





























pass this Scylla and Charybdis in one? The
ladder comes again into requistion; when laid
down horizontally, its extremities just reach
across the space, from our position to a dry
rock at the cave’s mouth; its middle being
supported by the top of a boulder which rose
above the surface.

We looked rather blank at this precarious
causeway; our only chance of getting over dry
lay in the nimbleness of our heels; for every
breaking sea washed away the ladder, despite
the efforts of the servants to hold it firm at the
ends. To him who was not agile enough to skip
across in the interval between one sea and
another, a ducking was inevitable.

By Captain Jack’s advice, all of us took off
our stockings and our upper garments, tucking
up our trousers, and replacing boots and shoes
for the protection of our feet in crossing.
Captain Jack remained on the rock, and became
the depositary of clothes, watches, note-books,
etc. “Here goes!” said one, and, rapidly
stepping from rung to rung, adroitly effected
the passage between the seas. “Oh dear!” said
another, “I can never do that”. “'I think I can”,
said a third; “P’ll try at least”. He essayed it,
but was scarcely half-way across when “Look
out!” was the cry; and a green curling wave at
the same moment swept the ladder from the
grasp of the assistants, and our luckless
adventurer found himself, when the wave had
passed over his head, up to the waist in water.

This was poor encouragement for the others,
who, despairing of tripping it on such a .light
fantastic toe as the first had exhibited, deter-
mined to creep along on hands and knees,
meekly resigning themselves to the brunt of
the sea, with the philosophic exclamation
“’Tis only a wetting!”.

When the hilarious mirth produced by these
scrapes had subsided, we prepared to enter the
cave. It was a noble vault, of sixty feet in height
and twelve in width. For a little space we
stepped over boulders; then a broad pool
crossed our way, extending from wall to wall,
seven or eight feet deep. Again the ladder was
our medium of passage; now without risk, for
the clear bluish-green water was unruffled as a
mirror, and the narrow segments of the black
tangle lay maotionless in the depths, clothed
with miniature forests of tiny zoophyte the
delicate zigzagged Laomedea.

The damp walls of solid granite were studded
with marine animals, but not nearly to the
extent that I had anticipated. The low oval
cones of the common limpet were adhering to
the rock, with the little shelly tribes of Serpuloe,
and small patches of orange and olive-coloured
sponges; and some parts of the sides and rocky
floor were plastered over what appeared a
coating of brown mortar, but which, when
examined, was seen to be an assemblage of
tubular cells, composed of grains of sand,
agglutinated together by an animal cement, so
as to form walls of exquisite mosaic work.
Each cell is inhabited by a worm (Sabella
alveolata) of curious structure, and instincts no

less remarkable.
After we had passed the pool, the bottom

consisted of fine sand, wet but firm, its level
sensibly rising. The cavern grew every moment
darker and narrower, and here the candles were
lighted and distributed. Each of us carried a

piece in his fingers, which soon became streaked
with stiffened streams of tallow, and one frag-
ment was committed to the lantern as a reserve
in case of accidents.

We proceeded silently and with caution, for
we were now approaching the principal
chamber, the place where seals would be found,
if any happened to be at home. But in order to
enter this hall we must pass through a gallery
so narrow that a person could only squeeze
himself along it sidewise. It is just as the fore-
most emerges from this passage that the seals
make their rush. Alarmed by the approaching
footsteps, they wait with expectant gaze until
the intruder appears in their doorway. The
sudden flash of light from the candle into their
obscurity is a signal for their escape. With one
bound the seal dashes at the man, who, if he
not be thoroughly prepared for the shock, will
inevitably be knocked over, while the seal
makes good his exit across the prostrate person
of his baffled invader.

All this was described to us while one of the
servants, a cool, resolute fellow, used to the
warfare, was exploring the passage, peering
through the darkness with his light above his
head, and a stout bludgeon grasped in his right
hand, ready for a blow. This man told us, as
we returned, that he had killed no fewer than
five seals on one occasion within the cavern.

We were not, however, favoured with so
stirring a termination to our adventure. No
sound proceeded from the interior, as our
vanguard passed beyond our sphere of vision,
and we all in succession followed him.

We found ourselves in a gloomy chamber of
spacious area, and so lofty that the united light
of our feeble candles could not struggle to its
roof. The walls were formed of the plain
smooth rock, not particularly damp, and
devoid of any incrustation or deposit of
stalactite, the rock being composed entirely of
granite, of which lime is no ingredient. There
is a low and narrow hole at the farther end of
the chamber, into which a man may enter by
creeping on his hands and knees. It is believed
(o lead to another cavity, but none of us cared
to explore it.

Our curiosity being satisfied, we commenced
our return, which we effected in the same
manner as our entrance, except that in crossing,
by means of the ladder, from the cave to the
rock where we had left the worthy old Captain,
we were more unlucky, for everyone was
washed off from his hold by the surf. This
involuntary bath, however, was no great mis-
fortune; for the beams of the burning sun soon
dried our drenched garments. Indeed, the
contrast which we felt as we emerged from the
chilly cavern into the warm sunny air without,
was like going into a bake-house on a day in
November.

Sabella
alveolata

(a further instalment of ““Sea and Land” will appear in the
next issue).
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I CAN’T SEE
WHAT YOU’RE SAYING

by Elizabeth Browning

Pub. Elek, London, £2.75
“Communication” may indeed be a fashion-
able topic, but it is truly an important one.
Here, in this readable book, is told with energy
and considerable emotion, by his mother, the
story of Freddy’s childhood. Freddy was born
with a perceptual speech defect (and other
mental handicaps) which deprived him of that
fundamental communication channel — human
speech.

As with all communication this is a two way
concern and so the book is not just the case
history of a boy with developmental aphasia
but a book about a boy on the one hand and
two parents, a family, and a host of doctors,
educationalists, and administrators on the
other.

Just what is involved in building a bridge
across this communication gap is apparent
here, but perhaps we with no such handicaps
can consider just how many quarrels have as
their opening line some such phrase as ““Oh,
but I thought you meant” or ““Oh, but I thought
you said”’, and can then consider how we our-
selves would cope if inflicted with the loss of
such a basic human ability.

Mrs. Browning set herself a twofold task and
attacked them both with indomitable determin-
ation. The first was to define and understand
her son’s problem which was by no means easy
for a non-medical person, for not only was the
clinical condition imperfectly described but it
is hard to comprehend what this disability
actually means to the victim — so different
from a visible physical handicap. The second
was to provide a remedy. This was a task of
immense proportions. There were no guide-
lines to work on, precedents to follow, or
authorities to consult. She found herself an
explorer on uncharted territory and her
journey was full of hopes, disappointments and
successes as she sought to equip her son to take
his place in the world as an independent adult.
The reader can judge her success and the book
will delight all those who rejoice in the triumph
of the gifted amateur over the professional.

Freddy’s very existence is eloquent of our
imperfect world and Mrs. Browning shows
this clearly. Amongst these imperfections
is the lack of educational and therapeutic help
for the Freddys amongst us. She paints her
picture on a wide canvas and we are taken the
length and breadth of England — on land and
afloat — in houses and in tents — and on
Lundy itself which made its own contribution
to Freddy’s progress. There are a host of
characters, good, bad and indifferent and their
virtues and shortcomings are clearly shown.
The villains are clearly there and equally clear
is the heroine shown — Mrs. Browning herself.

MARK HUBBARD.
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Rachel, Angellus, D. Vanmaerplant, Suzy, and
Willing Boys. Westerly wind blew with severity
during night.

28th: A fine, sunny day. Wind N.W. 6-7,
moderating sufficiently for all trawlers to
resume by 1900 hrs., and cargo vessels by 23.30.
Gannet sailing postponed. 70-001 anchored
after darkness.

29th: Wind decreased, W. 4-5 — sunny and
warm. Short shower at mid-day. Fendyke
anchored at 0905 hrs., sailing again at 15.30 hrs.
Gannet arrived 1300 hrs., with a camping party
on board, including Mr. and Mrs. Hailstone.
Gannet sailed again at 1500 hrs., with Mr. Ernie
Dowding and Mr. Syd Allen on board for
Easter leave. 70-001 sailed during day.

30th: Wind force 7 S.W., increasing W.S.W. 8.
Gannet sailing cancelled. Grey, overcast day.
Two trawlers anchored. Sea watch at first light
revealed a steady inshore passage of Manx
Shearwaters and Kittiwakes to W. Thick mist
descended on the top of the island. S. Light
siren active in the evening and during the night.
31st (Good Friday): Thick mist — S. Light
siren in operation at 0905 hrs. Cleave Petrel at
anchor. Gannet and Cape Horn (skippered by
Mr. Eric Barbeary) on their way at 1100 hrs.,
Capt. Jones reporting that they were in convoy,
but couldn’t sight each other. Both arrived at
12.15 hrs., sharing 21 passengers, including
members of the Nunn party. Heavy rain after-
noon and evening, with accompanying poor
visibility. Mr. Robbie Robinson went on shore
}ezfive — two Exeter University students also
eft.

APRIL

1st: Wet — thick mist — wind S.W. 5-6, clear-
ing slightly in the afternoon. Mr. and Mrs. Roy
Glover (Cleave Petrel) came ashore in the
morning. Sailings of both Gannet and Cape
Horn cancelled, resulting in a spate of telegrams
from visitors who would otherwise have left
the island. S. Light siren active for most of the
day. The Church decorated for Easter Sunday.
2nd (Easter Sunday): Inhospitable weather
continuing — S.W. 6-7, gusting to gale force.
No sailings from Ilfracombe. Cleave Petrel left
in the early afternoon, kindly collecting island
mail and posting at Bideford. Crescence,
Quiescence, and Fendyke, at anchor in the
morning. Church Service at 1700 hrs. 33 in
congregation; music being provided by one
violin and three recorders. S.W. winds still
blowing steadily, with accompanying heavy
rain and poor visibility.

3rd (Easter Monday): Wind S.W. 4-5, but a
very pleasant day overcast at mid-day.
Fendyke, Quiescence, Crescence, still at anchor
— the latter leaving at 0845 hrs. The new
Campbell launch, Lady Moyra, arrived at noon,
followed at 13.10 hrs. by the Balmoral, with
169 passengers, including Mr. S. C. Smith Cox,
Chairman of the Company, on board, also
Lt. Col. and Mrs. R. Jennings from Kidwelly,
and Mr. Whatley, day visitors. Also, Mr. and
Mrs. John Richardson and family (staying at
Hanmers), and the Rev. R. C. Dixon. The Cape
Horn arrived at 13.30 hrs., with a party of
students from the Dept. of Animal Psychology,
Bristol University, led by Mr. Ian Vine; Mr.
Martin Webb and assistant, Mr. Phliip Anfield,
to recommence Bristol Channel Divers’
activities. A small yacht, Yo-Yo (Ilfracombe)
came into the Bay for part of the afternoon.
Leaving today, the Exeter University students
(Old Light), and the Wickham party. Evening
Service conducted by Rev. R. C. Dixon — 35
in congregation, and music provided by the
ensemble. Wind S.W. 3-4.

4th: Gale 8, S.W., gusting to 9. 15 communi-
cants at 0800 hrs. Service. Very heavy rain-
storm with sleet and hail at 1400 hrs. No Gannet
sailing. Quiescence and Fendyke still at anchor,
joined at 11.15 hrs., by the Lowestoft trawler,
Bryher. Bowcrest anchored at 19.10 hrs.,
sailing again at 2000 hrs., accompanied by
Fendyke.

Sth: Moderate N.W. wind, later increasing.
Bowcrest returned again from the W. Side at
1300 hrs., evidently having found conditions
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too rough. The sun made an appearance at
mid-day. Crescence reported running short of
provisions, and, if unable to sail on the morrow
would take on supplies from the island. A
member of the Bristol University party ill with
temperature and swollen glands -— Mrs. Cherry
Richardson in attendance, and advised removal
to hospital at earliest. Arrangements made for
patient to be conveyed to llfracombe by the
Clovelly lifeboat, 70-001 on the following
morning. “Pipit”, a bay filly, was born to
“Lundy Elsie” today.

6th: Wind S.W. 5-7 — sea moderating after
0500 hrs. The sick patient was conveyed to
IlIfracombe and thence to hospital at 0830 hrs.
Other passengers were: Mrs. J. Dyke (hospital
appointment), Mr. Peter Edwards (shore leave)
and Rev. R. C. Dixon. 29 persons requiring to
leave the island. Shetland Trader and Weston-
dyke at anchor, the latter departing in late
afternoon. Bryher left at 0930 hrs. Wind
continuing S.W. Forecast, S.W. veering W. 5-7,
later 8-9. Heavy mist descended on the island
during the afternoon. Fog siren sounding up
to 2000 hrs.

7th: High winds to gale force persisting; squalls
up to force 9 — visibility poor. Crescence at
anchor. Shetland Trader departed at 0915 hrs.,
later returning. Clouds dispersed at 1100 hrs.,
and sun appeared. T.H.V. Stella came into the
Bay at 10.45 hrs., landing technicians for N.
and S. Lights. The Captain kindly agreed to
convey four stranded visitors (including Mr.
Joseph and Mr. Bristow, members of the Nunn
party) to Penzance. T.H.V. Stella left at 11.20
hrs., rounding Rat Island and dipping her bows
into a heavy sea — a colourful sight — best
viewed from dry land. 42 persons are requiring
to come and stay, but there are only sufficient
passages for 36. Vessels at anchor: Laurenz,
Expansa, Dynacontainer Il, Shoreham, Fendyke,
Formality, Shetland Trader, joined at 12.50 hrs.
by Wilhelm Florin (E. German, 8,000 tons), and
70-001, followed by Crescence returning from
an unsuccessful attempt to get over Bideford
Bar. Supersonic explosion at 13.35 hrs. Lune
Fisher arrived after 1500 hrs. Intervals of heavy
rain and severe gales persisting throughout the
night.

8th: Sunny, with swiftly moving clouds passing
over the island. Gales continuing. No prospect
of the three boats coming. Additional vessels
sheltering: Guardiance and Meteoor; later, Revi,
Levern, and Faience joined the vessels at anchor
— 15 sheltering. Wind gradually abated to
3-4 W. in the evening. Expansa sailed at 1900
hrs. on a W. course. Hartland Coastguard
informed Mr. Gade that the Margarer (Bide-
ford) would not be sailing at 0300 hrs. to-
morrow. R.T. rendezvous arranged for 0700
hrs. to see whether Gannet and Cape Horn
would be sailing.

9th: Lundy sailings reported at 0900 hrs.:
during darkness, Fendyke, Dynacontainer Il,
Lune Fisher, Shetland Trader, Formality,
Meteoor, Revi, and Levern. At anchor, Foxton-
gate, Eminence, Faience, Guardiance and
Crescence. Beautifully sunny day with a cool
N.N.W. wind, 2-4. Gannet and Cape Horn
arrived—members of the Conservation Corps,
Dr. and Mrs. Mark Hubbard and party, later
joined by Mr. Warwick Dyer (for Hammers),
Dr. and Mrs. Day and family (Miilcombe), and
new occupants for Castle Cottage. All campers
departed on the return voyages, also Mr. John
Richardson Junr., and the Bristol University
party. Margaret arrived at 16.15 hrs., at high
tide, presenting some difficulty in landing
passengers on a short beach with active surf.
Mr. and Mrs. Bill Cobbledick and daughters
(Torrington), Mrs. Ramm, son and 3 daughters
(Alwington), arrived; and 3 members of the
Conservation Corps. Mr. and Mrs. John
Richardson and family were among those
departing on the Margaret for Appledore. The
evening sky looked forbidding, and by darkness
the wind had veered S., and was approaching
gale force. Church Service at 1700 hrs.,congre-
gation of 7. Sailings after darkness: Crescence
and Guardiance. Conservation Corps brought
a storm-blown Puffin from Braunton Burrows.

10th: W, gale 8, to severe gale 9. Lundy shelter-
ing: Anna Drent (Gronigen), Adolph Flint,
Clarebrook (London), Foxtongate, Kleven,
Lorraine-D (Newport), Sussexbrook (London),
Hardy Merchant (London), Eminence, and
Faience. 70-001 anchored in the early evening.
Conservation Corps commenced the reclama-
tion of the Rhododendron Path, operating in
two gangs, Mr. Colin Taylor advising on the
best route for the second section north of St.
Helen’s Valley; Janet, a Corps member,
suffering from drowsiness — a reaction to sea-
sick tablets.

11th: W. gale continuing with ferocity—moder-
ating in the evening. Heavy showers in the
morning, otherwise brilliantly sunny all day.
13 vessels sheltering, with the addition of
Brandon, and Janne Wehr (Hamburg). No
sailings to the island. Janet, still suffering from
drowsiness, attended by Dr. Mark Hubbard—
need for helicopter assistance averted. Recuper-
ating Puffin taken by the Warden to Lametry
Beach, but conditions too rough to permit
release; Mrs. Grainger kindly agreed to look
after the bird, which would have the facilities
of Bramble pond. Demolition of the two
chimney breasts at Coastguard Cottages com-
pleted without mishap. Some of the granite on
site is being used by the Corps for the repair of
Battery path retaining wall. The Corps also
loaded sand on the beach for use at the Battery,
whilst others continued with work on the
Rhododendron Path. Wind N.W. to N.,
decreasing 4-5 in the late evening. 70-001 left
her anchorage in the afternoon, returning at
2000 hrs.

12th: A brilliantly sunny morning — overcast
in the afternoon. Wind N.W. 4-5. All vessels
resumed. Fendyke and Westondyke weighed
anchor at 14.15, having arrived unobserved—
70-001 also departed at this time. Puffin
swimming happily in Bramble Pond and
eating well. Further demolition of Coastguard
Cottages under the command of Mr. Arthur
Strick, further stone being removed for Battery
wall repairs. Janet finally wide-awake today,
and. assisting with reconstruction work at the
Battery. Rhododendron Path proceeding. At
1600 hrs., a cabin cruiser, 7001, flying Blue
Ensign, appeared proceeding up the East Side
on a N. course. N.W. wind abating all the
while until 2-3 late evening.

13th: Wind W., light airs, very calm sea.
Gannet arrived at 0930 hrs. Passengers were
Mrs. J. Dyke, and Messrs. Robinson, Dowding,
Edwards, and Mr. Phiroze Dotiwalla (account-
ant). Also Mr. Arthur Bealey (to supervise the
embarkation of ponies), Misses Catherine
Hubbard, Sarah Hook, and three day visitors.
Four to five tons of cargo were discharged,
including 3 wooden farm gates. Quiescence at
anchor, leaving at 14.20 hrs. Ten ponies,
including “‘Carmine Filomena” (Mrs. Jane
Strick’s mare) were shipped aboard the Gannet
during mid afternoon. Mr. Richard Jennings,
leader of the Corps, departed on the Gannet.
Commenced raining at 1540 hrs., continuing
to pour down for the remainder of the day, to
the accompaniment of a vigorous cold N.N.E.
wind, 5-6. Signals water supply ceased.

14th: A fine, sunny day, tempered by a cool N.
breeze. Lundy film shown by Mr. Cobbledick
in the Hotel lounge at 2100 hrs., followed by
*The Climbing of the Devil’s Slide”, taken by
Mr. John Stockwell — about 40 persons
present.

15th: A beautifully sunny day. Cool N.W.
wind 3-4. Gannet arrived at 12.15 hrs., after
delaying decision to sail; also an unscheduled
visit from Cape Horn, the latter taking back
4 visitors. Landing difficult — the wind
whipping up some billows, and the low tide
surf got the beach party very wet. Passengers
taken off at the Cove — whilst luggage was
landed on the beach. Mr. and Mrs. Munton
(Castle Cottage), and new occupants for
Tibbetts were the arrivals, also Mr. Richard
Grainger (Barman). Dr. and Mrs. Day and
family were among the departees. Jan Laurenz
anchored in the Roadstead early evening. Miss
Mary Kohli (Conservation Corps) presented



the Museum with the head of a stone mason’s
hammer, found beneath the roots of a large
rhododendron bush. Presentation on behalf of
islanders by Mr. Gade to Mr. and Mrs. Arthur
Strick, and Mr. and Mrs. John Charteris, on
the eve of their departure to take over the
farm tenancy on Bardsey.

16th: Departure of the Stricks and Charterises
by the specially chartered Gannet. Four tractor
loads of luggage and furniture, lobster pots etc.,
were ferried aboard; and finally the four
departees, with domestic pets, including
“Blanche” (Jane’s white goat). Church Service
at 1700 hrs.

17th: Cloudy, but bright day, wind N. 3-4.
70-001 in the Bay, and a small yacht, Beau Gull.
Chris, of the Conservation Corps, suffering
from a septic throat and high temperature.
Dr. Mark Hubbard in attendance. Water
supply to Signal Cottages restored at a much
reduced pressure. Albino colt, “Sandpiper”,
born to “Lundy Cinderella” today.

18th: A fine sunny morning. Wind N., force
3-4. The patient at the Old Light a little better,
but advised to go ashore on the Ganner at
1700 hrs., she having arrived at 12.20 hrs., with
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Brown (returning from
their honeymoon), Mr. Reg. Lo-Vel (Mason,
from shore leave), plus Mr. Christopher Price,
Mr. Arthur Bealey, and Mr. Gordon Coward
for the day; also “Ricky” (Stud Book name
“Legendof Brae Tor’”) to replace the former
stallion, ““Rosenaharley Peadar”, who came to
Lundy in May, 1967. Miss Janie Wilson left on
the return voyage. The Conservation Corps,
having made a magnificent job of the recon-
struction of the Rhododendron Path on the
East Side, and in repairing the Battery Wall,
spent the morning tidying up and erecting stone
cairns to mark the path which stretches from
St. Helen’s Valley to the approach to the
Quarry Terraces. Chivenor helicopter arrived
with bomb disposal experts at 1730 hrs., to
explode a Bofors shell which had been washed
up at Hell’s Gates on the 16th. The successful
operation took 20 minutes to perform — there
was a modest explosion.

19th: Fine at first, with sunny intervals, then
clouding over — the sun reappearing in the
afternoon. Mr. Ernie Dowding brought a large
water filter from Stoneycroft garden for the
Museum. Annual visitation of the Elder

Brethren of Trinity House. T.H.V. Patricia

anchoring at 14.30 hrs. North and South
Lights inspected, and the fog warning systems
dutifully sounded. The Curator visited the Old
Light in the evening, and various exhibits from
the Museum collection were shown to members
of the Conservation Corps.

20th: A fine day, but N.N.E. wind 3-4 kept the
temperature down — periods of sunshine.
Gannet arrived at 13.30 hrs., and after quickly
setting down her passengers, Mr. and Mrs.
Hogben and family, made for Jenny’s Cove.
Conditions were rough and difficult for the
beach party, and the coble damaged her out-
board motor, having to be withdrawn. Dr. and
Mrs. Mark Hubbard, son and daughter, Mr.
Warwick Dyer, and Miss Sarah Hook, left on
the returning Gannet at 17.45 hrs., together
with seven members of the Corps. Corn
Bunting seen by Signal Cottages.

21st: The fine spell of anticyclonic weather
continues — N.E. cold. Mr. Phiroze Dotiwalla
was thrown from a galloping pony, sustaining
an injury to his forehead, which received treat-
ment from Mr. John Stockwell.

22nd: Cleave Petrel arrived off the Rattles
anchorage at 0245 hrs., moving up to Jenny’s
Cove, coming round to the Landing Beach
later, but finding conditions unsuitable made
for home at 1000 hrs., in the face of a bad fore-
cast. Grey and overcast in the early morning—
wind E. 4-5. Gannet arrived at 0845 hrs. Boat
disembarking and loading was most difficult
on the Landing Beach. Arrivals included Mrs.
Diana Keast, Mr. and Mrs. John Langford,
and Mr. David Lawrence. Mr. John Smith
(Chairman of the Landmark Trust) and Mr.
Philip Jebb, arrived by Trinity House Relief
helicopter from Swansea at 0900 hrs. Welcom-

ing flags, the Union Jack and Lundy flag,
flying from Hangman’s Hill. After going to
Jenny’s Cove to look at the landing conditions
there, the Gannet returned to the Bay and took
off all departing visitors and baggage from
Hell’s Gate Cove; unfortunately the tide was
on the flood and everyone and everything had
to be hauled up to the South Light and down
the Rope to the Cove. The Cobbledick family
left, also Mr. Philip Jebb, Mr. and Mrs.
Munton, and the remaining four members of
the Conservation Corps — the latter with a
considerable amount of tools and equipment.
Polar Bear successfully underwent her sea trials
today. Wind continuing E. to N.E. 6-8 during
night.

23rd: Mr. Gade unwell. Mr. John Ogilvie
deputising on the R.T. Fine, sunny, but cool
E.N.E. wind 5-6. Male Cuckoo calling in
Millcombe Valley. Church Service at 1700 hrs.,
nine in congregation.

24th: A fine day. E. wind increasing in the
evening, 6-7. Mr. Gade still unwell — The Dr.
been consulted via U.H.F.

25th: Sunny day, but N.E. blowing 4-5, with
considerable sea on the E. Side, gradually
improving. Gannet arrived at 0930 hrs. No
passengers. Anchored in Jenny’s Cove, and was
uncertain about landing stores or taking up
passengers when she did reappear in the Bay;
however, the landing stage was eventually put
out and, with difficulty, the transfer was
completed. Those leaving included Dr. Young
and family (staying at Tibbetts), Mr. and Mrs.
Hogben and family, Mr. John Smith, and Mr.
Paul Munton (having completed his study of
the island’s Feral Goat population). By mid
afternoon the sea had become like a millpond.
An encouraging rosy sunset — wind increasing
in the late evening. Female Peregrine in Quarry
area; three Cuckoos frequenting St. Helen’s
Field.

26th: Sunny most of the day — N.N.E. 3-4.
Margaret appeared in the Bay at 1800 hrs., last
seen moored off the Rattles at 2000 hrs. 70-001
in the Bay.

27th: Moderate N.E. wind, but gradually
increasing, reaching nearly gale force at noon.
Sunny intervals. No Gannet sailing. 70-001
temporarily retreated to the Rattles, returning
to the Bay when the sea moderated. Swallows
quite numerous; 2! Golden Orfe noted in
Quarry Pond. Fine night with a full moon.
28th: Dull and overcast. Wind S.W. 2-3,
increasing to gale force by late afternoon.
70-001 left her anchorage at 1400 hrs. for-a
refuelling rendezvous at Ilfracombe, kindly
agreeing to take Mr. and Mrs. Blaxhall and
Mr. and Mrs. Stafford ashore. Gannet arrived,
bringing Mr. and Mrs. Ballard to cater for the
building staff, and six day visitors. Cleave
Petrel arrived ahead of the storm, mooring in
the Bay. Trinity House flag flying at half-mast.
Gannet left at 15.25 hrs., with Mr. Ernie
Dowding on board. 70-001 reappeared in the
early evening to take up anchorage again—
wind by now blowing severe gale 9. Mr. John
Langford rescued sa ewe from a perilous
position, caught in a bramble thicket on the
edge of the Fosse, north of the Castle. Swallows
abounded today.

29th: Wind W. 6-7 at first, but abating — heavy
rain easing by mid-day, wind later increasing
7-8. Cleave Petrel left during the lull, with Miss
Alison Grainger on board. 70-001 came into
sheltered waters again at 2000 hrs. Change-over
of dining room furniture and kitchen equipment
from the Hotel to Millcombe House completed
this morning — the latter to serve as accom-
modation for guests until the restoration of the
Hotel is completed. Museum objects placed in
Nave of the Church in anticipation of to-
morrow’s excursion steamer.

30th: Sunny, but with occasional heavy showers
in the morning. S.W. gale. Special National
Trust excursion aboard the Balmoral from
Swansea cancelled. The Warden unwell.
Unidentified coaster lying off the Quarries.
Church Service at 1700 hrs., congregation 9.
Fine night, but strong S. wind.

MAY

1st: Overcast at first, but gradually improving,
becoming brilliantly sunny and windless during
the afternoon and evening. Polar Bear, in all
her splendour, flying the Red Ensign, arrived
on her maiden trip at 12.30 p.m. under the
command of Capt. Jack Payne. On board were
three lady visitors for Millcombe, Mrs. June
Bendall, daughter, Pamela, and Miss Marion
Hodge (for Castle Cottage), also Mrs. Cherry
Richardson, and Mr. Tony Vickery. Mr. Gade’s
health improving. Demonetised stamps (1p
blue on 9 puffin brown) issued today. Unidenti-
fied coaster left during the morning. After off-
loading a considerable amount of building
material, the Polar Bear left at 1800 hrs. A
quiet, virtually windless evening.

2nd: Heavy morning dew — sunny, warm, and
windless. A N.W. breeze sprang up, increasing
gradually and becoming much cooler. Ganner
arrived at 11.30 hrs.,. with Mr. and Mrs.
Stafford, Mr. Ernie Dowding, and four day
visitors on board. The three Campbell launches,
Devonia, Ravenswood, and Lady Moyra arrived
—the latter returning to the mainland in the
late afternoon. A nightingale singing in Mill-
combe — the whole Valley alive with birds, a
Hobby soaring above.

3rd: Overcast — bright patches. Wind N.W.
4-5. 70-001 anchored at 12.40 hrs. T.H.V.
Winston Churchill anchored at 15,45 hrs.,
remaining overnight. Wind became N. 5-6 by
late afternoon — heavy rain during the night.
4th: Wind N.E. 3-4. Mr. Vickery reports that
it is warmer at the N. End than the South.
T.H.V. Winston Churchill proceeded to the N.
End with engineers to rock drill a new securing
for the hoist cable. Balmoral arrived at 13.15
hrs., landing doubtful at first — becoming
calmer. 26 persons to stay on the island,
including 18 from Barnstaple Grammar School
(staying at Old Light), Mr. and Mrs. Keith
Blaxhall (returning from leave), Mrs. Gade’s
sister and husband, Mr. and Mrs. F. Green,
from Melbourne, Australia, who came to stay.
Day visitors included Mr. Jack Dickens, Mr.
Derek Sach. Mrs. Diana Keast left on the
return voyage. T.H.V. Winston Churchill took
up night anchorage in the Roadstead. Adult
Cormorant on the pond in Pig’s Paradise.
Wind N.NLE. 2-3 in the evening.

5th: Dull and overcast — freshening N.E. 3-4
—some drizzle. T.H.V. Winston Churchill left
anchorage at 0745 hrs., to resume drilling at
the N.End. Gannet arrived at 12.45 hrs., no
passengers either way. Mrs. R. M. Taylor,
a committee member of the National Pony
Society, inspected the Lundy ponies with a view
to future registration. Foggy with drizzle in the
evening. Cleave Petrel moored in the Bay at
midnight. Three Puffins seen by lighthouse
keeper, N. End. Manx Shearwaters calling
everywhere around Castle Hill, and flying up
and down Millcombe and St. John’s Valley
after midnight. Museum exhibits laid out in the
Nave of the Church for tomorrow’s charter
boat.

6th: South Light siren commenced at 0645 hrs.,
continuing for most of the morning. Cleave
Petrel left her moorings at 0825 hrs., to pick up
from Clovelly Dr. and Mrs. Ruddock and son
and daughter-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. Michael
Ruddock, to convey them to Lundy for the
afternoon, returning to Clovelly at 1800 hrs.
24 Atlantic Seals seen off Surf Point during
passage from Clovelly. Cleave Petrel returned
in the late evening to take up her moorings in
the Bay. 400 Clevedon Pier supporters arrived
abourd the Balmoral at 1500 hrs. £13 in aid of
Church Funds collected at the Museum exhi-
bition. Polar Bear arrived in mid-afternoon,
having escorted the new landing craft designed
and built by Mr. John Shearn, to her safe berth
above the slipway in Hell’s Gate Cove. Passen-
gers arriving on the Polar Bear included Mr.
R. Tuffin and Mr. Alan Johnston. Mrs. Bendall,
Miss Bendall and Miss Hodge (Castle Cottage),
Mirs. Joan Dyke and Miss Jilly Dyke left on the
return voyage. Wind W. 3-4.

7th: A beautiful morning. Wind 3-4 — sunny,
but gradually becoming overcast. The second
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some. It was a delight to watch how each bird
was fashioned on a common type, modified
though it was for the purpose of their existence
—how some had short wings, others long tails,
how the gulls for instance in their navigation
of the sky made such good use of their long
angular wings,
That dare
The headlong plunge through eddying gulfs
of air.

Verily nature is a wider, grander field for
awe and admiration than any works of man.
And as | saw the cone-shaped eggs, placed on
the narrow crevices of sloping rock, that
revolved on their axes without rolling far, I
fully realised how, had they been eliptical like
those of tree building birds, many must be
broken by tumbling off their pedestal. The
steamer was delayed some time before return
by the discovery that two children had wandered
away, and had not yet returned. As the anchor
was weighed, there was found to be another
fixed to it and attached to a chain. Unwilling
to lose the latter, steam was put on in order
that whatever was below, probably a wreck,
might be lifted with it. The cable was however
too strong, and instead of going ahead the
vessel merely heeled over to the port side.
It was scarcely worth while to buoy our dis-
covery, as two-thirds must be given to the
custom-house. The new found anchor was
therefore again let go.

FEEBTEFPPPFEPP

100 YEARS AGO

October 12th, 1872. (An extract from “The
Cruise of the Kate”, by Empson Edward
Middleton; taken from Ilfracombe Chronicle).

Lundy and Its Tides: . .. Finding T must be
out all night, I put the boat on its course for
Milford Haven and chose to pass to the west-
ward of Lundy to lessen the chance of being
run down by the fleet astern. The fresh favour-
able breeze was of short duration, and left me
becalmed throughout the night, to the west-
ward of the North end of the island, in a very
lumpy sea. It was so dark that T could form
no notion of how to trim the sails — in fact
they could hardly be seen, and the mainboom,
as usual, went about on its mad course. I made
it fast once or twice, but found that I could not
keep the boat’s head in the right direction, and
therefore had to loosen it again.

I will make no pretension to understand
the tides by Lundy’s Isle; the fishermen I met
informed me that it took them a whole year to
make them out, and therefore my ignorance
may be excused . . . The weather was so thick
that I could not judge from the brilliancy of
the lights if I was being carried back by the
tide, for they would appear nearer or more
remote in proportion to the thickness of the
haze.

A dull roar from the rocks very soon put the
question beyond doubt. The Kare was being
drifted right upon the shore, the low light being
no longer visible — a fact which spoke volumes,
I fancy, at that time (near one a.m.). [ was not
far from the Hen and Chickens Race.

The paddle offered the resource,
South westerly the safest course.

It was terribly hard work rowing in the seaway
and the dark. I forgot to count how many raps
on the knuckles, scrapes from the mainsheet,
whacks on the head from the boom, I received
during the next hour; at the end of which time
I became aware of a charming ounce breeze,
just sufficient to do the work of the oar. I found
myself at dawn just off the South point of the
Island, and beat up for the roadstead, passing
the fishermen as they came out to lift their pots,
but not near enough to speak. I passed through
the Race off the Shutter Point for the second
time, tacking across and across it, when the
wind suddenly changed and blew a fresh,
strong breeze, about S.W., which carried me
safely through the extraordinary race tide off
the S.E. corner, enabling me to anchor in
safety about 5.30 a.m., with Rat Island S.S.W.,
and the farmhouse W. by S. The salmon were
jumping all around, seemingly peculiarly
partial to the Race just mentioned, which has
all the appearance of running straight through
the island. I was sleepy and tired, but was
compelled to keep awake so as to catch the
fishermen on their return, which took place
about 9 a.m., when they came alongside to put
a small boy on board, and went off to land
their fish, promising to return at tide time, and
anchor the Kate a good deal nearer in.

The fishermen came at low water, the boat
was moved afresh, and the sails made up, and
1 was glad to go ashore at about 3 p.m. and eat

a capital breakfast the sisters of the fishermen
had prepared for me. The family were from

Lands End, to which they were about to
return after an absence of two years.

The Lights on Lundy Island are not well
placed, being on the top, which is very often
hidden by fog, while the foot can be distinctly
seen. A gun should be fired from the height in
foggy weather every few minutes, and a new
light erected lower down, so as to prevent
large ships from mistaking the land for St.
Ann’s Head. The east roadstead at Lundy is
serviceable so long as the wind is not easterly,
but if it blows from that quarter, or looks
threatening, vessels must depart elsewhere, the
usual move being to the west side of the island
to Jenny Cove.

The day had been very dirty, with a strong
westerly breceze, but the sky wore a very
threatening aspect from the east, consequently;
I engaged one of the men to accompany me
round if the wind should change to the east
during the night. It would have been the height
of folly for me to attempt finding Jenny Cove
in the dark, or even in the daytime for that
matter; for 1 do not think there is anything to
mark it, and nothing in the world requires such
care as the choosing of an anchorage. The wind
did not shift, therefore I set sail for Milford
Haven about 4 a.m. I was advised to keep quite
close inshore so as to avoid the Race; I did so
until off Tibbit Point, where the wind eddied
in such a disgusting manner that I kept out and
was carried through the race of White Horses,
a decidedly dangerous race, and a most
fatiguing one, being three miles long. I struck
it about the south east corner, and came out at
the north-west one, receiving the full benefit of
the distance. The tide swept me right off the
north end of the Island where I both heard and
saw the Hen and Chickens Race running like

mad; and I verily believed that if the wind had
dropped a little I would have journeyed through
that also.

It is no easy matter to get out of the influence
of the tides off Lundy, as they run four and five
knots an hour. I made a great allowance for
the tide when crossing the Bristol Channel,
which proved to be a very great mistake,
because the tides run in different directions in
different parts of the distance and do not assist
much, but if mismanaged are sure to cause
great delay. The bearing course is the proper
one to steer; a very smart sailing vessel or
steamer may be betier navigated by slight
compass allowance, if crossing just a change of
tide, but a small boat with a strong breeze can
hardly make Milford in one tide.”

(The Kate was a small yacht, 21 feet in length
along the keel, which cruised around the British
Coast, manned singlehanded).

efeteledelolotede:

December 14th, 1872. (Ilfracombe Chronicle).
On Sunday morning the timber barque Tinto
first saw land near Lundy. The Master tried to
induce a Bristol Pilot they saw to take charge
of the vessel, but he refused, and after vainly
trying another, they shaped their course south-
west, and then east by east, trying to ‘“‘wear”.
The gale continued to grow to a hurricane, and
shortly after they went on the Down End
Rocks at Croyde, with the loss of 8 lives.

75 YEARS AGO
1897. Article by H. W. Strong in the West-
minster Gazette. “The Kingdom of Heaven’.
“The Kingdom of Heaven rejoiceth™ ran the
laconic cable message which the call-boy laid
on my desk in my office in Devonshire one day
seven or eight summers since. Despite its
apparent flippancy the communication was, in
sincerity and truth, a sober statement of
absolute fact. The daughter of the lord of the
isle was wedded that morning, and the first
cable communication from Lundy to the main-
land conveyed the joyful news! So the wit who
was the lessee of the land at that time had only
chosen the most picturesque and expressive
phraseology in which to give a just and
adequate appreciation of the festive jubilation
in which the flock of the Rev. Hudson Grosett
Heaven, M.A., were indulging with what, it
must be allowed, was the strongest possible
justification. As befitteth a gentleman with so
excellent and uncommon a family patronymic
and patrimony, Mr. Heaven stands related to
Lundy Island in very many benevolent capaci-
ties. He is the personal providence of the place
made for ever interesting in the eyes of the
romantic Englander by Don Guzman’s drama-
tic marriage with the peerless daughter of
Devon, Rose Salterne, in “Westward Ho”.
Like the average man, he plays many parts,
but ’tis Mr. Heaven's peculiar personal
distinction that he appears to the islanders in
each and all of his several capacities at one
and the same time. First ‘and foremost, he
reigns undisputed Lord of Lundy. The Queen’s
writ may run on the island nowadays, if it
ignominiously failed so to do when Lundy was
a robbers’ stronghold, where the pirate was a
privileged person, and the atmosphere was
much akin to that of the cave of Adullum.
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