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from GA VIN YOUNG and 
JOHN GROSER in 
Newport, Rhode Island, and 
CHRISTOPHER BRASHER 
in London, 29 June. 

AS THE first three boats in The 
Observer Singlehanded Trans
atlantic Race rocked mechani
cally at their moorings in Port 
O 'Call marina, Newport, Rhode 
Island, watched over a by mem
ber of the local constabulary, a 
storm in a mini-teacup blew up 
over Sir Thomas Lipton's win. 

A member of the Voortrekker 
Trust, the sponsors of the South 
African Bruce Dailing who came 
in second, sent this cable to the 
R oyal Western Yacht Club and 
THE OBSERVER: ' I must protest 
against the result of the race, the 
Thomas Lipton having sailed 
against the rules. Havel a~vised 
Dalliu7 accorrungly. ~ed: 
Transfon on behalf of the Voor
trekker Trustees.' 

In Newport, D alling was furious 
and embarrassed. 'Under no circum
stances will I consider a protest,' he 
said. ' It is up to me to protest, and 
if they [the sponsors] protest I will 
fight this thing all the way. They 
should get in touch with me, as I 
sailed this bloody boa t and the 
decision is up to me.' 

Later information from South 
Af,fica last night made at clear that 
this was not an official protest, but 
that Mr Transfon had acted on h'-i 
own initiative-much to the annoy· . 
ance of the other trustees. l 

Hours earlier 
Their chairman, Mr R. Victor 

Norton, said last night: 'We accept 
the decision announced on Friday by 
the race committee and we have sent 
a cable of congratulations to Geoffrey 
Williams.' The machinations of the 
committee rooms having been taken 
care of, let us get back to the three 
boats and the three incredible men
all of whom broke Tabarly's 1964 
record of 27t days despite having to 
cross the Atlantic through the worst 
June in living memory. 

Newport had planned a tremendous 
reception for the winner of the race 
-fireboats, hooters and throngs of 
people. But Williams made such good 
time from Nantucket that he arrived 
several hours earlier than was esti
mated-2.30 in the morning is too 
early for fireboats. After we found 
him the shiPs sailed alongside and had 
to put a lot of power on to maintain 
contact. 

The sky was overcast, and there 
was a heavy sea running, but the 
searchlights on the decks of the small 
flotilla of boats played on Lipton's 
sails and her white hull and they 
picked out the orange oilskins 
Williams was wearing as he stood in 
the stern of the boat. He was crying. 

At the quayside Williams answered 
endless questions, posed for photo
graphs and refused to catch up on 
his sleep. He didn't go to his hotel 
until six in the evening-15t hours 
after finishing. He just missed Bruce 
Dalling, who was escorted in from 
the finishing line by the mayoral, 
boat. 
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Now Sir Thomas Lipton-sleek, 
classic, incredibly beautiful-drawing 
oohs and ahs from curious visitors, 
lies at her moorings with the work
manlike and dumpy Voortrckker just 
astern. The South African boat came ""---~-~~~-~-~-----1_ 
in 17 hours and 12 minutes behind 
the winner with BrL . ~ DallinJ looking 
dej ected and rather forlorn. 

Fourteen and a half hours after 
Voortrekker, the tough little wri nkled 
Tom Follett sailed Cheers past the 
Brenton Reef Light and won for him
self the cup for the first American in 
the race. 

The constable on watch looked at 
this incredible little 'push me, pull 
you' Polynesian double-hulled canoe 
and said: 'Gee. he must be nuts to 
sail that thing_' 

Yesterday Williams was made an 
honorary citizen of Newport at an 
informal ceremony in the Mayor's 
office. Otherwise it has been a 
longed-for time of mental and physi
cal relaxation-a time for us to look 
at the~e three outstanding men. 

Geoffrey Williams is a slim, calm 
Cornishman, with remarkably large 
\l ri~t~ awl h~ r '' who 'peaks with 
an occasional West Country burr 
under an Oxford accent. 

He is very sharp. In his mod. 
dark blue suit, smart new shoes and 
his Vincent's Club tie, he looks as 

{.Cofllinued on page 20) 
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Last reported positions of the remaining competitors in The Observer Singlehanded Race. 
Neptune (or Raph) left St John's, Newfoundland, on27 Juneafterrepairs. WhiteGhostdid 
not i.n Falmouth until 10 June-10 days after the official start. See table on page 20. The 

map also shows Alec Rose nearing home on his solo round-the-world voyage. 



~ WHERE THEY ALL 
ARE NOW 

YACHT 

Sir Thomas Lipton 
Voortrekker 
Cheers 
Golden Cockerel 
Opus 
Myth of Malbam 
Rob Roy 
Maxirne 
Gancia Girl 
Spirit of Cutty Sark 
Amistad 
Silvia II 
Maguelonne 
Coila 
Mex 
Startled Faun 
White Ghost 
Goodwin II 

OTHER POSmONS 
Raph 

Atlantis Ill 
La Delirante 

CREW 

G. Williams 
B. Dailing 
T. Follett 
B. Howell 
B. Cooke 
N. Bevan 
S. Pakenham 
B. de Castelbajac 
M . Minter-Kemp 
L. Williams 
B. Rodriquez 
A. Foezon 
J . Terlain 
E. Willis 
C. Hehner 
C. Forbes 
M. Pulsford 
A. Mattson 

A. Gliksman 

D. Pyle 
L. Paillard 

N OT SIGHTED AS YET 

Position When 
Sighted 

N. W. GMT Jone 
Arrived Newport !st 
Arrived Newport 2nd 
Arrived Newport 3rd 
42.26 63.35 12.00 28th 
43 .27 62.12 08.00 28th 
45 .OG 55 .00 01.30 25th 
36.20 50.00 13 .50 :5th 
4:.20 49.50 08.10 26th 
45 .20 48.20 12.00 22nd 
44.24 47.48 16.00 20th 
45.06 45.: 0 10.00 21st 
49.09 41.40 10.30 25th 
48 .07 32.50 11.00 14th 
47.40 32.15 17.30 14th 
49.36 31.29 22.00 12th 
47.16 16.28 18.00 6th 
49.20 14.15 08.15 22nd 
51.00 07 .50 . 1:.00 4th 

Left St John's, Newfoundland, 
27th 

Azores 
Returning from position 
48.23 N., 24.50 W. 

Jester (M. Richey) ; Dogwatch (N. Burgess) ; Wileca (W. Wallin); Fione 
(B. Enbom). 

' 

RETIRED 
Pen Duick IV (E. Tabarly) ; Aye-Aye (E. Heinemann) ; Ocean Highlander 
(S. Munro) ; Tam<>ure (B. Waquet) ; Yaksha (J . de Kat) ; Zeevalk (R. 
Wingate) ; Gunther III (G. Piazzini) ; Ambrirna (M. Cuicklinski) ; Koala III 
(Fr. E. Baumann) ; San Giorgio (A. Carozzo). 

I .j prayed very 
hard during 
this storm' 
(Continued from page 1) 

if he has just stepped out of an 
Oxford University lecture hall. He 
might even have delivered a lecture. 

He is a cool man. • The danger 
of the crossing is overplayad,' he 
says smoothly. He is not ashamed 
that he crii:d when be crossed the 
line. • It was a tremendous satis
faction.' When a local newspaper 
reporter asked him why he sailed the 
At1an.tic, he reptied flippantLy : ' Well, 
my mother never gave me enough 
toys when I was young.' 

He admits in private that that 
remark may be more profound than 
the Rhode Island reporter knows. He 
adds seriously: ' It was something to 
do with the fact that I failed to get 
my rugger Blue at Oxford.' 

He admires individuals who do 
things really well. There is none of 
the aura of OxJi>J:-d amateurism about 
him-he is a true professional, and 
that is why the professionals of the 
English Elect~ Computer Centre 
decided to bar.k him. 

Like drawn swords 
In contrast to the smooth Williams 

Dailing and Follett look like me~ 
who have just sailed 3,000 harrowing 
miles. D ailing, not far from his 
thirtieth birthday, is stocky, with blue 
eyes and a crisply-curling blond beard 
and hair. 

He smiles and is gentle and is 
deeply aware that he has 'survived 
three week s of psychological hell. His 
hands are calloused, his nails cmelly 
bitten. When he stepped ashore he 
said : ' Second? Second is no better 
than last.' 

He is a perfectionist, a worrier, 
transparently a romantic. Curiously, 
both he and Williams read books 
about or by Lawrence o.f Arabia. 
Dalling got through the whole of 
•Seven Pillars of Wisdom' during his 
voyage. And to use a Lawrence 
metaphor, both men drove their boats 
through the Atlantic like drawn 
S·WOrds. 

The horrendous implications of 
facing those 3,000 miles of water, and 
the true measure of these men who 
have done it, can be seen in the meti-

r 

.. ~lous log in which Dailing, the 
introspective philosophy and theology 
student from Natal University, set 
out his lonely fears and his self-

~
aubts . 
He isi a little ashamed of it, because 

I e feels ·that no one reading it on dry 
Ian.cl oould understand. Perhaps it is 
easier than he thinks. On the first page 

r 
bas written lines from Louis 

cNeice's 'The Sea.' 
Incorrigible, ruthless 
It rattled the shingly beach of my 

childhood . . . ' 
d as he sailed down the English 

Channel hardly out of Plymouth, he 
rote: ' I must be nuts!' and meant 

t. 

After the gale 
About halfway out, he and Voor

.tfekker ran into a gafo. •She seemed 
quite comfortable under yankee and 
mizzen only, and made quite good 
speed,' he wrote in the loneliness of 
mid-Atlantic. ' I ma:rvel at how she 
ho.Jds together. I can never get used 
to bad weather, there is so little one 
can do after a while. I feel emotion
ally shattered by it all. At times like 
this I will be glad to get there in one 
piece.' 

There was worse to come. 
'I write this on Wednesday the 

12th- I have had neither the time nor 
the energy to concentrate on writing. 
The gale moderated at about dusk
and it left the boat soaking wet and 
in shambles. The sun came out, and, 
filled with that fantastic feeling of 
relief and reprieve that comes after a 
gaJ.e at sea, I cooked a meal of saus
ages, eggs, berries, and bad a couple 
of whiskies. Abso.lutely out, I slumped 
into a sopping blanket and slept fit
fully. The wind backed to South and 
then E and then NE, and l should 
have smelt a rat. 

• I woke at 0700 with " V " doing 
nine knots and well heeled over ... . 
A glance at the barometer and my 
heart nearly stopped ... . The next 

GEOFFREY WILLIAMS 
' He is very sharp. In bis mod 

blue suit ••• ' 

24 hours were the nightmare of a 
lifetime that will be the subject of my 
nightmares and will no doubt crop 
up in my thoughts even while awake . 

•By 10 a.m. the seas were as big 
as the ones in the Mozambique 
channel that did me in while sailing 
Carina. 

' I stood below, steering with my 
legs and hanging on to the weather 
grip rail peering at the seas through 
the doghouse window. I judged the 
position of the boat by watching the 
streaks of foam on the water. At its 
height the wind speed was at least 50 
knots. 

• Three times, petrified. I bad to 
leap out of an open hatch and lash 
things to the deck which bad broken 
adrift. The height of the waves I 
conservatively estimate at 35 feet. ... 
I prayed very bard during this storm.' 

And Follett ? At 50, he is exactly 
twice Williarns's age, a dour Ameri
can from Miami. He is bearded like 
Drake. and more weatherbeaten than 
Dailing. 

He is the complete professional
the best type of professional- a 
master of his craft, quiet and un
emotional about it. He is a veteran 
of four singlehanded Atlantic cross
ings. •It's just that I like travelling 
alone,' he says, adding solemnly : 
•I'm a soHtary.' 

Unlike the other two, he is not 
really interested in racing but more 
in proving that his craft is fast. • I 
should like to have won. If I have 
a disappointment, 1t is that I didn't 
make the voyage in the time I pre
dicted- 21 days.' 

He gambled on the Southern 
Route, sailing north of the Azores 
and then scudding across the Atlantic 
on the latitude of Bermuda before 
turning north-west for Newport. 

It is not the best route for a big, 
classic monohull which can beat to 
windward through the worst of the 
weather on the Great Circle Route. 
But it is a good route for a multibull 
which is fast when the wind is on the 
quarter or astern. 

Now Newport waits and prays for 
the safe arrival of the others. Some 
of them may be at sea for another 
30 days. Let us not forget them while 
they battle with the Atlantic. 

Built in backyard 
One of the most phenomenal per

formances is being put up by 47-year
old Brian Cooke, the Poole bank 
manager, in Opus, another Robert 
Clark--designed boat. 

It was Clark wbo designed Gipsy 
Moth 111, in which Sir Francis 
Chichester won the first singlehanded 
race in 1960, and who also designed 
Sir Thomas Lipton, this year's 
winner. But unlike the other two, 
Opus was built in a back,yard in 
Stanmore by Mr R. F. Austin, one
time director of a packaging firm. 

Before the race Brian Cooke said 
of Opus : ' She won' t sink under me, 
but she may starve me.' But Cooke 
is getting a tremendous performance 
out o.f ber, and should finish in the 
middle of next week- 33 or 34 days 
out of Plymouth, faster than 
Chichester in 1960. 

His cheery, controlled voice can be 
heard most Mondays, Wednesdays 
and Fridays early in the morning on 
the 'Today ' programme. Crackling 
out from mid-Atlantic be ta1ks calmly 
of his race through the icebergs, of 
his m~ting with the Russian trawlers 
- ' It's like P iccadilly Circus out here ' 
-and all the time be uses the royal 
'We.' 

They asked him why, and he said : 
'Opus and I. We can't do without each 
other.' 

Woman in distress 
Meantime, General de Gaulle has 

sent a personal message to Squadron 
Leader Bullock, pilot. of the aircraft 
who found Joan de Kat, and bas had 
de Kat fio.wn to Ballykelly, Northern 
Ireland, so that be may personally 
thank those skilful RAF crews. 

Their commander, Air Vice-Mar
shal A. V. R. Johnstone, C.B., D.F.C., 
was rather mystified about the 
reported figure of £68,000 to rescue 
de Kat. 'Can you equa te a human life 
against pounds, shillings and pence ? ' 
he said, adding • besides, it is jolly 
good practice for us.' 

The memory of the week kom the 
London end is of that fraught Wed
nesday night when Fraulein Edith 
Baumann was in distress, and the 
American headquarters of the Atlantic 
Aerospace Rescue and Recovery 
Centre in Ramstein, Germany, took 
over the search. 

Bored from month~ of inactivity 
(they have not had to rescue an astro
naut th is year) they snapped into 
action. ' You don't mean to say we're 
looking for a dame on a piece of 
wood.' 

Used to a vast, computerised, wink· 
ing, bleeping, operation , they took 
only seconds to think up a new set of 
questions for such a strange oontin· 
geacy. 

' Has she got a mirror in her hand
bag- for signalling.' And when they 
found her, late that night, it was as 
if someone had delivered Elizabeth 
Taylor into the midst of the be
leaguered Khe Sanh garrison. 

'( 
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