
hauled, in a steady force 2-3 down 
from Guns Island, past Ardglass and 
on to St. Johns Point.  The sun was 
splitting the skies, the sea was blue, 
the breeze was in our face and we 
were enjoying the experience to the 
full. 
 
I even found time to do a bit of 
sunbathing on the foredeck of 
‘Slipstream’ whilst Rodney slept on the 
side deck and oh yes!! we left Robin at the helm sailing the boat single handed 
(well isn’t that why you have a crew?).  As we neared St. Johns Point we radioed 
ahead to Roger (well actually further ahead than before…he was starting to get 
away from us!!) and suggested that it might be a good time to eat lunch.  We 
were hoping that the eating process might slow their sailing process and we 
would have a chance to catch up. 
 
Who ever said that weight in a Wayfarer doesn’t matter that much!!  Add the 
combined weight of Gordon + Robin + Rodney + Engine + Fuel + 5 Storage Bags 
+ 3 Picnics + Anchor etc., etc.,….and it does matter!!! 



 
As we altered course, having rounded St. Johns Point at 12:55, we settled down 
to some serious sailing for the 8 nautical miles across the open water of 
Dundrum Bay.  The wind continued to freshen, the sea state continued to rise 
and the spray and water started coming over the bows.  We were not worried, 
the sun was still shining, the sky was blue and we were getting closer to that 
beautiful mountain which was looming larger and larger before our eyes. 
 
Only problem was that we were not getting any closer to Roger in ‘Glauch-Na-
Mara’.  So I started the engine (but don’t tell Roger!) and motor sailed, which I 
think probably gave us about 1 extra knot of speed!!  We slowly but surely started 
clawing back the lost ground, but after about 35 mins we ran out of fuel!!  Rats!!  
I couldn’t be bothered with trying to re-fuel at sea and lose all the advantage 
gained, so we sailed on, as the wind was freshening further.  We were sailing a 
higher course than Roger and I hoped that if we held this course we would 
eventually be able to bear off onto a faster reach for the finish and maybe ‘pip 
him to the line’!! 
 
I advised my crew of my intent….to smiles of ‘YES we’ll get him’…and at the 
appropriate moment I called for sheets to be eased and the centre board lifted 
slightly and HOIST THE SPINNAKER!!  (Looks of incredulous disbelief ‘fleetingly’ 
passed across their face, then they realised I was serious!!!!)  It was now blowing 
force 4-5.  With all three crew as far aft as possible on the windward deck, she 
lifted hers bows out of the water and in a flurry of spray she took off heading for 
Newcastle harbour.  Top speed 10-11 Knots - some might consider such actions 
foolish…but honour was at stake …and after all the lifeboat station was within 
sight - what a way to finish the last ¾ mile! 
 
It was only as we were about 100 yds off the end of the pier that Robin asked if 
we could drop the spinnaker, as he could not hold the sheet any longer!  I looked 
down to observe that his knuckles were white and his fingers tips blue (from 
blood starvation) such was the load on the sheet. 
 
However it was all to no avail…the unbeatable combination of Roger & crew 
Brian had touched land first having completed this epic first part of the challenge 
at 14:18. 

CONGRATULATIONS  !!!! 
We had a standing ovation by way of reception when we reached the Newcastle 
Yacht Club slipway (well there were at least 5 people there!) 
 
Roger had been able to arrange (through a friend at the Newcastle Club) for 
storage of the boats and trailers and they soon had us up the slip and into the 
dinghy park.  We were given the hospitality of the clubhouse to change and a 
very welcome cup of tea/coffee.  We assured them if they ever wished to head 
North up the coast on a similar trip that they would be very welcome at EDYC. 
 



Second Stage: 
At approx 15:30, refreshed and changed 
into dry clothes and walking boots. we 
headed off down the road towards 
Newcastle – Donard Park and the start of 
the BIG CLIMB (850 meters or 2796 feet). 
 
Now this was the bit I was most worried 
about.  My last memory of climbing Donard 
(many, many, many years ago) was that I 
was totally exhausted by the time I had 
reached the top of the tree line above 
Donard Park.  Things don’t change much 
over the years - still sore tired and 
exhausted at that stage this year!! 
 
It was a glorious afternoon and as we climbed higher and higher we met lots and 
lots of people on their way down.  Looking at the state of many of them was not 
much encouragement!!  We kept pressing on, encouraged by Roger occasionally 
taking his hands out of his pockets to make it look as though he was actually 
making an effort!  For the rest of us…well every picture tells a story!!!  (pictures 
withheld…not suitable for viewing). 
 
We eventually reached the ‘Saddle’ and 
sat down for some more refreshments.  I 
looked all around but could see no sign of 
the ponies ready and waiting to carry us 
up the next stage! (well why else would 
the place be called the ‘Saddle’?) 
 
As we looked down from this vantage 
point and across Dundrum Bay towards 
St. Johns Point and our beloved 
Strangford dimly in the far distance, we 
started to realise just what an epic voyage 
this had been for 2 wee Wayfarers. 
 
‘Come on legs...we’ve got to complete this challenge’ ..onward and ever 
upward…higher and higher…less breath…more sweat and PAIN…… 
AT LAST…YES look the Summit……..AND…Roger has got there first (AGAIN!). 
 
There was a great shaking of hands and congratulations amongst all 5 of us, as 
we shared in the tremendous sense of achievement.  ‘Sail Donard Challenge 
2008’ T-shirts were handed out and proudly worn for the celebration photograph 
at the top. 
 



The ‘Sail Donard Challenge 2008’ was complete.  (well actually we still had to get 
back down…more pain…but spirits were high and home and hot bath 
beckoned…eventually back at sea level about 20:18.) 
 

Isn’t it amazing what you can pack into 12 hours in a 
day… 
                       ……when you live out your dreams!! 
 
 

My grateful thanks to my crew & shipmates 
Robin & Rodney 

and to 
Roger & Brian (in Glauch-Na-Mara) 

 
for a WONDERFULL Day’s Challenge, 

completed in the company of like minded adventurers 
with the help of two Great Boats ! 

 
= = = = = = = = = 

 
 

Anyone want to challenge us to do something in 2009? 
 

Rogers website for photo’s of the ‘Sail Donard Challenge’ is www.pbase/rogercurry/wayfarer  


