NIGEL JANES (K82-89)

Like Richard Rowe (S65-74) some years later, Nigel has successfully sailed around the world as part of a yacht

race and had the distinction of winning.

The article is taken from the Spring 1993 OF Magazine, followed later by a full article in Autumn 1993 OF

Magazine.

Four O.F.s race around the world

At the half-way stage Nigel Janes and crew lead

By a remarkable coincidence for a school
without a strong nautical tradition, four
former Framlingham pupils are taking part
in British Steel Challenge Round The
World Yacht Race.

In September, 10 identical 67 ft steel
yachts set off from the Solent to sail the
‘wrong’ way around the world from East to
West, a distance of 28,000 ocean miles, by
next May.

Aboard the yacht Nuclear Electric
with 13 fellow crew members was NIGEL
JANES (84-89). Aboard the British Steel
entry were three O.F.s, GILES TROL-
LOPE (65-69), ROB HAINE (70-76) and
MARCUS GLADWELL (76-80). All had
to compete in a rigorous selection course
and raise almost £15,000 each to compete.

By the time this magazine is pub-
lished, if all goes well, they should be
approaching Cape Town on the homeward
leg after having crossed the Atlantic and
Pacific Oceans.

Nigel Janes, who normally sails a
Laser on the more peaceful water of the
River Alde, had had his heart set on going
around the world since just before he took
his ‘A’ Levels at Framlingham. ‘I heard
about the race on television and signed up
for it the next day.’

He was the first to put his name down
but, eventually, so did hundreds of other
people. Nigel survived the weeding out
process but still had to raise the £15,000 to
cover his costs.

The SOF Trustees gave him a small
grant. ‘My parents also helped and I
worked in London and lived at home for
three years to save money.’ His mother is
the former tennis star Christine Truman
and his uncle is H. E. TRUMAN (49-52)
who played tennis for England.

Nigel has promised to let The Old
Framlinghamian have an account of his
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adventures after he gets back to England in
May but meanwhile South African O.F.s
can buy the Framlingham contingent a
beer when they get to Cape Town in
March.

While racing Nigel has, like each
member of the crew, specific duties. As

.
Nigel Janes.

well as bowman and helmsman at times
during his watch, he is responsible for
weather reports, sail repairs, the running
rigging, food storage and photography.
Since last April he has been training
with the other members of the crew having
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Until May this is what
home looks like to Nigel,
Giles, Rob and Marcus.

already taken classes in navigation. At 21
he is not only the youngest member of the
crew of Nuclear Electric but the youngest
competitor in the race.

And afterwards? Nigel doesn’t think
that eight months at sea with 13 men in
rather less accommodation than would be
provided by a bungalow will have damp-
ened his enthusiasm. ‘At the end of the
summer there will be other ocean races’,
he says. ‘By then with the experience I
have, I should be able to get a job as a
professional crew member.’

News of the three British Steel O.F.s
came from Giles Trollop’s aunt who joy-
fully reported that, at that time, her
nephew’s yacht was in the lead. ‘Giles
started sailing at Orford when he was at
Framlingham’, she says.

The three seem to have just missed
each other at school and she cannot explain
how they all ended up together.

Marcus Gladwell was also quoted in
the Daily Telegraph before the start: “This

32

is like finding a family I didn’t know I had’,
he said. ‘I dida’t have a clue what I was
letting myself in for but I am surrounded
by people on a similar wavelength.

‘I find there is no one at home I can
talk to about how special this is. I have
been waiting for the start for four years.
There is a great feeling of anticipation and
excitement.’

First and Seventh

At the end of the first leg at Rio de Janeiro
British  Steel II was first and Nuclear
Electric seventh. However Rob Haine had
suffered from the tip of his left thumb
being sliced off when the spinnaker tripped
unexpectedly.

A vet on one of the other yachts gave
medical advice over the radio. Rob said
afterwards: ‘I just lay there on the foredeck
swearing uncontrollably. It wasn’t the
pain. It was just the thought of the second
leg. How could I be useful?”.

Nigel James reports from Rio

From Rio de Janeiro, after Nuclear
Electric led for part of the first leg of the
round-the-world race, Nigel Janes
reported to his family:

‘After we had crossed the finishing
line we put the motor on and made our
way towards the yacht club where we
were met by Chay (Blyth) in a motor
launch. He handed over champagne and
beer of which I drank too much.

‘It was good to lead the race for a
long time and a shame we had to lose the
lead in the last 500 miles.

‘The first thing I did when we got
ashore was to have breakfast, I didn’t
stop eating for half an hour . . . we were
so bored with freeze-dried food. it made
it taste even better.

‘The main problem on the first leg
has been the heat which at times has been
unbearable. I have worn shorts now for
four weeks and, with the sea temperature
being up in the ’eighties, it's been like
having a bath.

‘I have been learning to play the
guitar and reading books to pass the
time. It doesn’t seem as if we have spent
four and a half weeks aboard.

‘We should do better on the second
leg because we are more prepared for
the Southern Ocean than the other
yachts.”

At the time we went to press
Nuclear Electric was leading after leg
two and British Steel had lost its mast.

The article on the next pages is the full write up in the 1993 OF Magazine.
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True Grit

This is a picture of Nigel Janes being
blown around the world in just 238 days

NIGEL JANES (84-89), the youngest
competitor in the British Steel Challenge to
sail around-the-world against 9 other
identical 67 ft yachts was in the winning
crew of Nuclear Electric. Returning to
Britain 238 days after the fleet set sail he
said: ‘It was an experience you just couldn’t
put a price to’. Now having a recuperative
holiday at Aldeburgh — and doing some
sailing, if you please — he tells his own story:

‘We finally left Southampton on 26th
September 1992 nearly four years after 1
signed up for the race at the Earls Court
Boat Show when [ was 18 vears old.

‘The race was to take 8 months in
total, stopping off at three ports of call on
the way: Rio de Janeiro, Hobart and Cape
Town. The vyachts were absolutely
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identical, the only differences being the 14
crew members and the sponsors’ logos.
That meant it was a proper race and didn’t
depend on any confusing handicapping
system.

‘After three years training on board a
prototype we were finally allocated our
skipper and crew 9 months before the race
started and I met the group I was to spend
two thirds of a year with at last year’s
Earl’s Court Boat Show.

‘We were a wide range of ages but felt
we were as good as any of the other crews.
Our skipper, John Chittenden, who
skippered Creightons Naturally in the last
Whitbread Race was eager to waste no
time in starting training.

‘At our first training weekend our
training skipper, David Allen Williams,
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told us we could not waste time to get to
know each other because we would
become heartily sick of the sight of each
other before the end of the race.

‘The first leg from Southampton to
Rio was to be the shortest, taking only four
and a half weeks. We made an excellent
start from the Solent and were glad to be
on our way at last but apprehensive about
what might lay ahead.

‘The fleet was soon knocked into
shape as we met our first storm crossing the
Bay of Biscay but after this we caught the
north eastern trade winds where we
enjoyed downwind spinaker work wearing
mainly only shorts.

‘As we approached the Doldrums the
fleet split into two with Heath Insured,
Interspray and British Steel II taking the
more easterly route while the rest of the
fleet kept further to the west.’

(British Steel 11, remarkably had three
OFs among her crew, GILES TROLLOPE
(65-69), ROB HAINE (70-76) and MAR-
CUS GLADWELL (76-80). They had a
horrendous time when British Steel was
dismasted 2000 miles from land on the
second leg which called upon all their skills
of seamanship. Rob Haine, who tended to
be extensively quoted in the media as his
yacht’s spokesman also lost the top of his
thumb in an accident of the first leg).

‘Unfortunately, when only two days
out of Southampton Nuclear Electric's
weather information system broke down
leaving us at a distinct disadvantage.

‘We passed through the Doldrums
very quickly and then sailed hard on the
wind towards Rio but were still trailing the
leading group. As we approached Rio in
seventh place we experienced our first
touch of real frustration when we were
becalmed for 12 hours only one mile away
from the finishing line which was in sight.

‘At one stage we were only two boats
lengths from the beach and had to drop
anchor to prevent going aground. We held
onto our seventh position, but only by
minutes rather than hours and lost valuable
time to the leader British Steel I1.
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‘During our stopover our time was
spent preparing the yacht for the contrast-
ing conditions we would meet on the way
to Hobart. That leg was scheduled to take
eight weeks and was said to be the toughest
leg of the race.

‘He told us we would
be heaitily sick of
each other before
the end of the race.’

‘We discovered that
our skipper had
given our Mars Bars
away to save
weight.’

‘We had taken to
eating out of dog
bowls because the
food flew off the
plates.’

‘Our food had consisted of freeze-
dried, dehydrated and pre-packed meals to
which water was added to make them
edible. They were enjoyable for about a
week but immensely boring thereafter.
The main thing we missed on board was
good food.

‘On the first leg our skipper had given
our supply of Mars Bars away to save
weight which we only discovered after
leaving Southampton. We determined not
to let that happen again.
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‘Leaving Rio we kept to the west while
the other yachts hugged the coast. This
tactic paid off and put us in the lead by 200
miles. It also meant we won the trophy for
the first yacht around Cape Horn.

‘Cape Horn did not live up to its
reputation and we were in fact becalmed
for three hours: however the weather in
the Southern Ocean did and we were hit by
our first full-blown storm after rounding
the Cape. That was our first taste of what
to expect en route to Hobart and everyone
was devastated to learn that British Steel 11
had lost her mast at this stage.

‘The length of the leg made it difficult
for everyone to remain motivated when
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Provisioning: but where
were the Mars Bars?

there was no sign of land or another yacht
for seven or eight weeks.

‘We were lucky to win this leg because
we had a closely fought battle with Com-
mercial Union which we only won by a
narrow margin but it was enough to put us
in the overall lead in the race by 20 hours.
We had great celebrations in Hobart and
were very relieved to have suffered no
injuries or damage.

‘One of the reasons we enjoyed the
Hobart stay was that we believed the worst
was now over. Actually the leg from
Hobart to Cape Town, which was to take
five weeks, proved the hardest of the
trip.
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‘Three days after leaving Hobart the
wind reached gale force and didn’t drop
below this for three and a half weeks. It
was sometimes blowing at 68 knots which
made being on board hell. Below decks
gear often flew about and we had taken to
eating out of dog bowls because even on
the second leg we learned that food could
just fly off the plates.

‘However the main problem was being
cold and wet and often unable to sleep
properly. On deck we would be completely
covered in four layers of clothing but still
got soaked.

‘In spite of the conditions we were still
pushing the yacht hard to try and catch
Group 4 who had taken the lead on this
leg. All the crews arrived at Cape Town
exhausted and were glad to see the back of
the Southern Ocean. Unfortunately too
our lead in the race overall had been
whittled down to & hours with Group 4
second and Hofbrau Lager third 24 hours
behind.

‘During the Cape Town stopover we
had to take as much weight as possible off
the yacht because on the next leg we would
be sailing in lighter winds. Food and
clothing had to be kept to a minimum and
everything deemed uncessary was taken off
and airfreighted home.

‘With such a small lead it was still
anyone’s race and our tactic, when we left
Cape Town was to cover our closest rival
Group 4 as we entered the south east trade
winds once more.

‘This time we were not so lucky
getting through the Doldrums and were
often becalmed waiting for small gusts to
ecase us forward. Conditions on board
became unbearably hot below deck with
the sun relentlessly heating up the steel
hull. Often the only way to cool down
when becalmed was to take a dip in the sea
which was 89 degrees F.

‘Once out of the Doldrums we were in
a neck and neck race with Group 4 again.
This made the last two weeks of the race
the most stressful of the whole trip. Group
4 seemed to edge ahead taking one or two
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miles off us each day. We watched our
eight hour lead slipping away.

‘Everything seemed to be going right
for Group 4 while we were having a
prolonged bad spell. We kept telling our-
selves this couldn’t continue but on Sunday
21st May we heard that Group 4 had
crossed the line at 7.30 a.m. This meant we
had to arrive at the line by 2.30 p.m. if we
were to win.

‘At this time we were fighting the tide
trying to get round Portland Bill. Our luck
was to change however with the sea
breezes we met in Christchurch Bay and at
last things started to look better. We
spotted The Needles and then the pleasure
cruiser with our families and friends on
board. Hundreds more yachts escorted us
up the Solent.

‘It was only when we put the spinaker
up and realised we were just three miles
away from the finishing line and had two
hours to get there that we knew we had
won. We crossed the line, after travelling
around the world, with only an hour and
ten minutes to spare.

Postscript on the race from Marcus
Gladwell aboard the ill-fated British Steel 1
and quoted from the Daily Telegraph: ‘I
reached my crisis point three weeks into
the last leg. I was very tired and I let my
standards slip by allowing a sail to go into a
bag the wrong way round.

I was livid with myself. I couldn’t sleep
because I was so disillusioned. Then, after
24 hours, I talked it through with people. I
started to learn what they wanted from the
race.

It taught me how you have to give and
take to make a team work. I'm amazed
how civilised we were. It was almost
absurd, because conditions were SO
horrendous. It’s given me faith in human
nature.’
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