





happening. That was until the Coast Guard came along. L]
“The Coast Guard spotted me on radar,” Stokes says as he
recollects the incident. “But they never came up on the radio.
They circled a few times, just watching me. There [ was with
my race numbers on, just looking back. Finally, they came up
on the radio; but that was after they spent the last 20 minutes
staring at me.” [J Stokes chuckles. “There were three otficers
on board, and they said they wanted to board my boat for a
routine safety check. Something about compliance with U.S.
law. I think it was a pretext for boarding so they could look for
drugs, although they never mentioned drugs. Well, they left
me with a list of shortcomings. My fire extinguisher didn’t
have a tag on it, my MSD wasn’t working, and [ didn’t have a
bell. They were very nice guys. It was an expensive boat, and
they had some good talent there. [ was just sitting out there

- rancis Stokes had a dinner bet with fellow compet-
\tor Bill Homewood that he would beat him into
Newport at the end of the 1980 Observer Single-
hflﬂk.lt"..] Transatlantic Race (OSTAR). It looked as |
if he might be successful —until he hit a pocket of

calms 100 miles east of Nantucket Light. Stokes |
was wallowing out there for a day, sails flapping and nothing |

anyway. Wasn't moving. So it was kind of a diversion for me.”

n these photos.
Francis Stokes
hinishes the third
leg of the BOC
Challenge in style,
fiying a bnght
spinnaker on the
un into Rio and
looiing tit and
wall-scribbed on
':’Ei:h HE‘ ||I'I|5hEd
the B200-mile
passage in 59 days,
munding Cape Hom
within sight of land in
whal he descrnbed
a8 "the most tre-
mendous expernence
ol my life. "




tokes Anally got his wish. He
beal Honmewood, who was sail-
ing the 32' nmaran Third
Tirtle, and collecied 2 free
dinmer. He was eleventh in the
‘ Cipsy Maoth Class (boaks 32" 10

44") on Mooneshine, a produc-
tion, Yatiant 40. Homewood, wivo had said at the
start in Plymouth, Englond, that his grestes
wish was to beat "ihat bloody old fan Francis
Stokes,” was twelfith,

The imertude ot Nantucket Light cut scross
the grain of what friends and colleagues know of
Francis Stokes, Al age 57, he is, above all,
consisient. And he s thorough. That the Coast
Guard would find him shon on anything vwas &
stroke of luck for the men who boanded Siokes's
boat, And in keeping with the nature of the man,
& powrce of mermment for Stokes

He fits the stereotype of the lone sailor aboud
&k closely a5 saying a sezpull lives in rees. He
15, 1A fact, oy connecled o land as an individiaal
can gel Stokes 15 the father of five children,
ages 17-28; he has a small grandchild, a 67-
year-old bome on a tree-lmed street in Moores-
town, M1, and a wale of 30 yearns who icaches
piano lessons in the family lemg room, When
he's home, he does the procery shopping,
balances the fomuly checkbook anmd pays the
bille. “It’s & nice place, it really is, " Stokes ways
of the family home on Maple Avenue. 1 rather
look forward o spending time there in the
summer by the pool and under the trees, It's
very attractive. But it always neceds work, You
have this pile of work looming over your head.
Like the roof meeds work, of the cellar needs
cleaning and refurbishing ond on and on
There's no end to it . 1"ve always becn a person
who hates 1o hire help. 1'm more comforiable
when [ do things myself. That's been my way of
operaiing. 1've aiways ined 1o manage on my
oW’

It has been that kind of arminde that has seen
Francis Stokes through two OSTARs, three
Bermuda Ome-Two Races and, most recently,
sround the world. Stokes was within a huir's
width of winning Class Il honors i that race,
bul the lapanese entrant, Yukoh Tads, beat him
by less than 36 hours, 1 worked, and 1

F5

worried,” Stokes says of that last 5300-mile leg -

from Rio de Janeiro, Brazil, The stakes were
high: a $25 004 cash prize and an elaborate gu.:nld
and silver trophy from the BOC Group, which
sponsored the race, slipped through bis fingers.
But that wasn't why he wanigd 1o do the race.
“| wanbed o sce what the ocean wad like, FI::I
myself,” Stokes says of the adventure, “That's
ihe reason I firsl sailed the Atandic in Im. |
guess that's as good as any reascd (or ROing. "
Stokes disciurds the word adventure with: the
sume aplomb as the streel urchin who (nsists
he's not Jooking for trouble, But sailing alone
anywhere looks adventure in the face, And
Francis Stokes has seen his share.

He fits the stereotype
of the lone sailor about as
closely as saying

i seagull lives in trees. Heis,
in fact, s conpected to
land as an individoal can get.

Swokes was bom in Moorestown on March

28, 1926, eight miles from whese his Quiaker

ancesters first stepped onio. Amencan sodl m |

1677 His grandfother, hohn Whitall, was o sea
captain who was bomm in 1800 and went to sea at
the age of 23, Stokes wus broopht up as s
Cuaker, bul beligves that the Quokenism his
grandfather procticed hordered on the obeessive.
Stokes has spent long hours reading the: old
man's logs. ““He had a flawr for members, ["m
sure,” Stokes says, 50 he learned novigation,
He was guile different from the other sailocs, as
you can imigine, because he mever emploved
coarse langiage or bought women in the ports.
they wend to. 1t's o wonder the rest of the crew
didin’t beat him up. He sounds insufferable. But
I'm sure he made himsell valuable o the
officers of the ship.

| remember being struck by his logs becanse.
he was mare absorbed in his spiritual joumey.
ihan he was in the defails of his sailing, or even
describing the Chinese ports, which would have
been really fascinating, But what do we hear

the BOC competitons’ boats were tied up. Stokes

spent the previous 13 years ot a private Friends

swhoot in m and d  the
could gradui

when he gﬂ"- in I'H'I.I'IF" He mﬂﬂt'p hinx fh.
father for safe deliverance on the Viryage *

Stokes says that as a child he was gy, |
sy “thee'! and “thou.” As an aduly, ”mul
that Society of Friends background remy, In
the third leg of the BOC round-the-worlg pye.
Siokes was becalmed for seven hoars o |'.:
miles from the finish line in Rio de Janeirn, 3,y
as he had written about this frustration i p,
g, & breeze came op, allowing him to crow g
line under full spinnaker. *'Oh ye of litle faip
he luter wrote in his Jog

Stokes and his two alder sisters spent many
summers af o small coftige of Seamde Park
M), just north of whal is now Tsland Beack
State Park, Living in Mooresiown was 100 far
from the water—eight miles from the Delawars
River, but 40 mules to the seashore. “li was
nlongg o harrier beach and [ had ample opporns.
nity 10 look out over the ocean,” Stokes says,
“I think [ always wanted 1o see beyond. |
wondered what it was like (o really move out on
the water. ™ Stokes sailed a Comet duning thiose
days, but never raced. He insists that o this day
he his nof acquired & keen sense of racing, be
says thit his sons, Whitall, 21, and Arthar 17,
both give him griel about that, |

Whitall sent hus father a letter midway durmg
the HOC Chalienge, He' leased him sbout
having a show boai, and then offered this sdvice
*“This mce is only alf over It sounds like you
just have 1o et that spinnaker up mone and do
wome hand steening. ™

lronically, it was Francis Stokes who woa s
small boat onc-design reoe shortly after the
BOC Challenge was over. The BOLC Group
organized o ruce among the solo skippers n
Miusions, the 10° replicas of a full-scale |2
meter, The mce wis only for fun—an smound-
the-buoys skirmish adjacent 10 the docks where

=y

won, to his own delight and not o anyone’s

e signed up for the Army at age 17, He had

P Ty




-

than '_:' manth after be urmed 18, V10 seems 1o me
that I was the only one m the time who did
that,” Stokes sayy “*The Cinkers, with their
peace testimony, rather expected me to apply for
consciemus objector status, but | had not the
i|lg|‘|lfhl Inclimanon 1o dior that. "

The rmanticism of lying was parily respon
sible. But Stokes ended up wasting 20 months
in a nesetve pool awaiting traiming . The Army
|5|I'I-‘|!]'!- d!i'bl.'tlu.l'!.LrJ tim in the foll of 1945 and |.|;.
entered Williams  Collepe in Williamstown.
Mass. Stokes weni through o progmm wilored
far TI:I:I..I.TI'I.I.I'IF vielerans in WA :I,I_'-J;\ He was
gradiated as an economics major and Phi Beta
Kippa in June, 1948, He worked a short while
i a Del Momie 1"':..m1 in Cahformia to eain
experience for working in his father's food
OCEERENE business i Vimoeniow m, M.1

The Francis €., Stokes Co. was entering hird
financial times and was nearly bankrupt. Being
the only son in the famly, Stokes felt compelled
in siep in. He rescued the failing business
through hard work and ingenuity, putting in
long. hours and attacking the most menial jobs
himseli: It was a trait he picked up from his
mother—an indefatigable woman who spent a
hfetime volunicenng her time o civic and
community projects. Stokes has the same
energy, but i has pone in other directions
“Francis got along well with the employees al
the plant,” his wife, Nancy, says of those years
he spent in the family business. *"He was always
ready (o go into the plant &t any hour of the nuigh
to fix a piece of equipment thal broke down. He
was never afraid to roll up his sleeves and work
with the rest of them. "'

Opportunities for Stokes to indulge himself in
things he might have preferred 1o do were lnsi
slong the way, Agamst his father’s wishes, he
enrofled in 3 music program sl Columbia
Teacher's College in New York City. He had
lezmned to play the plano in collepe and dreamed
ahout having music a5 g career Unfortunaiely,
family pressures made the plan untenable, and
Stokes was hick at the food processing plant
after & year The factory, 12 miles from
Moorestown, was canning raw vegelables and
tomato juicein the early days. Eventually, it got
into the business of canning other prodocts such
as Hawailan Punch, Gatorade and, oddly
enough, dog food. Stokes calls it "' reprocess-

ing,” becmise it meant taking processed foods
and reconstituting them in another form, It was
a ngtural evolution for Mew Jersey's dwindling
farms

Stokes made the business regmn its health,
but it chewed through 27 years of his life. When
he finally sold the company in 1976, he was
rewdy for a change. “A gentleman came into the
office ong day and said, ' [ want o buy yoar
business,” ™ Stokes recalls: 1 thought, if you
don't sell it now, you may spend your entire
lifetime in this one business. | was 50 years old
M the ume, so | thought maybe | wounld make
the change. He was serious enough, we came 1o
terms, and, by gaolly, we did it 1 was planning to
do the 1976 OSTAR snyway, so it all worked
out =

Stokes marned in 1952, His wile, the former
Nancy Taylor, of Westerly, R 1., was brought ap
in & Mavy family and spent most of her hife near
the water. She knew how 1o sail: she loved

wile , Naicy, &

music: and she loo was 3 Quaker. She raced with
Francis and the children after the family bought
its first cruising boat in 1968, They sailed
weekend races out of the Corinthian Yacht Club
of Cape May, N.J., and occasionally they would
take weekend jaunts together *"You expencnce
ocean sailmg that way,” MNancy says now, 'l
have never worried sailing with Fran. He was
plways mght an it; T was never with him that he
didn’t know exactly where he was.™

The family is dispersed now, snd only 17-
year-old Arthur lives ai home. He has not sailed
with his father as much as Whitall, who made
fwo transatlantic crossings with hom- But Arthuar
is still very much involved in what his father
does. The two took a ham radio course iogether
before the 1980 OSTAR so they could talk while
he was af sea. And Anhur fiew o Sydney,
Australia, during the BOC Challenge 1o help his
father prepare the boat for the next leg—the
dangerous rounding of Cape Hom along the

s winih hesl laghar
ol Farmy e - son
Whitall macte-Fan
I ErrEARAREE B




e 0 Rio de Janeiro. Al tmes, e (wo
Inaked fike swchool chums mither than father and
son; Francis with his long, wiry frame and
shock of red hair that refuses 10 concede age,
fnd Arthur, the huskier-bailt son with hrown
instead of blue eyes, but with the same camey
Ipok about them. They spent bours oa the 39°
Mooneshine, refastening ithe deck  hardware,
changing frayed lines and leading ansenna
wires. Al dusk. the two of them could be seen
trodgimg down the dock fogether in seanch of o
“simple” meal that more often than o was o
AMcDonalds near their hotel. The might his
father sailed into Newpon Harbor at the end of
“1'll pever farget that sight as bong as | live,” he
saildl. 1t had been a dramatic moment, even for
the casual onlocker, as Swokies sailed across the
finish lime in a teeming minstorm and driving
southwesterly. The Roodlights of following
‘camera orews illuminaied Mooneshine's main-
sail. and the boat looked like something owt of o
Jules Verne novel For Anboc the impact was
mumcasmrable

of school. As a thind-year student at the Webb
Institute of Naval Archrecture, his support has
been hmited mainly to leters of encoursge-
ment. Before the 1976 OSTAR, Whitall heiped
ﬂh:'\hlﬂl]u&;hﬂdfﬁ#m My
‘obder son was 13 that year, and for some reason
nrminh:hmm Stokes says:
“It’s hard 1o imagme him now. He was jusi a
litale bow then. My wifle has always had a rather

‘ndiculous - faith in my sailing ability—much Lol

‘more than is warraated.

e lm—.wﬁi'dl}liﬂ-lh ll:.l:l: !

in a pretty good gale, and the sclf-stcering went,
~and | didn‘t knorw what to do sbout that,
ﬁm-—-@mmlmmﬂm

England),” Stokes says ""He was supposed in
keep o pournal. | ined 1o show him London, the
cuthedrals, Wesiminster, Abbey snd s on. But
the oaily thing he liked over there was the Cutry
Sark in Greenwich, ™

Stokes” three daughiens had varying degrees
ol interest in sailing. His wife, Nancy, Agnes
and the two boys salled with him for several
years in Adlantic Ciy Race Week, Now. thot
Stokes w so mvolved in solo racing, they
bemaoan the fact that they can’t sail with him as
much. Dustance i apother fector Clare, now
28, u marned and hos a two-yezr-old som. She
and her hushand live in lthacs, MY, Apnes, 25,

He and Nancy ook the
Cal 2% on' it Jesdst one cruise
toy Mew England: it was
a morsel of offshore
salling that whet his appetite
lorever.

Bamepst Bay, close to where he had sailed a3 2
child He and Nancy took it on af |east one
crubse o MNew Englind: it was & morsel of
offshore sailing that whet his appetite forever, In
199, Slokes wis off alone for the first time, 3
inp from Barmegat o Montsik Point in aboul
hours. 1 got quite a kick out of 1," Siokes

i, | just enjoyed being alone there. by, the
shore-und being there in the evening by mysell
I can remembet, | staved op the whole time, |
remember the -sensation | feli after you- go
without sleep for awhile. Your concentration
begine i relax @ fiftle, w0 1 kept making a
second person out of the shape of the jib that
wih furled on the foredeck. You know, you see
this fump up there, and vou begin 1o furm i into
a person. [t wasn't 2n hallecination. | can't ol
if -thar 1t was just kind of a mild senation of
swomebody being there. ™

Siwokes expenenced bref momenis ol what 1
must have been like i the days of Joskhus
Slocum, when sailing: slone meant balancing:
the boat and lashing the tiller [ had 4 glorows
run down Long lsland Soond,’ he says. *| had
o strong southeast breeze and foond  that by
dropping the jib and reaching off with the
enainsail and the tlber tied, the boat would seli-
steer That kind of inspared me {0 think more
about making -a bonger offshore mrip. 1 got this
idea of going to England. It was the logeal
place for me 10 go because 1'm an Englshman

.hmﬂy—Mruﬁhl:t_

When be got back 1o Moorestown, he wiie
whmhl‘t’mﬂhwhﬁm
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| boats tiday, it was heovy, e boat weijhed 10,500
pounds sl hasd & 450 podind Yeud kewl. The hull
wits Mmomy amd reasonably sl I retmospest,
seemed o switahle choice, Siokes suys, 1 he hod it
10 b ovier agmin, he would setile fons stronger par,
which was adequate for the bos,, bt
necessanily for 3 transatlantic mp He sealed the
prain hatch amd kywer conpaniomaay dols B keep
the, waber oul; ond thal was it The only
mstmments he had were a Walker knotmeter and
loz. He lster complained about the undersized
winches that pave him a case of tendinitis for the
next thiree yean,

He sailed across in 27 dioys. 1t was bas it
mp ahroad, and the lush green countryside
around Plymowh was not oasied on Francls
Siokes. My chowce of Flymouth was jusi
great,” he says 1 didn't realize what | was
getting oo, 1t was early in the moming—a
beaustiful morming - when | made my landfall. 1
saw the green hills of Devon and Cormwall. 1)
wak like no place 1 had ever seen before. |
hadn’t raveled very musch, o i was a beautiful
introduction. | was ruther pleased with myselE”

Stokes shipped the boat back 1o the States
The canming business was beckoning, and he
had no time o dally. The boat siayed in the
family - for five years, but Stokes always
regretted be hadn't sailed it back! ltrobbed him,
somehow, of feeling like a true iranslatantic
veteran. When the 1976 O5TAR rofled arowmld,
ihat gnawing fecling gol the best of him, He was
like the man who paddics his canoe upriver, and
then foads i on a cartop for the nde back
downstream, Stokes, it was clear, wanted a vhat
il the rapids.

In 1974, Siokes traded the Cal 2-30 in for-a
Tartan 34 and moved the boat from Bamcgat

Corinthian Yacht Club, and spent weekends on
jwhl’mulﬂmm He kepi the boal
for two years, but then started geing itchy
about entering the OSTAR. He had his eye ona
-Whulm ried one at the Stumord Boat

and his dwi boys inekking b by pline or car 1o
finish the job The boat was ready by March |

Swokes named his Valiant 40 Moomeshine,
with an ‘e’ inthe mididle. The hame came from
Samuel Eliot Morison’s tales of the exploits of
lohn Dravis, o I6th-century. English explorer
whomy Stokes grestly admines. When Davis was
searching for the Norhwest Passuge, he used
two ships. One wis colled Sumrerhing and the
other: Moopeshine, Siokes has always had &
keen ivlerest i history, apd the foct that he
should name kis Valkant 40 {rom o rather remole
chapter in American history is a measare of how
for his imderesis mnpe

He smled across in
27 davk. It was his fissttrp
abroad, and the lush

preen countryside around
Plymouth was nod wasted
on Francis Stokes.

lnlet 1o Cape May. The family joined the -

He s alwayvs qusck 1o put himsell down; his
humnility wears oud those who sdmire him Ttl:l!.‘t
But for every spark of individuality, thens is a
dash of dry wit tossed in o owith enabashed
delight. Tocarry on a conversation with Fancis

“Stokes s o woil for the unexpected. And he

seldom lets you down: - Yeah, John Davis was
one of [(he really greol sailon af the carly
explorations. So that's the origin of the name.

1 find thal Moomeshing has immediale
recognition around the waorld. - . people connect
bt with corn lgquor. [ don’t mind the association,
but actually, it has nothing 10 do with my boat.

“Way the Thrian also nomed Mooneshine?"
you nslc sincerely.

o, The Tartan was nomed Chars
lare .. ufter my dog."' 2y

“For your dog ! you ask,
‘!’uhuduwﬂhl!aummmdﬂrmj

'I : mh‘?” rm“}.

| }.'tumll’mm‘!'ml Hﬂl‘ﬁlmﬂiﬂl’

Stokes set sail from Salem on a chilly March
moming. His only sclf-steering gear—a Tiller
Master—wis oo small foe the size of the boat,
and it started blowing fuses 20 miles offshore.
The wind Kicked up until the Tiller Master gave
up altogether The reefing sysiem snagged, and
the staysail sheets twisted into a ball. Siokes
ﬁnﬂlydmd:dmhu;nfm-lh:ntginmdw
again in the morming. Thmgiwthmnlh:
next day, but then a snowstorm moved in and
forced him io take the sails down a second tme
and lay a-hull. It took foar days to complete the
500-mile triangle amound Nantucket Light,
down 10 Ocean City, Md. . and back up to Cape
May. Stokes had completed his mitiation info
the OSTAR and felt a touch of the brural reward
he could expect in traversing the Adantic. "1
thought it was guite & romantic adventure,” he
says My hands kind of swelled up from the
cold, and | could feel them for wecks after
wards. |'got my log i on time, aod of the same
time [ was winding up my  affaims. an ihe
business that [ sald. ™

There were few redrctions on the sive of
boats 10 the 1976 OSTAR. 1t was a hodgepodge
of streamlined racing yachis xnd backyard one-
of-a-kinds, I was alss the year of the big storm,
the year that Mike Flanagan and Mike
McMullen both disappeared af sea. Stokes was
thrd in his clasa, which inchsded boats up o
635'. He atiribotes his winning tims 1o the Storm;
the larger boats that were aheasd got the brunt of
the storm and were knocked out of the race, he
SAYY, upnmgituphlh:lnnll:rhﬂ:l-

M was the year Walter Greene sailed his
trimaran, Friends of New England. Greene
m:d two inches off the stern, making it
qu,:bln'.Tw dulmnllﬂlulul:lln. If Greene
hﬂhnmniﬂrgmﬂtﬂﬁlyh{dh&ﬂ he
would hive been second or third, Stokes says.
'hitilrﬂaﬂuﬂlhﬂﬂlﬁ-mmm
It doesn't mean anything at all. But it gave me 3
np o London that fall. 'We all received our
mmum&wm&mm
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He stuck to the
OSTAR,
the 1977 Bermuda Ope-Two
Georges, Hermuda
doublehanded with Everett Smith
the 1976 OSTAR
year He

."'.'..llll; )i the
and salled it omoe 1gain betore th

He raced 1o 51

alone, and then returnes

#Inend froam

Mokes was |

b overall that

sailed the Hermuda One

1979, that yvear

wilh
doublehanded portion
flect as the boats fi

ght their way back to

Newport, and Mooneshine had as much touble

as any. “*We nearly broke the boat up in the

SO0 Alikes say Amd sl B was
wnyione who has sailed the Mewport (o Bermuda

Iricks
for that 635-mile pasts

Eace will attest 1o 1 w required

srduous. Stokes did it for the cxpenence. i
the best

glehanders he
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I Hning Tor
FaCe
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d owerall in a 35)

i would hive

1963 ! the
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finish of the nine-month BOC Challénpge
unusual
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carwed an

the start of the 1980 ISTAK Il"'1J| Cen. George
5. Parton 111
of World War [

bought 4 Valiant 40 in Annapolis

som of the tamous General Patton
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51' Newick mmaran Maxie. The Gipsy Moth
Clas had sincter size limits-in 1980 than it did
in 1976, Chnly boats 32" 44" conld compete. The
larger boats—up w0 56" —were relegated 1o the

Pen Duick Class. From the start, Stokes devided |

he wanied to beal Homewood onad Maomi James
because he greatly admired her saling ability.
“The fact that it's a reoe adds a 1ol of interest
for me,”" Swokes savs. 101 had 1w just do i, |
don't think [ would bother, It 4 preny
imesponsible thing 1o do, amyway, Socially, it
unproductive, o you really need an excuse (o
go oul there, [ like just a it of the competitive
edge. But 1 don’t hike too.much ™
A Force 10 storm banered the fleet in the 1980
OSTAR: Stokes was caught on the tnl end of 1
o headed south in an aftempt 1o min aroand iL
Homewood staved north and ended up throwing
oul sca anchors to keep his tfimaran from
IMmﬂmltwym The lasger boats had
the advantage this time. People like Phil Weld
were just far enough south and shead 1o stay
chear It wais & tough trip for Siokes no matier
what. He canght a cold or flu halfway through
the wip and had 1w force humself 1o the helm
when the going gt roagh. Then. just when he
thought he was home free, 2 streich of calms
around Nantucket Light slowed him doan 1o a
ergwl. Stokes knew Homewood was on his il
bat he had lost rack of James: ““We were all
bn:nlﬂﬁluﬂtu:mﬁmp‘:ﬂmh"ﬁﬂn
says. 1 had known for days thar be (Home-
wuﬂ]mdmhnﬂhﬂlllﬂlmﬁt
radio. Bob Bocinsky was there in & nice Tartan
3?wh]hﬂm_lﬂ]hﬂﬂ'mmhﬂ
[ﬁnmlﬂ“hﬁmﬁﬂmﬂllﬂ and |
Mpomi Jsmes call me in 2 beastiful
&.ﬂmmlmmmmm
lq.ldﬂntﬁnmmuﬂﬂhhﬂﬂm,
and there [ was, shead of her By golly, that was
#mﬂmﬂm:ﬂ:mﬂmﬁﬂ
back there. I 1 mﬂ:uhﬂuudﬂ:l.ud

ﬁqﬂdﬂ'{m:ﬂﬁnm ‘moming. "’
wﬁhﬂmlmllﬂﬂ“

A AUTIEAL QUARTRRLY

summer was the impending  mound-the-wiorld
mee—singlchinded.  David While and  Jim
Roos, who were organizing whatb was durning
inia o leviathan of o contest, were looking for &
sponsor, The talk mfected Stokes, s similar
discussions had so many times before, omd
within the year he had himse¥ o pew boat and
prospects for the 1000-mile qualifier. The BOC
Giroup, o London-based multinationn! company,
camie throwgh in March, 1982, with spondor
ship 10w nane too soon; the 27,500 mile rice
began August 28

Swkes decided on the Fast Prssage 39, parnly
because he was a dealer for ihe boat, and he

Frincis Siokes way
never 4 member of the disaster
corps. In fact, he was
the target of jokes in Rio about

how his boal continued
(o look: =0 new

up well. The Fast Passage is 1 Willam Garden
double-ender witha 5'6° -draft fin keel and
mmltﬁhr_ﬁhhlh:mﬂﬁﬂﬂﬂ
dﬂﬂlﬂiﬂl“&lﬁl ‘but made few other

&Fﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂemm:ﬂ

Cape Hom in & fop

————

and log, windspeed and direction, and offshore
depth sounder. He supplemenied the Aries wind
vane with an Alpha Manne Systems sl
for lighter going. He also had & Kenwood 120
ham radio and a shori-wave receiver He
eventually installed a whip antenna on the siem
and insulated the backstay to increase - his
transmitting capabilities In Sydney, he wis
given a satcllite navigalwon set, which  he
accepted grutefully from its manufacturer. He
was excited of the thought of not having 1o take
sights any longer, the task takes up n large
partion of time when compounded over the 209
doys Stokes spent ot sea. The set broke down
pivw and then, and af- the most unfortunse
limes—sach as the day when he was nearing

The BOC Challenge was 1o take the 17-man
flect of solo sabors around the world i four
legs: from MNewport to Cape Town, South
Alfrica, then to Sydney, on to Rio de Janeim,
und back 1o Wewport in the spring. By the time
the first boat crossed the finish line Muay %,
seven men had dropped out of the race; one boal
was demolished on moeks; two boats sank; and
iwo others weni aground but were |ater freed
and resumed the moe '

Francis Stokes was pever a member of the
disaster corps. In fuct, he was the target of jokes
in R ahout how his boat continued o look s
new, When Stokes was stalled in 8 pocket of
calms outside Rio, competitors at the dock sphit
murmhhlshn;.lhwl how 'Francis was
mmmmmm
with Bon Ami cleanser. " He hod actoally done
that before coming into Cape Town.

Sokes was i with his perfos-
m:nd‘lﬁ:‘lllq Thhl[hﬂﬁim}ﬂ
the course he had decided on from the Mart—2
path that duplicated the route oatlined in Ocea
w:ﬁ!mrllhdd' :hﬁmﬁhﬂ.ﬂt_
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race, o beat lim across the Anish line & day
ahead. lronically, Tada ended the race nearly the
same way. Bul then he won $25, 000/ in doing il

As wsual, Stokes avoided more trouble thin
he ran into, By taking the “Ocean Passages”
rowte, he was able o slay far east enough (o
milss two vicious hurmicanes that spun thetr way
northwest before finally buming out.  Cnly
Philippe Jeantot, the Frenchman who eventually
woil the mce with record speed, defied the
storms by shooting between their paths.

Stokes ended up having to climb the mastin
an ares just south of the doldrums 1o repair a
broken spreader. 'l figured [ had a jump on the
boats that decided to head more east,'” he savs.
“1 hod the lines adjusted and everyihing set,
Then, all of a sudden, this dumb hesp of waler
came paling wp from nowhere. | was going about
15 knots. Then | just fell off a wove and' landed
ina heap. " From the start, however, it was clear
that Francis Stokes was enjoving himself, It was
Big League stuff, and it was nsky. [i was the
most danng thing he had ever done in his life.
and op until then he had considered his' life
pretty dall. It was like a life spent as a guppy in
4 fish tank. and suddenly he was a frogin a hig

the log of Sept. 3; “A southwest breeze filled in
this afiernoon, and we begin to move east nicely
on a calm sea, The OSTAR wus never like
this—a full moon, B2 degrees in the cabin ar
night, sparkling bluc water and lirtle sea, |
haven't had moch sailing like this " : :
Despite the highs, the first leg was irntating,
The wind played hopscoich scross the 7 100-mile
route 1o Cape Town, dotting it with high and low
pressure systems that feased most everyone,
Rarely was there anything substantial, In fact,
much of the time the wind was light and fluky.
Smlumfuliuhh:lpnnumﬂﬁ
anyone. Lﬁg.f-!i:ptll. "Wn mndem;l mm or

aaaa

or ignoble ease, 1 awoke oo 15-knot SW wind,
hoisted all sail, and off we go.™

Stokes has his own linle diversions at sen. He
15 an avid birdwatcher and - carmes W B,
Alexander's Birds of the Ccean on board, He

| likes to practice ropework and 15 happy to spend

an hour diddling with palm-and-needle whip-

| pings, He s apt io give himself a haircut, and

then berate himself leer about his own hatchet

| job (*"There's no way of seeing what's going on

in back. In the front, it the feeble-minded
took. ") He notices when a fly lands on deck and
nidices iF it's scrawny or faf, He will follow the
flight of the albatross with awe and lster write

pond. Inklings of his inner delight surfaced in |

Francis Stokies was
enjoying himself. It was Big
League stuff, and it was

nsky. It was the most danng
thing he had ever
done 1n his life.

down the specics of the 11 kinds he's seen.

He likes 1o read, especially if it's history. In
the BOC race. content depended largely on who
in the family brought which book o the next
port. He was well on his way to finishing both
volumes of Decline and Fall of the Roman
Empire by he time he reached Newport,
Although tas diet is limited to canned meat,
cheese, potapes and onions, und fresh yegeta-
bles when he can find them, Swkes loves 1o
take bread. He has been known o share recipes
at the slightest provocation and lights the oven
even in heavy weather. He also admiis 10 a sweet
tooth and carries boxes of cake mixes on boand.
He has the profile of a 6° 3" beanpale strung out
on & l60-pound frame. But if be thinks he's
;ﬂmdmm.hmllcutmteﬂuwlﬂ:
the determination of a smoker trying to give up
three packs a day.

~ Boredom got the best of Stokes onc day on
i:um:rmﬂupe'mw The sutface of the sea

| was calm, Mmmmmm&ww

down the hull stem to stern, Stokes decided it

might be fun to lsunch his inflatable dinghy and
mkamm:pnmun He wanted to record on film
his first experience with Trade-Wind sailing.
Afier taking a few bow shois, he swung around
to the stern for a different anglé. Suddenly, he
noticed that the toy-like paddles on the dinghy
were losing ground to Mooneshine, which was
moving about 1 knot Taster Stokes laughs as he
recounts the scene, bul he does admit 1o 3 few
nervous moments. For a man who spends his
idle time around a tree-lined swimming pool in
Moorestown, N.J., Francis Stokes was getting
his full.

Stokes arrived in Cape Town Oct. 28 third in
Class [1 and ninth overall. It had been a rather
casy 6l-day passage, but Siokes is. casily
dissatisfied: "It occurs to me that Tam the next-
smallest boat in the race, s well a5 the oldest
ﬁm::"l:minhislﬂglﬁngﬂtm"[
will certainly have 10 keep pressing if 1 am not
o bring up the rear.™

The fieet left Cape Town Nov. 13 and headed
blindly into a raging storm off the coast. The
first might out he lay ahull, waiting for the storm
to subside, A gant wave molled in and threw
Mooneshine nearfy upside down. "It was a
classic dump,’” Siokes says, “because every-
thing was rearranged in the cabin. You find
things in unexpected places—like the wine
bottles jumping out of the stomge in the cabm
table and up behind the radios; the books on the-
pﬁt:&lmmmﬁnﬂmum
shelves, and the butter jumped out of the icebox
into the wastebasket.” Stokes was lucky; only
the dodger over the companionway was
damaged. The same thing happened again the
next might, with even more violence. That time,
Stokes hit his head and bruised some ribs. It was:
another five weeks before he felt comfortable
again. The weather moderated 100 miles wesi of
Cape Town, and he serded into a routine of
raising and lowering sails to accommodate the
five or six gales that blew their way through that
6900-mile passage.

‘The night of Nov.27 was a disaster for Stokes's
friend, Tony Lush. One of the storms threw his
boat into & jackknife dive that Ieft him stunned,
but scemingly all right. The next day, Lush
m“u“hﬂ.mhﬁﬂ'
mwhmmﬁﬁ-Lﬂmmm




message aboul the incident indicated he was in
no immediate danger and was heading for
Durban, South Alnca. Moopeshing, wonically
was the closest boat to Lush, so0 Stokes radined
to hum, His first wonds wene: ©*How are things
with you"" which Stokes found strange since
Lush was the one who had the knockdown
Stokes then gave him an ultimotum: “Tha he
(Lush) should think shout abandomnmng ship
rather than gomng o Durban, and we'd give him
an howur to think about it Lush agreed o
ahandon. He and Stokes decided thal the best
plan was for Mooneshine 1o lay hove-1o and wait
for Lady Pepperell to sail 50 miles downwind 1o

it. The weather cooperated, allowing Stokes 1o |

take sun sights all day, and Lush ot his satelliie
naviganon working, Stokes sighted Lush later
that day 2.5 miles off. Stokes got on the radio,
gave Lush a beanng and then Ared a flare

A hoge swell made coming alongside
extremely difficalt. They passed a 100" line
berween them and worked the boats like
undulating cable cars. Lady Pepperells stem
swung around and clipped the side of Moone
shine. 10 the process. They manzged 10 pass a
smilbag full of gear across, a botile of scoich
{which they zot mio that night) and the Arpos

NADTICAL

SUARTERLY

sifellite transponder foom Lush’s siermi As for
getting the mfund hgure of Tony Lush aboard,
that wak another problem: | wasn't sure whd
Tony had tn mind,”" Stokes savs, bl Tonv hisd
decided well ahead of time that he was going in
the water ' Lush tied a line around hmselt. put
ofd fevest and jumped in. Stokes didn’t find
ot until Inter that Lush hates water and can’t
swirl, Fortunately, Stokes had o swimming
ladder i the afl sal locker, which made the
rescue that much easier. He figured that if he'd
had 1o Jr'ﬂ_‘l! Wi on board, Lush would hove had
a lengthy swim

Stokes: was now  foced with an  unusial
= ———
Siokes salled ooross | | o

hrush e 1n I"‘*--."-.'-i"t-'l mn A davs
It was difficult to fall

chortal winning 325,000 by g

nere 36 h bt
mere 20 NOUrs Ll

atokes never mentioned remorse

dilemma. The BOC Challange rules were sirict
one man Lo i boul in a singlehanded rsce tround
the world there was nothing gither
al them could do sbout the situation, and they
were confident that the BOC Race Commuitles,
headed by one of singlehanding’s heroes, Rakin
Knox-Johnston, would anderstand . Stokes and
Lush ser the daily routine siraight from the star:
Stokes would take care of sailing the boat wnd
making most of the meals. but Lush had to cook
dinner. Swkes agreed 10 do the dishes, Jus
about the only thing that went wrong with the
plan was that they rman out of peanut butiers
partway through the inp, and Lush loves peanul
haiter

Movreshine armived in Sydoey Jan. 5 af the
end of a 32=day voyage. More than U0 persons,
a band and scores of journalists were on the
dock ot Sydney’s Pier One (o greet ithe pair
Stokes was balled as the Amencan hero, bothe
cringed at the label. He insisied that if 15 & basic
law of the sea to save o fellow human being, and
he had done nothing oul of the ordinary. As
expected, he was asked by the Race Commillee
0 descrbe what he did after rescuing Lush. He
had 1aken care of all the' sl handling,
navigahon. mainienance and walch keeping, he

Ubw sy,




sidd m o his report, Siokes added “Huaving
semeone aboard with you changes the character
Ol yYour ruce i that there 15 someone there [14]
share the anXieties and frustrations, You ganm in

companionship, bl lose the pleasures of soli-
tude. 1 believe the net result is 1o detract alightly
from the racing effort The £ |l|n||1i|_1<_--:-
responded by deducting 12,5 hours from Stokes's
total elapsed time to moke up for the time lost in
the rescue, He was second in Class 11 behind
leques de Roux, the Frenchman who ended up
losing his boat at ‘sea in the next leg. The
lapanese competitor, Tada, was third in Leg 2

The third stretch of the race fram Sydney o
Rio was expected to be the worst— 8200 I1';||k'x
through meacherous Southern Ocean waters thot
included a rounding of Cape Hom. For Stokes,
that leg turned out 1o be the most satisfying. He
stiyed farther nomh than many of the other
boats, Cultimg =nuth |'H'||_'..' W |'||,:'i"| necessary. 1o
round the Homn at 56 degrees south latitude. He
dubbed it *‘the old man’s route” but, in fact, his
was the most consistent course of any other boal
in the fleet. Missing were the dramaric dips and
dives that charactenzed others, especially the
redoubtable Tada who skipped down o iceberg-
laden waters al 62 degrees south

Stokes mounded the Hom in what he later

described a5 *“the mosi fremendous cxpenence
of my life.” He was hounded by poor visibility
for two to three days before; he was unsure of
his celestial sighis and thought be was 20 miles
fariher back than he was. “All of & sudden, the
skies just opened, and there [ was looking m
Cape Hom,” Stokes savs. "I was very
| locky, .1 just didn’t expect it. I felt that 1 had
béen rewarded .
| Stokes arrived in Rio de Janeiro March 15
| after 59 days at sex: Behind him lay an ocean
that has throughout history terrorized the
strongest of men. But Stokes never looked at it
that way, Or if he did, he never let on, Dick
McBnde, the Mew Zealand competilor who ran
aground on East Falkland Island, summed it up
this way: '“Francis is what a lot of us would like
io be, It was very reassuring for me to talk with
him on the radio while 3 storm was still going
on—to hear his calm viice knowing thal he was
going to go quietly lhrl:lLl,L_:h it. When things are
happening, be's just s frightened as the rest of
us But it's the kind of fear that gencrates
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respect, not the kind that produces panic. To ask

my opnion of Francis Siokes wouold be like
| ssking o guy who just got fus pilot’s license what
he thinks of the astronars, ™

The last leg in the race, the 5300 miles from
Rio de Jancino 1o Mewport, was gasy compared
1o what lay behind the fieet, There was mome
time 1o chist on the ham radios, and more Hme 1o
push the bosts for that last measure of speed
Yukoh Tada, who had by then developed a grest
sdmiration for Stokes, talked to him daily. He
called him his ' English teacher’ because of the
endless patience Stokes had with his broken
English over the mirwaves

Few in the BOC fleet will ever forget the day
Tada asked Stokes over the mdin how to bake
bread, Stokes told him thut he needed flour and
water. in certain proportions, and yeast. Tada
said he had no yeast, so Stokes proceeded to tell
him about making bread with beer. After a long

discussion Stokes nsked Tada if he un:ie:lstoqd.
Tida suid yes, and then added: "But Francis,
what is flour”’ It was only after they'd come

ashore that Siokes realized Tada thought flous
wis  flower, "'

The last leg was the fastest: Stokes saled
across the finish line in Newport in 36 days, It
was difficult 1o fall short of winning 325,000 by
4 mere 35 howes, but Stokes never mentoned
eSS

He returned for the summer to Moones-
1own—1o the leafy streets and stately houses, 1o
his yacht-brokemge business in Annapolis, and
(o his fatherly and grandfatherly duties. Siokes
lefi Mewport calling the round-the-world race
the best vacation he'd ever had, There was linle
doubt that he'd be back for another solo race
somewhere, bul in the meantime he had slipped
back quictly into the lifestyle—however reluc-
tanily—rthat had occupied most of his 57 vears
When he retumed briefly to Newport for the
BOC awards banguet, Francis Stokes told what
it was like 10 get back home: “'Well, my dog
looks older. And my cot wasn't there when [ got
back. She finally came home the next day, but
she never did say where she'd been. . .




