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Thornbury Sailing Club—Notice of Annual General Meet ing 
 

In accordance with rule 6.1 notice is given that the Annual General Meeting of the club will be held at the 
Clubhouse, Oldbury on Severn commencing at 20.00 hours on Thursday 6th January 2011. 
 
AGENDA 
 
1. Minutes of the Annual General Meeting held on  7th January 2010 
2. Commodore’s report 
3. Treasurer’s report 
4. Hon Secretary’s report 
5. Membership Secretary’s report 
6. Election of President and Vice President 
7. Election of Honorary Members 
8. Election of Officers 
9. Election of Committee 
10. Election of Independent Examiner 
11. Any other business notified to the Hon Secretary at least 48 hours before the start of the meeting 

 
The January General Meeting will follow the Annual General Meeting. 
 
Del Jeffrey 
Hon. Secretary                                                                                                              Encl. Nomination Form 
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THORNBURY SAILING CLUB 
Nominations for Election at the Annual General Meeting 
Thursday 6th January 2011 
 
Nominations must be submitted to and reach the Honorary Secretary forty-eight hours before the start of the Annual 
General Meeting. That is by 8.15 p.m. on Tuesday 4th January 2011. Nominees must have signified their willingness to 
serve and all nominees, proposers and seconders must be fully paid-up Full or Family Members. Members are reminded 
that subscriptions became due on 1st October and that if they are not paid by 1st January [rule 5.4] membership may be 
terminated. 

 
 
Return completed form to: Del Jeffrey 
Hon. Secretary TSC 
19 Crowthes Avenue, Yate, Bristol BS37 5SZ 

Position Nominee Proposer Seconder 

President    

Vice President    

Commodore    

Vice Commodore    

Honorary Secretary    

Membership Secretary    

Honorary Treasurer    

Berthing Officer    

Sailing Secretary    

Sail Training Officer    

Social Secretary    

Safety Boat Officer    

Bosun    

Bar Steward    

Committee    

Committee    

Committee    

Committee    

Committee    

Committee    
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Commodore’s Report 
 
Last month’s Dinner & Dance was an excellent event 
which was enjoyed by one of the largest attendances we 
have had for a long time. I would like to thank everyone 
who worked really hard to make the evening such a great 
success, particularly Steve for working out all the results 
and organising the prizes, Inky for collecting and getting 
all the trophies engraved and Julie & Mo for organising 
the evening and encouraging so many people to attend. 
 
The social events continue this weekend with the Laying 
up supper followed by Father Christmas visiting on the 
12th December with presents, so please encourage the 
younger members of your family to come down around 
high tide. Then on the 18th December there is the Christ-
mas Card evening. 
 
Congratulations to the seven members (Gary, Jon, Mark, 
Sarah, Willow, Sally and Tom) who passed the RYA in-
structors course last month. We were fortunate to receive 
a substantial contribution to the cost of the course from 
the RYA and I am sure they will be a great help for Sail 
Training. 
 
Looking forward to next year, there are a few positions 
open on the committee with a few people retiring from 
different positions. Joining the committee is a great way 
to help the club and find out how it works, as well as giv-
ing you a chance to influence what we spend our time and 
money on. If you are interested in joining the committee 
and have any questions about what it might involve then 
please get in touch. 
 
The planning for next year’s programme is progressing 
well and the dates for the major events are now on the 
website www.thornburysc.org.uk.  
 
We are considering using a web based system for request-
ing duties which should make it easier to keep track of 
duties and swapping them as well as automatically send-
ing reminders. Assuming that we manage to get this 
working and you have supplied an email address with 
your membership renewal then you will receive an email 
from the system with information about how to access it 
when we start using it. We will continue with the paper 
system in the clubhouse for people who don’t have inter-
net/email. 
 
Finally since this is my last contribution to the newsletter 
as commodore I would like to thank everyone who has 
helped the club in so many different ways, whether it is 
helping with working parties, helping with jobs or pro-

TSC Christmas Card  
Social Evening 

 

Sat 18th December—8 o’clock onwards 
Everyone welcome 
 

Bring along your cards on the night  
or post in postbox in clubhouse 
 

Light refreshments and bar 
 
Volunteer needed for next year! 
 
Chris Eacott has been organising this traditional Club 
event for a number of years and now she is ready to hand 
over to someone else. 
 
Would you like to organise the Christmas card evening in 
2011?  There are always people around who know the 
ropes and will give a hand, or you can do your own thing. 
 
Ring Chris Eacott on:  01453 843043 
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jects around the club, helping with Sail Training, helping 
on the committee or any other way. Without all the time 
given by so many members it would be much harder to 
run the club and it has made my job much easier knowing 
that many jobs will just get sorted out if you ask the right 
person. 
 
I hope you all have a good Christmas and look forward to 
seeing you on the water for the last few races of the year. 
 
John 
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Editor’s Notes 
 

RIB training 
A basic RIB training course was organised recently, 
mainly in order to allow the new instructors to complete 
all the requirements for their instructor qualifications.  
Thanks Gordon Craig and James Doggart for finding time 
in their busy schedules to organise a RIB course, thus 
helping us increase the number of qualified dinghy in-
structors ready for next year’s sail training. 
 
Cruiser Supper 
The annual Cruiser Supper has been booked for Saturday 
February 12th at the Anchor Inn, Oldbury, 7 for 7.30pm.  
Menu and theme to be announced nearer the time.   
 
Thanks again for your contributions to the TSC Newslet-
ter.  The next issue is due in March and articles, photos 
etc are welcome at any time.   
 
Wishing you a very happy Christmas and New Year. 
 
Editor 
sarah.brankin@tesco.net     

Ladies Changing Rooms  
Refurbishment 

 
Recently the committee approved the planned work to 
improve the ladies changing rooms. There have been sev-
eral complaints over the last couple of years about the 

state of them, particularly 
the damp in the walls 
causing the plaster to fall 
off. 
 
We have decided to move 
the toilets and surround 
them with partitioning 
similar to that in the gents 
changing room which will 
open up the middle of the 
room & provide more 
space. At the same time 
we will be replacing the 
shower area & removing 
the step up to it. The cur-
rent plan is to start the 
work in the middle of 
February where there is a 
four week gap between 
racing which should get 
the work completed with 
minimal disruption to the 
club. 
  
Here is a copy of the pro-
posed plans. If you have 
any comments or ques-
tions please get in touch. 
 
John Harvey 

Pram Dinghy Compound 
 
Calling all pram dinghy owners. 
 
Could anyone with a dinghy at the top of the floating jetty 
please make sure their dinghies are clearly marked with 
either owner’s name or boat name/sail number to enable 
me to identify them and sort out any unused dinghies.  To 
protect craft afloat, can I also remind owners not to leave 
oars or paddles in dinghies and remove any rubbish under 
the racks. Many thanks in anticipation of your co-
operation, 
 
Mike Cresswell 
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Thornbury SC to Frampton 
 
This article comes from Frampton on Severn Sailing 
Club’s newsletter.  It is reproduced here with kind per-
mission of FOSSC editor Ken Elsey and the article’s au-
thor Helen Johnstone. Thanks also to Bill Gribble and 
Frank and Pauline Hall for providing the photos. 
 
Ken has asked me to thank Thornbury Sailing Club and 
John Harvey on behalf Frampton on Severn Sailing Club 
for their help in getting ready and setting off for the trip. 
 
And a lot of us will identify with Helen’s feelings!         Ed 
 
When I volunteered our (or rather Matt’s) services as 
‘support crew’ I imagined my contribution to the day 
would be limited to phaffing around with trailers whilst 
trying to appear useful, at best making tea and coffee.  I 
never imagined that I would end up taking part as crew on 
Roger Gribble’s Wanderer.  
 
Unfortunately Bill Gribble had broken his foot a few days 
before, leaving a place in the boat free, which is how I 
came to be there.  It was thus that Ben Gribble became 
the ‘new’ Bill (helm) and I became the ‘new’ Ben (crew). 
Roger, thankfully remained Roger, so at least one of us 
knew who we were!  
 
Whilst attempting to try and help rig the Wanderer I got 
my first glimpse of the Severn and was struck immedi-
ately by her sheer width, fast flowing water and how to-

tally exposed to the elements it was.  It felt there like 
there was nothing to break the wind as it whipped around 
us.  This was a very different world to the lake at Framp-
ton and in all honesty I wasn’t prepared for it. 
 
It was also at this stage that I realized we would be 
launching from a lee shore.  At Frampton this hadn’t been 
an issue and whilst I remember discussion around it dur-
ing our training earlier in the year, the reality of what this 
meant didn’t mean anything to me until now.    Up until 
this point my concern had been whether I’d be able to 
make a contribution to the effort or whether I’d end up a 
dead weight, but as I watched other boats heading out and 
battling against the wind and tide I became very aware 
that my inexperience could well render me a bit of a li-
ability in the event of capsize or anything else untoward 
happening. 
 
When it came to our turn to launch, Roger was up to his 
waist (thank heavens for dry suits) in the murky river, 
being almost swept off his feet.  I think that the extreme 
levels of excitement and fear I was feeling at this stage 
had managed to empty my head of every thought, useful 
or otherwise, and I became calm and, well, rather blank!  
In hindsight I think this was rather a blessing having just 
seen Charles in his Enterprise going (what appeared to 
be) sideways across the Severn at speed I was unper-
turbed. 
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After a decidedly less than elegant scramble into the 
Wanderer we set off down the river towards the Severn 
Bridge, Ben putting in a series of tacks, all of which is a 
bit of a blur.  There seemed to be a lot of ducking and 
scrambling, but I was loving every second, quickly re-
laxed and promptly got a good thwack to the top of my 
head from the boom - it felt like my brain was ricocheting 
around the inside of my skull before it settled to a dull 
thump!  
 
We proceeded to cross to the other side of the river and 
head down wind.  Everything quieted and became much 
more peaceful, although it still felt like we were travelling 
fairly rapidly.  Up until then I’d been very much ‘in the 
boat’ and it was good to have time to have a look around, 
breathe, get my bearings and work out what was going on 
and where everyone else had got too.   
 
It seemed that everyone had spread out over quite a dis-
tance and I did wonder how quickly the rescue boat 
would be able to cover ground if needed, however every-
thing was going so smoothly I dismissed the thought al-
most as soon as it entered my head – what could possibly 
go wrong? 
 
Somewhere along the line I got myself sidetracked with 
thinking that the river looked like something out of Willy 
Wonka’s Chocolate Factory and imagining Oompa-
Loompas dancing on the banks that I’m not quite sure 
when the wind started to get up again, but the first I really 
remember of it was getting a face full of very salty water 
(definitely not chocolate)!  Looking at the horizon I could 
see two white sails and a blue sail swinging wildly.  I was 
fairly confident I’d never seen that happen at Frampton 
and decided this possibly wasn’t a good thing and started 
to feel increasingly nervous as the swell started to rise and 
the wind picked up. 
 
I feel this is a good moment to stop and pay homage to 
our helm Ben, who was, to my mind, quite brilliant.  As a 

relative newcomer to the sport, I’m not a great judge of 
ability as just about everyone is more capable than me!  
What impressed me though, was that Ben remained un-
flustered, calm, measured and in control, balancing hav-
ing fun with keeping us safe.  He navigated us through 
tricky sections where debris under the water was causing 
whirlpools decisively.  I’m a bit of a ‘fraidy cat’ at the 
best of times and if he had shown any sign of panic I 
would have been in the bottom of the boat crying, but he 
didn’t flinch and because of that, neither did I. 
 

It was just after the whirlpool section when I noticed that 
one of the Mirrors had gone over - I was really anxious 
for their safety.  I know that we were told in our training 
that capsizing is part of sailing, but on the river it looked 
very different.  I was concerned that if they didn’t manage 
to hang on to their Mirror that they’d be swept away and 
the rescue boat suddenly seemed very far away and took 
what felt like an age to get to them.   
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Fortunately David and crew knew what they were doing 
and were sorted in no time at all leaving the rescue boat 
the only job of retrieving a lost hat, but reality hit me be-
tween the eyes – this was real, we could go in, and, it 
could be dangerous.  I had felt so confident with Ben in 
charge up until this point that I had barely considered it.  
   
At Frampton the Wanderer had seemed sizable and solid, 
but now looked so tiny in comparison to the river.  As we 
rolled in the swell both the excitement and fear levels rose 
and I could hear Ben whooping in my ear beside me.  
Then I heard someone else, far too high pitched to be 
Roger, shrieking and whooping, and in a surreal, slightly 
out of body experience, I realized it was me!  I then de-
cided I was obviously enjoying the experience more than 
I was scared of it and completely let go of the fear – it 
was incredibly liberating!   
 
As the Church Tower at Frampton covered in scaffold 
and blue safety netting loomed closer, we were nearly 
there.  I could see the flag marking the entrance to The 
Pill, and realized we’d made it!  Ironically having taken 
the turbulent river, whirlpools, capsized Mirrors, and 
death rolls in his stride, The Pill was the thing that Ben 
found ‘weird’!  
 
After the turmoil and full on nature of the river, The Pill 
was so quiet and still, yet required a different sort of skill 
as it meandered and narrowed to the point where the boat 
could come to rest before being retrieved. 
 
As we slid on to the bank and the support crew, wives and 
spectators clapped and cheered, it felt like we’d returned 
from a great expedition.  In a way, for me at any rate, it 
felt like a real achievement.  At the very least I conquered 
my nerve, which has beaten me consistently in the past.   
 
I can’t believe it’s only a year since I first stepped foot in 
a dinghy and about 4 months since we finished our basic 
training and I’m grateful for the encouragement and ad-
vice that is given so readily by instructors and members 
of the club and even more so for the opportunity that 
Roger, Bill and Ben gave me.    
 

It’s not an experience I’m going to forget in a hurry and 
has been humbling in some ways – I’ve got such a lot to 
learn.  It’s taught me respect for the river and how impor-
tant preparation is when undertaking such a trip.  I’ve also 
realized that sailing is a real leveller – it doesn’t matter 
your age, it’s ability that gains respect and Ben, 17 years 
my junior, certainly earned mine.   
 
Filled with a new confidence I’m raring to go.  I had the 
most wonderful, exhilarating, scary, fun time of my life 
and I’d do it again in a heartbeat!!   
 
Helen Johnstone 
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We sail at a very nice open water 
location.  OK, the tide does come in 
and out a bit but for me, Barry 
Smith, sailing a Fireball here, it’s 
great place to develop boat speed 
and handling, which is a very big 
part of boat speed.  A bum tack or 
bad kite drop, you lose time. 
 
At Thornbury we get very good at 
tacking, mainly because we do a lot 
of it tacking up the shore in a South 
Westerly as the tide is coming in, but 
we need to practice our off wind 
skills more, like gybing and having 
to make a mark on a reach or even a 
gate mark on a run.  They are all 
skills we need to learn.  If you do an 
Open or Club Regatta you’re ham-
mered if the Skills are not practiced. 
 
So Race officers must think about 
setting courses to help us all im-
prove.  Start with a good beat, reach 
and a run.  That’s the basics. 
 
The Slow Handicap is a mix of La-
sers and two-handed kite boats.  If 
the wind and tide are right you can 
set them a big course and they do 
enjoy them. 
 
The Fast Handicap is a fleet of many 
boats - RS700, RS800, Cats and one 
Fireball. The RS sailors like a beat 
and run (BORING), but stick a gate 
mark in half-way down the run and 
some have got to think about where 
they have to gybe, or set a Triangle 
and Sausage course - in the Interna-
tional 14 class they still set this 
course at their National Champion-
ship and they sail with much bigger 
kites. 
 
The Cruisers enjoy a good course too 
so ask them where they’d like to go, 
up river or a race round the club 
buoys.  Check the tide height before 
setting the course over the Sands on 

a small tide. 
 
Think about using the whole of the 
tide not just the top of the tide be-
cause after the top of the tide, in a 
SW the wind gets stronger, but you 
do longer tacks which develops your 
open water boat speed, and the 
reaches are broader and longer. 
 
In a North East wind do not forget 
that the tide turns inshore first so the 
tide is still coming in over the Old-
bury Sands for Race officers to lay a 
mark to a short beat. 
 
Sailing at Thornbury is about having 
fun, and setting a good course is part 
of that. 
 
Good Sailing in 2011  
 
Barry Smith  
 
Fireball (14430 Jango Fett) 

Setting Championship Race Courses at TSC 
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Cruiser Frostbite Series 
 
The cruiser frostbite dates are :- 

 

 
 
This year the sailing instructions will be modified so that 
all people sailing must wear a lifejacket and all boats 
must have a working VHF radio. It is also recommended 
that all boats should carry a mobile phone as well. 
 

John Harvey 
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Advisory Note from  
Gloucester Harbour Trustees 

 
At the November meeting of Gloucester Harbour Trustees 
discussion took place concerning a recent event in which 
a small vessel was unable to return to its normal mooring 
due to a combination of factors, which included severely 
restricted visibility. As a Trustee appointed with marine 
leisure boating interests, I suggested, and it was agreed by 
GHT, that each Club in the Bristol Channel which used 
the sailing waters of the Gloucester Harbour should be 
advised of a course of action to take if such another event 
occurred. This type of incident is fortunately very rare, 
but GHT considered it prudent that relevant Clubs are 
informed of such a procedure. GHT have a Pilot watch 
radar recording system operating 24 hrs a day, in which it 
will record on video all boat movements whether com-
mercial or leisure. The radar coverage is of the main ship-
ping channel from south of the Second Severn Crossing 
to just north of Sharpness. Any situation where boats are 
in the shipping channel and adjacent waters, your boats 
position is being recorded on video! As a consequence 
GHT have requested me to forward the following advi-
sory note to all Clubs from Burnham on Sea in the south, 
Barry YC in Wales to Lydney YC in the north of the 
Gloucester Harbour, with the recommendation that it is 
included annually in the respective Clubs Sailing Pro-
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gramme/Handbook. I am sure TSC will readily accept 
this advisory notice for all its members. 
  
Sailing within Gloucester Harbour 
Many small boats and sailing cruisers enjoy the sailing 
waters of the River Severn within the confines of the 
Gloucester Harbour Authority. All owners should there-
fore be aware that there are a number of obstructions/steel 
and wooden frameworks that can extend up to 80 metres 
into the river on both sides of the riverbank. These can 
not only cause considerable damage to a boat but could 
result in a small craft being stuck on such an obstruction. 
If such an event occurs it could be possible that such a 
small craft may not be able to return to its usual mooring 
and remains marooned at some place in the river, such as 
on a drying sandbank. In this situation it is essential that 
the master/skipper of such a vessel should make immedi-
ate contact with the relevant authorities. The first contact 
should be with Swansea Coastguard who will be able to 
monitor the situation and instigate further action if re-
quired. Advising Gloucester Harbour Trustees will also 
be prudent as there are resources available for verifying 
the vessels position. Sharpness Radio operates on VHF 
Channel 13 during tidal working hours. They will be able 
to advise of any commercial shipping movements and 
inform the Pilots accordingly. For the purpose of compli-
ance with the International Collision Regulations it 
should be noted that the whole of the Gloucester Harbour 
Area is deemed a ‘narrow channel’ and Rule 9 applies. 
This states that a vessel of less than 20m in length or a 
sailing vessel shall not impede the passage of a vessel 
which can only navigate within a narrow channel or fair-
way. 
 

Shoreline Obstructions 
Aylburton (South of Lydney)                                           
51º 41’.52N   2º 33’.00W 
Aust/Littleton (South of Thornbury SC)                         
51º 36’.75N   2º 36’.20W 
Shepperdine (North of Oldbury Power Station)            
51º 40’.20N   2º 33’.20W 
Awre (North of Lydney)                                                     
51º 45’.20N   2º 25’.00W 
 

Important Telephone numbers 
Gloucester Harbour Trustees 
07774 725270 
HM Coastguard 
01792 366534 or VHF Channel 16 ‘Swansea Coastguard’ 
British Waterways (Sharpness) 
01453 511968 or VHF Channel 13 ‘Sharpness Radio’ 
 

It is strongly recommended that all vessels carry a VHF 
radio as well as a mobile telephone 
 
Barry Leat 
Trustee - Gloucester Harbour                

A Long Way in a Short Boat 
[part2] 

 

Skeena in the Scillies and on the ‘Doom Bar’ 
 
27th May 2010 
Up at 04:00hrs. Another long day ahead and sixty miles 
plus to cover from Padstow to St Mary’s. We had to do it 
in one go, and in daylight, as we had no charts, the boat 
battery was charged in the marina at Padstow so we did 
have the boat G.P.S again and our depth and speed. The 
fickle winds continued, we sailed and motored, we didn’t 
see another vessel of any description all day. We crossed 
the shipping lanes, the mist was awful. We arrived at 
20:00hrs, quite a lot further south than we planned and so 
we anchored in ‘The Cove’ between St Agnes and Gugh 
in 6 metres of water for a calm night. I took a photo of the 
moon rise over the Hakestone. 

Moonrise over  the Hakestone, the Cove at Gugh 
 
28th May 2010 
We motored into St Mary’s at 06:30hrs. and picked up a 
mooring buoy off the quay, inflated the dinghy, well the 
front half anyway, the battery went flat again and I had to 
blow the back half up by mouth! I got ashore very dizzy, 
and immediately bought a new battery from Sibley’s at 
the end of the “Mermaid Quay.’ 
 
The harbourmaster put us out on the deep water moor-
ings, as these were spring tides. 
 
Terry and I took a local ferry to Tresco. The weather was 
fantastic and the gardens were absolutely stunning, just 
like in 2008. 
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Terry at the gardens on Tresco, his first ever visit 
 
29th May 2010 
After all the sunshine the day before, the weather was 
lousy just as Eric had warned us. We had no choice but to 
stay on board and repair the electrics, sails and tidy up 
ready for departure as soon as the weather improved. The 
wind howled, the rain rained. I spoke to an Irish 
neighbour on an adjacent mooring, he was from southern 
Ireland. “We were going there.” I told him and before I 
could explain, he cut in.  
 
“And you ended up here!” he was clearly quite surprised. 
 
“My navigator found the Captain’s bottle of ‘Sailor 
Jerry’s’ rum” I told him. (Terry was asleep again so I 
knew I could blame him for our plight without recrimina-
tions.) 
 
“Oh dat’ll explain dat den, alright enough it will to be 
sure,” he said, laughing, and disappeared below deck. 
 
 30th May 2010 
Awoke at 06:00hrs (one and a half hours before Terry).  
Strong wind from the south. 
 
Skeena left the mooring at 07:30hrs and tied up alongside 

the Mermaid Quay for us to shower, get supplies for the 
boat, and pay our dues. We left for St Ives at 10:10hrs 
with two reefs in the main and the storm jib set. The wind 
was now from the southwest and very strong. The visibil-
ity was poor. By 11:00hrs the wind had gone completely, 
again! All reefs were shaken out, the big genoa was set, 
then the spinnaker, then the outboard! At 14:00hrs we 
were in thick sea mist, then it drizzled a cold, horrible, 
saturating miserable drizzle; I was very unhappy and 
spent the next five and a half hours lashed to the helm 
wondering just how boring golf was, really. We anchored 
off the beach at Carbis Bay, St Ives, on one of the new 
visitor moorings, and we went to sleep at 21:30hrs, but 
only after I had set up the anchor light, always a good 
thing to do here. [Years ago a St Ives fishing boat re-
turned very late at night in a gale and hit a French crabber 
that was on the end of a string of  ‘Frenchies,’ they were 
all lit up like Christmas trees except for that one, conse-
quently she sank.] 
 
We sailed off the buoy in the early afternoon heading to 
Padstow and we anchored off the old Lifeboat station by 
Stepper Point at 19.30hrs. We were both concerned about 
the depth and the fact that these were spring tides so we 
set the alarm for 23:30hrs and although we both heard the 
alarm, we both chose to ignore it. That definitely won’t 
happen again. 
 
At 02:00hrs the wind howled from the northeast again, 
bringing cold hard rain that was biting, cold and persis-
tent, the waves were crashing on the ‘Doom Bar’ and the 
rudder bounced on the sand,. I dragged in the forty feet of 
anchor cable and in so doing dragged us into even shal-
lower water. The anchor broke free and the Yamaha 
wouldn’t start, at least, not until I’d promised it I’d go to 
church before the end of June if it did start; then, clearly 
with some divine intervention, it did! I had it flat out to 
get us into deeper water; the stub keel touched a couple of 
times and brought us to a juddering halt, it was all rather 
scary, and all in total darkness again and in the pouring, 
freezing rain exactly like it was at Lundy. Terry asked if I 
had some kind of fetish about tempests at sea and naked-
ness. “All you need now are those leather sea boots and 
that yellow P.V.C. Sou’wester and I’d jump ship right 
now.” He said and made a diving gesture over the tran-
som.  
 
After what seemed an eternity, we were off the ‘Doom 
Bar’ and got the anchor to bite against the full weight of 
the ebbing spring tide the wind and waves but only on our 
second attempt, the first had failed spectacularly with the 
15lb C.Q.R just skipping over the sand. We eventually 
anchored right off the Stepper Point light. We were both 
exhausted, very wet and very, very, cold; perhaps May 
really was a bit too early for all this nonsense! We lit 



 12 

 

 

‘Bertha’ Pete Whit’s old paraffin heater from a Salcombe 
trawler and it saved us yet again, getting us warm and 
drying everything out. We went into the Marina for a 
calm night and a few drinks where Terry would say to 
every buxom barmaid we met, “We’d better have two 
pints of ‘Doom Bar’ my darlin’, ‘cos he” nodding in my 
direction, “very nearly drowned us on it this morning at 
two A.M.!” I just wore my very dark sun glasses, despite 
the heavy rain, and tried to look foreign. 

The mist burnt off as we cleared Newland Rock 
 
31st May 2010 
We prepared to leave early but the fog had rolled in and 
we couldn’t even see the harbourmaster’s office across 
the marina. We delayed our start and eventually set off at 
about 09:30hrs after the sun had come up and burnt off 
the mist.  It looked like it was going to be a beautiful day. 
By the time we got to the headland off the Newland Rock 
we were in thick fog again, after an hour or so the sun 
broke through and we had a great sail to Watermouth. 
Then on the 1st June, we sailed to Cardiff and on the 2nd 
we were back at Oldbury. 

Terry kissed the ground like the Pontiff on tour 

Terry rushed ashore and kissed the ground like the Pontiff 
on tour. 
 
“Next year Terry, how about Helensborough, on the 
Clyde?” I asked.  
 
“This year we were going to Ireland Brian and we ended 
up in the Scillies, so I am not going to Helensborough as I 
have already been to the Channel Islands!” he said sarcas-
tically and drove off shaking his head like a wet spaniel 
with a wasp in its ear.  “Apparently the water is much 
deeper in Scotland!” I shouted after him, “not so many 
sand bars.” And as he drove off he gave me a Churchill 
style victory sign out of the car window. I think he must 
have really enjoyed our trip this year after all!  
 
Brian Mardon 

Club Bosun 
 
As the Club Bosun for the last two years I would like to 
bring to the attention of members the problem of the dis-
posal of personal property and rubbish. I frequently tour 
the Club’s site picking up all sorts of rubbish just left 
around. Empty drink cans and bottles, used wet and dry 
abrasive paper, used paint brushes, bits of plastic, paper 
cardboard, and I can go on and on. However in the same 
period it has become the ‘norm’ that when masts get dam-
aged and replaced the old ones are just dumped in the 
boat yard. This is now being followed by old plastic 
moulded dinghies, not only the odd pram type but also in 
the last year a Laser, and recently, more worryingly car-
bon fibre masts. All these discarded items actually be-
long to individual members and it is their responsibility 
to dispose of them. I recently disposed of some Club 
metal rubbish at a scrap yard and asked if they took or 
knew of anyone who took old fibreglass dinghies/GRP 
moulded products. The answer was they did not want to 
do so; it would be classed as trade waste, but if necessary 
the disposer, i.e. TSC as a Club, or an individual would 
have to pay for it. I was also reminded that you could not 
now burn it. Furthermore, neither of the above products is 
currently recyclable, as far as I know. Currently TSC are 
left with a carbon fibre mast and the remains of a cut up 
Laser. How they will be disposed of is still being consid-
ered. We may have to pay for it.  Thus the message to 
owners is quite simple. If you have an old mast or din-
ghy in GRP or carbon fibre it is your responsibility to 
remove and dispose of it from Club premises. An Alu-
minium alloy mast can be cut up and taken to a scrap 
yard. The cut pieces will easily fit into a boot of a car, and 
you can get some cash for it as well! The Boat yard is not 
a dumping ground for discarded goods.  
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Email to the Editor 
 
I thought this might be of interest, taken from my micro 
light in September.  
 
It shows Bristol Channel Pilot Cutter Mascotte (skipper 
Richard Clapham) charging up Slime roads on her way 
for a winter refit at Tommy Nielsons yard in Gloucester 
Docks.  
 
Richard has been taking guests round the Scottish Islands 
in various traditional sailing craft for several years now 
and this year he has achieved an ambition to get his hands 
on a Pilot Cutter.  
 
Mascotte is normally based in Arisaig during the summer 
season but her owner, Mark Tyndall, is a keen Pilot Cut-
ter racer so Mas-
cotte had to come 
south twice this 
year for races in 
Falmouth and 
Swansea. 
 
You can never 
know where a 
humble start in 
Mirrors at TSC 
may lead.  
 
Best wishes,  

 
Eddie Clapham 

Sail Training update 
 
At the end of October and the beginning of November, 
seven brave souls trekked to FOSSC and plunged into the 
rigours of a Dinghy Instructors course. Having demon-
strated that they could actually sail a dinghy, they were 
then instructed and examined on how they would teach 
someone to sail. I’m very pleased to say that all seven 
passed with flying colours.  
 
Congratulations are due to all our newly qualified DIs: 
Sally Harvey, Sarah Macgregor, Tom Chubb, Willow 
Middlemore, Garry Chapman, Jonathan Everett and Mark 
Naylor, so Sail Training is safe for another year! 
 
We are always looking for new Instructors, so if you feel 
like a challenge and the opportunity to help others dis-
cover the joy of sailing, think about becoming an Instruc-
tor; you might enjoy it! 
 
Plans for next year are crystallizing well. We’ve not quite 
got the programme together, but we will be doing our 
usual Start Sailing courses for Adults, (18 and over) and 
Juniors (11 and over). Also, new for 2011, we are going 
to run a Seamanship course which takes students to RYA 
level 3 and beyond. This will give confidence to newly 
qualified sailors and those who view the river with a 
might of trepidation.  
 
All courses are filling up well, so if you know of anyone 
wishing to enrol on any of our three courses, get them to 
call me soon or else they run the risk of being disap-
pointed. 
 
Tony Turnbull     

I am retiring as Bosun at the AGM having only completed 
a two year stint. Why you may ask. I have been a member 
for 50 years and seen the club develop and grow from a 
group of dedicated enthusiasts with no facilities whatso-
ever, to its present stage. I have proudly discharged the 
duties of Commodore, Vice Commodore, Treasurer, Sail-
ing Secretary, Social Secretary and numerous years as a 
Committee member and I feel the time is ready for some-
one else to take on the mantle of Bosun. I therefore ex-
press my thanks to all those members who have rendered 
me assistance over the years. The last working party to 
remove the timber form the old jetty was successful and 
my thanks to those who helped. I am not the type to qui-
etly sit back and let things take there course. A watchful 
eye will be maintained to ensure the original spirit of the 
Club is upheld for future generations. 
 
By the way I shall continue to monitor rubbish disposal 
and continue to be involved in specific projects. 
 
Barry Leat 
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A Weekend with Amelie Rose 
 
I'd often thought it would be good to sail on something 
completely different and wondered about arranging a trip 
on one of the old Round the World yachts operating in the 
Solent. Then at one of our winter talks at the Club Dickon 
Pridie told us about his Bristol Channel Pilot Cutter and I 
thought this was more like it and decided to do a bit of 
research on the internet to see what was available. Here I 
found Topsail Adventures operating out of Poole and they 
were offering various things ranging from day to cross-
channel trips on Amelie Rose, a replica Scilly Isles Pilot 
Cutter launched in 2009. 
 
Now enter Jen.....”As there are four of you celebrating(!) 
a big birthday this year, why don't you see if the others 
might be interested in a trip?” Fortunately Don, Ken and 
Tony all agreed, the preferred option being a two day 
weekend trip to Weymouth where if the party could be 
made up to six we would have the boat to ourselves plus 
there would be a discount! So Mike and John were invited 
along - as our carers! 
 
All arrangements made, we drove down to Poole on a 
glorious sunny afternoon in June, arriving at Lake yard at 
about 5pm and enjoyed a cup of tea outside the Club-
house whilst waiting for the Skipper Nick Beck to join us. 
The plan was to have a meal in the Clubhouse prior to 
joining the boat but that was not possible due to a birth-
day party so it was a short walk to the Yachtsman Pub 
where Nick had booked a table for us. Not only was it a 
good meal but it was a great opportunity to get to know 
Nick. 
 
Back at the yard we got the water taxi to the boat and had 
our first good look at Amelie Rose. I'm not sure how she 

differs from a 
Bristol Channel 
Pilot Cutter but 
she was built at 
Gweek in Corn-
wall and launched 
in April 2009, 
built like the 
' p r o v e r b i a l ' 
weighing 24 tons 
and is excellent 
both above and below decks. There are lots of photos and 
videos on the internet. (See later) 
 
After sorting ourselves out and some general chit-chat we 
spent a quiet night on the mooring and woke up in the 
morning to another sunny day with a cool northerly 
breeze. There was no need to rush to get away so after a 
leisurely breakfast, we had a general safety briefing fol-
lowed by a discussion of which rope does what and when 
and how! The ropes are all the same colour so trying to 
remember what each one did took a bit of getting used to. 
We eventually hoisted the main and set off motor-sailing 
through Poole Harbour. 
 
It soon became apparent how different sailing Amelie 
Rose is to the boats we all normally sail. For starters eve-
rything is manual, no winches, so sail handling requires a 
degree of effort and timing. As regards the helm, none of 
this sitting to windward and using one hand or a tiller ex-
tension, it's brace yourself and hang on with both hands if 
necessary! If you see someone walking around the Club 
with one arm longer than the other you'll know they've 
been sailing on Amelie Rose – no balanced rudder on this 
boat. 
 
Once clear of the chain ferry it was up with the jib and 
staysail and we set course for Weymouth which due to the 
wind direction was a steady reach all the way. Nick had 
timed things to reach St. Aldhelm's head at around slack 
water to avoid the overfalls which he said can be quite 
confused in bad conditions – he's obviously not experi-
enced the Shoots or Clevedon!! 
 
After we'd been sailing for some time another old gaffer 
was spotted in the distance heading the same way. This 
caused the competitive spirit to rise and we set about to 
try and catch it which we eventually did just before we 
headed off to take a look at Lulworth Cove. Nick was 
reluctant to take the boat in as it looked a bit crowded so 
we hove to for a pasty lunch but still making about three 
knots towards Weymouth eventually drifting past Durdle 
Door. 
 
Lunch over, we pressed on along the coast and across 
Weymouth Bay, avoiding the Squibs out racing, to arrive 
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in Weymouth Harbour and moor up at the Town Quay at 
16.15. We couldn't leave the boat as another boat was 
expected to moor alongside and we were not sure if they 
would be leaving before or after us in the morning which 
would have meant swapping places. So it was time for a 
chat and a celebratory drink before they arrived. 
 
When the boat arrived it turned out to be the old gaffer 
we'd passed earlier. It's an interesting boat belonging to a 
Christian organisation and taking various groups of peo-
ple sailing , this time a crew comprising fathers and sons. 
She is a 60foot ferro concrete ketch, her size being lim-
ited by the fact that she was constructed in a swimming 
pool at Dulwich College over 20 years ago. 
 
As all this had take some time, it was decided that we 
would eat before going ashore to sample the delights of 
Weymouth. So Nick set to and eventually produced a su-
perb chilli helped down by a very pleasant wine. 
 
Weymouth is, I guess, much like any other town on a Sat-
urday night and all the pubs were busy showing the Eng-
land v US match which meant there wasn't a lot to attract 
our bunch of ageing old sailors! So after a stroll around 
the old quay it was back to the more tranquil surroundings 
of Amelie Rose for a drink and a chat. Overnight on 
Town Quay was not as quiet as the mooring the previous 
night so after a disturbed night it was off to an early start 
on Sunday morning with a quick cup of tea before getting 
underway by 7.30. The forecast was for little wind to start 
but to gradually build during the day. So after leaving the 
harbour we motored out into the bay, raised the main and 
started motor-sailing towards St. Aldhelm's head. Eventu-
ally the wind began to fill in so it was up with the rest of 
the sails, this time including the topsail which seemed to 
be something the skipper was keen for us to do. 
 
By about 11.30 we'd reached Old Harry Rocks and as we 
were ahead of schedule we decided to head towards 
Christchurch Bay and enjoy the sailing in what was by 
now a good force 4. Helming in these conditions proved 
to be hard work until the skipper produced a 'handy billy' 
which was attached to a large cleat on the side of the boat 
and the tiller. The extra purchase then made things a lot 
easier. 

Around about Boscombe Pier we tacked and started to 
make our way back to Poole. Amelie Rose was really 
cracking on with the side decks regularly awash and by 
about half way across with the wind still building the 
skipper decided to reduce sail by dropping the topsail. 
This proved to be an interesting exercise! We were on 
port tack, which was the side the topsail had been raised, 
and each time an attempt was made to lower the sail we 
had trouble with either one of the control lines or the sail 
getting snagged around the mainsail gaff or its control 
lines. However after a number of attempts the sail was 
down and the boat was a lot steadier. It was yet another 
demonstration of just how difficult it must have been for 
one man and a boy to handle these boats but how good 
their seamanship must have been. 
 
Finally the last part of the trip was to negotiate the en-
trance and make our way through Poole Harbour to arrive 
back at approximately 4.00pm. 
 
After putting all the sails away and tidying up the boat we 
all relaxed in the very comfortable saloon and enjoyed a 
generous round of sandwiches and drinks and chatting 
about the trip. The water taxi took us back to the yard and 
we began our drive home. We all agreed it had been an 
excellent weekend and that we'd all really enjoyed the 
experience of sailing Amelie Rose. We felt that given a 
few more days on the boat we would probably have been 
able to sail it without any instruction. 
 
All together it was a great trip with an excellent skipper 
who operates in a very relaxed but efficient manner, the 
boat is superb the food good and luck was on our side 
with good weather. 
 
If anyone is interested in a trip check out www.topsail-
adventures.co.uk and have a look at www.youtube.com 
where there are several videos to whet your appetite. 
Nick, the skipper is open to negotiations and he and the 
whole trip is thoroughly recommended. 
 
Dave Parsons 
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Laying Up Supper December 4th—Round the World theme 
Julie and Mo’s last event!  Julie thanks some of the people who have helped the Club this year 

Photos from Ed 

Holms Race September 11th 
Photos from Dave Parsons 


