Dear Deapwes Motﬂrk Trastee

| am writing following your generous support in securing my berth aboard the Stavros 5 Niarchos in
the Tall Ships Race. | raced from La Coruna, in northern Spain, to Dublin, Ireland across the infamous
Bay of Biscay. Your support helped me to take part in what was one of, if not the, most exciting and
memorable events of my life, | hope to express a few of the outstanding highlights of the trip, and to
try to give you an idea of the experience | had. | have also attached my log book.

Firstly, the Stavros 5 Niarchos Is a 200ft, square rigged Tall Ship.
In trying to explain this to people, the easiest way of picturing it
Is to think of Pirates of the Caribbean] The race was allowed 12
days, and so we were all on board for that time, however
favourable winds and strange circumstances meant that we
completed the race in around threel We started in the beautiful-
though not so warm- La Coruna, where the vast Tall Ships
festival had arrived before | did. Indeed, | was thrown in at the
deep end, as | held the Stavros’ banner In the carnival march
through the city and into the town centre. From then on, the
pace only stepped up, as new skills and routines had to be learnt
In the two days before we began to race.

It was in these first days that my first highlights emerged. A simple,
though most effective one, was simply the crowds! From when the gates
opened In the morning, to them being shut late in the evening, the
crowds streamed in. We were busy training on board; however it was
always nice to feel that we were involved in something that so many
people had come to see. We were doing It for reall

It was from this that another highlight grew. We were all ta do an ‘up
and over', climbing the rigging up to the course

(first horizontal boom) and then go out onto it,

before coming back down. In front of the

amazed on-lookers we climbed one by one. |

- Y —— - . was afraid of heights, so even this first sail was a

"1 —__r— ) B great achievement for me. | was very scared,

{ holding on tightly as others took their hands off

Sl = x an and laughed around. As we were up there for a

alf hour, | gradually relaxed and soon came to enjoy the attention of passing visitors taking

pictures and waving. Being encouraged to overcome this fear so early In the trip made me somewhat
at ease, and very much set the tone of the voyage!

As the racing began, strangely not all of the fleet crossed the line initially; indeed some were still yet
to start when we had reached Dublin! When we did cross the start however, it was surreal as only an



announcement from the captain signalled what many of us
thought would be a much more momentous occasion, That
boing sald, there was a sense of what was to come as we
salled in brief company towards the dark clouds of ‘the bay’.
This feeling of the beginning of the main event- what we had
all looked forward to for so long and trained for- was finally here.

As we were salling through the infamous Bay of Biscay, its reality lived up to its reputation! Although
the waves were rough and horrible to sail in, they strangely provided another highlight. To give you
an Idea of what this meant - when we were on the crest of a wave we could see all the grey sky and
sea for miles around, then when we dipped into the wave all you could see was a wall of grey water
all around and nothing else apart from a little sky above usl Terrifyingl When | was on watch, we
were sailing through 5m high waves and high winds - Force 8 gusting to Force 10 - when a monster
wave hit us on the port, stern corner. The huge wave keeled the ship
over to over 60 degrees and threw us all on the bridge down to the
lower rails- even hurting the helm. The boson and my watch leader were
on the decks at the time, and were both lucky to only get soaked rather
than being thrown overboard! The wave did however take with it a life
ring and flooded the engine room and watch cabins. Up on the bridge,
we weren't aware of the extent of the flooding until people started
. coming up with full buckets from below decks! Our cabin was
completely flooded and took a day to dry out! It was an extra challenge,
| | though the whole experience was one that made the trip what it was

J. Experlencing such a scary thing was, looking back on It, very exciting. If
nothing else it is certainly a good story to telll

From that point on, It seemed that we had passed the worst as the sea gradually eased and we left
the Bay. On the afternoon of the third racing day, my watch were all in our cabin trying to get some
sleep between watches, when the captain announced that we were coming up to the finich line. We
all linked arms and joined In the can-can as we crossed the line. A surreal experience! We were all
relieved 1o have finished the race that we had each looked forward to for months. It was hard work,
but great fun and we were all looking forward to a long rest as the race came to an end. This surreal
ending was a highlight, showing how far we had all come and it was strange to think that we were all
strangers and complete novices anly days before!

After two days of rest in Waterford we sailed out towards the sea once more- this time only to
Dublin, It was then that the greatest highlight happened- something that | don't think | will ever
forget, We were almaost at the end of the estuary and had to set the sails as
we got to sea- that meant climbing the mast. As | hadn't done it whilst
moving yet, | volunteered. When | found out that we were climbing to the
upper and lower topsils- the third and fourth highest sails- | was questioning
my decision to volunteer. In the end, | went for it, and as the sun was setting
behind the hills around the ship and the sea stayed calm, | climbed up with
the two people | had grown closest to on the voyage In such beautiful
surroundings and in good company, | forgot about the height and started to
actually enjoy the workl The fact that | conquered my fear combined with the




company and the incredible surroundings made this an experience that | will never forget. |
genuinely believe that this was one of the bast moments of my life!
= The whole tall ships experience was one that | have
a’ been very privileged to take part in and one that | will
never forget. | experienced racing, huge waves,
meeting lots of good friends and overcoming fears all
in the space of a few short days, Furthermaore, we even
broke some records for the Stavros. We placed the
best they had ever done — 4™ (although we had been
2™ until the captain had to slow down when we
suffered our storm damage) covered the most
distance in a day by 30 miles, going 257 miles, the highest speed at 14 M
knots and even the furthest lean that she has ever done- over 60 degrees! s 1!
I don't think there is anything else like it! | was lucky enough to be asked
back as 8 deckhand which is an honour and reflects well on my Input to
the experlence | got so much out of. | will return in the future but will
probably book a calmer warmer trip as I've had the challenging onel

I am incredibly grateful for all of the
suppart that | received in making this trip
possible. | have now completed my Duke
of Edinburgh Gold Award and this was a
most memaorable "residential’
f qualification. In fact with Hurricane Sandy
in the news | am reminded of sailing
through the Bay of Biscay in Force 10
| winds - | don’t envy them! | am sure | will
return In years to come. | know Dad and
\, many people say they are very envious of
my trip and if you would like tu go then | urge you te look at the Tall Ships Youth Trust website
http://tallships.org - some of the voyages are age specific as mine was but there are many which are
open to all. The charity really struggles to make ends meet and are desperate for people to join
their voyages, especially on the Stavros so please think about it — | can strongly recommend it.

Unfortunately when we were racing the conditions
were 5o terrible that we didn't have the luxury of
taking photos but the enclosed give a taste of
calmer times|

Apologies for the delay in writing to you but |
returned from my voyage after the start of the
school year and | have been extremely busy with my
all my school duties. MNever a dull minute or time
without a deadline or other and it has taken me longer than | would have llked to find the time (o

write to you,




Many many thanks for your support. For many years, | have fundraised to personally sponsor a
Kenyan slum boy to go to school and have enjoyed supporting him. | can now also say that | have
enjoyed being sponsored and know that | will continue to support others as | know the difference it
makes.

Best Wishes
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Alexander Clayton

Alexander Clayton’s Tall Ships Log Book

Tall Ships Race
Leg 3 La Coruna, Spain = Dublin, Ireland

11" 22™ August 2012

Stavros S Niarchos




Alexander Clayton

Saturday 11"

Today | began my Tall Ships Adventure, boarding the Stavros at midday. Arriving in La Coruna, | was
surprised at the size of the festival around the Tall Ships Race. There were crowds pouring into the
port to see the ships and also to experience the carnival atmosphere. After joining early - due to my
flight - and leaving my bags on board, | returned to land with the other early crew for some lunch
and to take in the festival, The few of us that has arrived early then took part in the festival march
through the centre of La Coruna. | was fortunate enough to carry the banner for the Stavros at the
front of the parade as people lined the streets to see all of the crews pass by. | had no idea the race

was such a big deall

We all paraded into the square next to the port and were then welcomed by the host port, followed
by a prize giving for the previous leg of the race. Unfortunately, we left empty handed. After a short
time on the ship, the remainder of the crew arrived towards 9pm and settled in before a general
briefing and outline of our voyage. Next we went back to land and went to the crew party. A good
experience, with a chance to meet the other crews and ask questions about their experiences of the

race 5o far.

After a very long day, we returned to the ship and got to bed. Everyone is exhausted but starting to
get to know each other in anticipation of our forthcoming voyage.

Sunday 12"

A 7 am rise saw the start of aur first ‘proper’ day. Having been warned of the coming hard work, we
were all ready to go after breakfast. Today we were still in port, running through our training and
getting to know the ship.

We went round a circuit of training wit; signing on, rope skills and helming. These were very high
intensity, with a lot of information in a relatively short time. | really did learn a lot though.
The ‘up and over’ was next on the agenda. We all had to go up and over the first level of the mast.
This was a good experience, though | am not very good with heights and so struggled. After the up
and over, we climbed again, this time to the course - the first horizontal yard on the mast - training
for preparing and working with the sails. What followed was an emergency procedure briefing for
fires, man over board, general emergency and abandon ship. Good to know|
Although helghts were a bit of an issue for me, | didn't really get an option so had to just get on with
it. With time, it did get easier however, though | can only imagine what it will be like with a rolling

ship and in the waves!

Having done a full day of training we were all exhausted, though took shore leave to stock up on
biscults and supplies for the coming trip, An excited and determined brief from the captain got
everyone up for the trip when we returned. | can’t walt to go now.





















