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THURSDAYEVENING
l Today is ‘D’ Day, or more accurately

‘R’ Day. After years of promises followed
by months of confusing campaigning and
propaganda the Referendum is finally
upon us.

Such is the intensity of feeling, I arrived
back from Majorca this week to a country
thrust into virtual civil war. Families and
friends divided. Parents versus children,
closest of friends at political loggerheads.
It’s the topic on everyone’s lips. My own
university-educated children arguing ve-
hemently on opposing sides. Both agree
on only one point: that the Ins and the
Brexits have run bewildering campaigns
and as a result both kids have done most
of their research alone online.

Son and I went to the polling station to-
gether to share this historic occasion. De-
spite being only one of 46 million eligible
to vote, its importance weighed heavily
as I made my cross.

Indeed the interest in one of Britain’s
most important decisions in peacetime,
has been followed closely by our Euro-

pean neighbours. Last Saturday I was
asked to attend a panel to discuss the mat-
ter on Spanish television. The group gath-
ered by the ever feisty and knowledgeable
Kate Mentink consisted of financial advi-
sor Tom Worthington, Peter Newey, our
very own Frank Leavers and little me. We
gathered at Mood Beach, always an idyllic
venue, to be filmed chatting around a ta-
ble before being interviewed individu-
ally. Not only was I impressed by the ar-
ticulate conversant manner in which my
colleagues expressed their views, but also
how well-informed and interested the
Spanish presenter appeared to be. He care-
fully drew from each of us what he was
looking for to inform the Spanish public
of our views.

He asked me what I thought would hap-
pen if the vote was to exit the EU. After
banging on a while that the pound and
stock market would obviously do a nose-
dive for a while, I concluded what would
happen following a Brexit win “in truth
no one knows”. He nodded his head in
agreement, “Ah that’s the point. No one

My son casting his vote on Thursday’s historic referendum.PHOTO: LAURA STADLER

My column
knows!” He declared. And that is indeed
the point. Tomorrow morning should I
wake to a Brexit vote, the future of Brit-
ain, in fact for all of us Brits wherever we
live, will be one huge question mark.

FRIDAYMORNING
l OMG I’ve woken to Armageddon! Af-

ter a restless few hours sleep I’m stunned
by what a difference to Britain those few
hours have made.

The moment I saw it flash up that David
Cameron was to resign, a wave of realisa-
tion and horror swept over me. Total
shock. I never ever really believed the
British public would vote leave, prefer-
ring to stay in their comfort zone. But
they came out in their millions to voice
their distain of European meddling in
their daily lives. Despite being warned of
the consequences, Britain has voted to
claw back control whatever the cost! I be-
lieve Britain has always been a resource-
ful and resilient nation and I’m confident
this is the beginning and not the end.

MAJORCAMAKESHISTORY
l Last week Majorca made history host-

ing the first major grass court tournament
ever in Southern Europe. Or as Toni Nadal
proudly declared at the trophy ceremony
“The only grass court tournament in the
world played in sunshine!” As an ambas-
sador for the tournament Toni Nadal had
attended every day and appeared to be en-
joying every minute. He spent the after-
noon chatting to friends, with a beaming
smile. Since Rafa Nadal is carrying a seri-
ous wrist injury and was forced to pull out
of Wimbledon, it gave Uncle Toni the op-
portunity to attend and support the new
event daily.

Indeed on Thursday, after celebrating
his 30th birthday earlier this month, Rafa
himself turned up to enjoy the event.
Many times over the years Rafa has ex-
pressed in my presence a wish for there to
be good grass courts available in Majorca
on which to practice. It must have been a
dream come true not only to see six stun-
ning grass courts, but also to have them
built in collaboration with Wimbledon to
ensure almost the exact specifications to
the prestigious All England Lawn Tennis
Club. Rafa kept a low profile and moreo-
ver politely refused to discuss his injury,
albeit the press were informed he was ex-
pecting to return to the tennis circuit in
Toronto.

For a first year, the Majorca Open was
deemed a success. Albeit with plenty to
build on to improve for next year. This
year, the focus leading up to the tourna-
ment was to ensure the courts and facili-
ties were ready in time and in perfect con-
dition. Certainly the courts were excel-
lent and even by the end of the tourna-
ment showed little wear. Indeed they
were so well maintained that they looked
almost as fresh and green as the first day.
Okay so women may not pound the grass
and tear it up as severely in three set
matches as men would in five, but still
Majorca’s groundsmen should be ap-
plauded.

The biggest problem appeared to be the
heat. Apart from the VIP area in the club
house, there was absolutely no shade.
And that was eaten away by late after-
noon. Lessons have been learned and I
imagine more shade will be organised for
next year and matches may start later.

Although not as well attended as it could
have been, all those I know who did go
thoroughly enjoyed the experience. Such
events take time to build up. In fact as
word spread during the week gradually
more and more people turned up after
work to enjoy the evening activities and
share the special atmosphere. In the
warm early evening sunshine Pacha, one
of the main sponsors, sent down their top
DJ for some unique post-match entertain-
ment; while champagne corks popped
and the barbecue permeated the air with
delicious aromas.

The standard of play was high. It was un-
fortunate that number one seed Garbine
Muguruza lost in her first round on the
second day against Kirsten Flipkens in
straight sets. Having won the French
Open, Spanish Muguruza was one of the
main draws to the tournament, and hopes
were high that she would at least go deep
into the week. However, as so often the
case when a clay court winner makes the
change to the most idiosyncratic surfaces
of the game. Tennis fans often overlook
the difficulty of adapting to difference
surfaces, and Muguruza was a victim of
grass’s quirky speed and bounce, later ad-
mitting she was having problems with
the change. She wasn’t the only one, as
many players in the early days missed the
ball completely.

Despite losing in the second round to
the eventual finalist Anna Sevastova, Ca-
nadian Eugenie Bouchard stated that she
loved the Majorcan tournament and
would be back next year. Another peo-
ple’s favourite, third seed Anna Ivanonic
succumbed to the eventual winner, sixth
seed Caroline Garcia in the third round.
Having a home in Son Vida had made Iva-
novic the home girl and many were rout-
ing for her. However, Garcia (French de-

Kate Mentink, Frank Leavers, Peter Newry, Tom Worthington and myself during
our debate televised for Spanish viewers.PHOTO: LAURA STADLER

Robert Winsor MBE with lovely wife
Maria enjoying the Mallorca Open.
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spite the Spanish name) played wise grass
court tactics, playing aggressively, going
for every ball, and moreover her serving
and volleying strategy worked well,
breaking up the rhythm of the girl’s hop-
ing to slug it out clay-court-style from the
baseline. Garcia maintained this to the
end and was awarded with the kudos of
winning the very first Mallorca Open tro-
phy.

PLAYINGTOURIST
l Sometimes it’s fun to play tourist,

and as a late birthday treat I was taken on
my first sightseeing cruise on a classic 16
metre sailing boat called the Vita Bel
moored in Cala d’Or. I had my doubts
about being thrust with six unknown
British holidaymakers. However they
were an interesting mix: two sweet
nurses, a charming couple in the advertis-
ing business and a pair of honeymooners
from Boston emanating anticipation and
excitement.

English captain Nigel took his role very
seriously, before setting out explaining

Happy tourists being royally wined and dined during cruisePHOTO:LAURA STADLER

Honeymooners from Boston loving
Vita BelCruise.

(Left) Toni Nadal makes a speech at the Tennis Gala with sponsors, Garbine Muguruza in white and Carlos Moya. (Right) Maureen and her friend enjoying VIP tea while
watching the tennis.

blue bay where we dropped anchor to
swim. There was great excitement when
Nigel pointed out a shoal of dolphins
arching out of the sea in front of us.

Lunch was prepared as we rested in an-
other idyllic cove and was the perfect lun-
chtime spread. Excellent quality Serrano
ham, smoked salmon with large succu-
lent gambas, one of the most delicious
moist Spanish omelettes I’ve ever tasted
and plenty of salads. All washed down
with bottles of good quality wines. In-
deed all drinks were included and con-
stantly flowing. Nigel and his pretty
helper kept refilling and replenishing.

Nigel is a discerning foodie and insisted
that he wouldn’t serve his guests any-
thing he wouldn’t wish to eat or drink
himself. Indeed it was his high standards
that made the trip. It wasn’t the cheapest
day out and the tourists on board had
saved up to spend their holiday money on
something special. The excellent lunch
that we all agreed exceeded expectations
also bonded us tourists together. The
group of strangers became friends and a
unique camaraderie grew. Indeed, always
wishing for the best experiences for tour-
ists in Majorca, I was delighted when all
said it was the best day of their holiday. In
fact I was already thinking of gathering a
group of friends (maximum Nigel says is
ten) for a sunset cruise party when an
even more lavish meal is prepared.

Joanna taking an afternoon off from Estudio 3 with Sophie andmother Lynn loving
the Open.

the rules of safe sailing and moving
around the boat. Not that we had to do
any work, but knowing when to keep our
head down appeared advisable. It seems
Nigel had left his high powered job and

sold up his London home to buy a sailing
boat and live his dream. Hence his passion
for the sea and his guests enjoyment.

It was a glorious day, and after a tour of
the vicinity our first stop was a crystal


