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Editor’s Comments

by Jane Fentiman 

Welcome to March 2008 Log. Please check the Sailing Programme and Social Calendar to make sure that you are aware of the upcoming cruises and social events. Don’t miss out! Get your forms in now and those dates in your diaries! There are some really great cruises and events in the pipeline, and there is even the chance for you to demonstrate your organisational skills by volunteering to organise the 24/26 May Bank Holiday Cruise…read on…

Subscriptions

Just a brief reminder on behalf of the Membership Secretary, Trevor Denham, if you haven’t already paid up, could you drop your renewal subscription in the post as soon as possible? The subscription rate is £15. If you have any queries please contact Trevor. Thank you to those of you who have already made your payment.

A request for Help!

As you may have noticed, despite my best intentions, with both work commitments and a young family, I am finding it impossible to ensure that the Log is published to deadline. Hence, I think it is only sensible that I stand down as editor and let somebody else take over the role. So, if you fancy a go and have a few hours spare, either drop me an email, or any of the Committee Members recorded on page 2 and we can then explain what is involved.

Thank you, once again, to those of you who have taken the time and trouble to write articles, cruise reports and send in photographs. It all makes for an interesting read.

Enjoy the Easter Holidays!

Cruises Reports

Blast Out the Christmas Cobwebs Sub 30-Mon 31 Dec 2007 

by John Panting

Destination: A journey towards Bembridge, Seaview - Isle of Wight

Boat: 
         Blue Scherzo

Skipper:       Gerry Raby

Crew:           Mike, Collin & John S Panting (me)

Incoming email, “Three spaces left three boats going. Gerry”.
Outgoing email, “Count me in”.

Incoming email, “You’re on the list”.
Thought, “Not done much sailing this year.  Been to busy. Really looking forward to a couple of days of stiff wind and fresh air and bearable seas”.

Phone rings. 

Wife (Brenda), “It’s someone - Gerry? Re sailing?”

“Hi Gerry – John”.

Gerry, “You’re on Blue Scherzo, two other boats going – Opalescence and Eliona.  Bring a bottle of something – meet Saturday 0900 hours at Tesco, Port Solent, for breakfast”.

Now my anticipation is high.

I listen to the weather forecast, “Saturday, wind direction in channel Westerly” (bit of a blow).  “Sunday wind dropping, sunny weather.  Monday rain”.

Friday

Message on answer phone, “It’s Gerry give me a ring”.

“Gerry it's John”.

Gerry, “It’s off for Saturday – too windy.  We can meet Saturday night on boat for meal 1700 hours and pop out and have a look on Sunday”.

Anticipation quenched a little.

Arrived as requested but half hour early to find Gerry immersed in the remains of ‘Boat Maintenance’.  Collin had already arrived; his second sail with the club.   Next aboard comes Mike. Gerry scurries around finding a bear for everyone and picking things up and placing them back in their rightful place.  Red wine opened.  Mike has brought the dinner; curried turkey and rice, popadoms, tangerines and banana, with a generous amount for all and not a scrap left on any plate the second bottle of red wine is opened! As ever, conversation is lively and difficult to get a word in. Already I am really enjoying myself.  A brandy night cap and then to the bunk.

A little snoring later and the kettle is on waiting for the sun to rise.  At 0900 hours we slip, with me at the helm.  Gerry asks that he be reminded to get diesel when we return.  Through the lock and we are free, with nothing between us and Australia! This time we are on a journey toward Bembridge. 

Still between the lateral beacons and up go the sails.  Now if snails could swim they would have been in front by now.  So back to the donkey.  Passed No. 4 buoy and the sails are up.  Peace is restored and we are progressing, in a sunny force three, like a swan. Collin is at the helm and thirsty for knowledge.  This I find great.  It also has some hidden benefit as it makes for a degree of debate amongst the crew and you realise that you don’t know the answer, or at least not as fully as you might…

... Just as we have caught a mooring buoy off of Seaview:

Collin, “Do we have to put the anchor ball up?”
Now I don’t know the answer to that exactly, but I reason, “Well we are attached to a buoy which is anchored to the ground, therefore, yes.”  It strikes me that there is little difference from a safety point of view than if we had dropped an anchor next to the buoy and swung on the anchor. (There is a difference of course, as I guess in practise you would swing in a bigger ark.  All a bit hit and miss though).  Gerry pipes up, as quick as a flash, “You don’t need to put an anchor ball up if you are on a mooring; no one does”.

What do you think? Answers to JP.

Opalescence and Blue Scherzo make courtesy, or are they curiosity calls, between each other a couple of times. We sailed off the mooring and set off back to Portsmouth, west of all three forts.  Engine on and gear engaged at No. 4 buoy and into the harbour going west of the No.1 Ballast beacon.  Gerry points out there is a notice to pass it on the opposite side.  Well, I have always passed the No.1 ballast Buoy to its west.  Did I infringe the rules for 20+ years or is this a new rule since the beacon was placed?

What do you think? Answers to JP.

With Mike at the helm we had just finished snaking our way to Port Solent when, on the home straight, we passed the starboard beacon advising to radio into the lock, which Gerry dutifully does.  Not a breath of wind in the air.

Phut -phut  - phut goes the diesel.

Hupt - -  hupt - - hupt 

Upth  - - - upth - - - upth

 A distinct slowing of the revs and an obvious lack of power!

Various eyes meet.  I tried a useful, “Might have something round the prop?”
Gerry swiftly to the controls and turned the engine off. Gerry then radios the lock house advising we had engine problems…

I believe Mike had the idea that we would be better off tied to something than drifting; besides we did not have enough balls on board to go aground with.   We already had fore and aft lines on the starboard side and fenders dangling.  It’s at these moments that finesse is best left to pragmatism.  Deciding we had best pick a pile before we lost steerage, Mike pointed the wayward beast at a pile, and in best double-coiled, synchronised, double-hand throw style, the pile and we were at one!

Gerry appeared at the crucial moment to hand us off and to offer himself as a human fender, anything but damage the boat, while I took time to think that we might get the prize for the, ‘Best Use of a Skipper 2007!  We dropped back and tied the stern line to an appropriate pile and there we were, lying between piles, while Gerry foraged for the (you guessed it?) spare 10 litre fuel container.  Yep, we had run out of diesel!

Another boat was approaching and the lock keeper advised them that Blue Scherzo was adrift in the channel.   After our coordinated (maybe discordant) efforts to avoid this, I felt a tinge of righteousness.  However, before I could convey this, Gerry was on channel 80 advising, we were secure and out of the channel.

Much fiddling with the pump lever and air bleed revealed little, if any, progress of the fuel to the strainer, and definitely none out of the air bleed.  So Gerry opted for the turning of the engine on the starter.   The bendix failed to engage several times in this exercise but finally enough diesel was compressed beyond its ignition point, and the engine limped into life.  Gerry ordered a stop and restart of the engine.  Now I was thinking, “Perhaps it wont start again, so why stop it now? We can stop and start it when we get to the lock, and those keen to help alongside.”  Gerry was thinking, “We don’t want it to stop again on its own while approaching the lock.”  Mike did what he was told.  The engine burst back into life and we slipped away under the experienced hand of Mike on the tiller.

Through the lock and onto the fuel station!  Well, no!  We had to wait 10 minutes for the pumps to come free. Gerry marked a 10 litre mark on his fuel tank gauge. (This will probably be used to confidently proceed under power sometime in the future).  Tank and fuel can were filled to the brims.

Great day!  Thank you Gerry, Mike and Collin and, of course, the Ashdown Sailing Club.

First Ashdown ‘Winter Bells’ race won by Blue Scherzo!

by Stephanie Thornton

And you thought it was just a practical boat handling weekend… 

Ten intrepid souls set out from Port Solent on the morning of February 16th, in brilliant sunshine, exactly the right amount of wind (despite the usual ‘excitement’ of a completely inaccurate forecast of F7). Possibly apropos the forecast we pretty much had Portsmouth Harbour to ourselves (could we bribe Solent Coastguard to warn off the crowds in the summer..?), and both boats spent the day manoeuvring under engine and sail, dutifully rehearsing the vast list of items thoughtfully prepared by Ian for revision. A night in the Royal Clarence (which – for info - has turned into a building site so that the trek to the shore facilities is now three times as long, down a rat run of fences topped by razor wire), an evening in the Castle, a night in sub-zero temperatures and then the real business began.

Blue Scherzo and Joyful are fairly well matched: both 24 foot waterline, both approx 560 square feet of sail (spinnakers disallowed since Blue Scherzo had five crew including four Strong Lads whilst Joyful, now down to four crew - Betty having made a scheduled early departure - had only one fit and likely lad). At 11.30 both boats were at the start line (draw a line from Spit sand fort to that tall white building on the Gosport side and you have it) and ready to race downwind for the turn point – Brown Down. 

Not that anyone took it seriously… Joyful took off to a good start, haring ahead (see above) – aided by Steph lashed to the mast and holding the goose-winged headsail out with a boathook (not to be recommended! Now stiff as a board! But in a surprise move, didn’t break any arms / legs etc) whilst the crew of Blue Scherzo desperately tried to lighten weight by pumping out the water tanks (also not a good idea – apparently it’s very hard to do that from the heads).  At Brown Down Joyful had a commanding lead – but Blue Scherzo made a sharper racing turn round the buoy and caught up, steadily pulling ahead on the beat to wind to win convincingly by about 13.00 hrs.

The crew of Joyful being dinghy racers to a woman/man pulled the usual post-dinghy racing manoeuvres - spuriously claiming disqualifications, etc – though we were too ‘gentlemanly’ to point out that Blue Scherzo had in fact been disqualified from the start by flying an ensign, which is Not Allowed when racing – note absence on Joyful in picture 1 – (and of course we didn’t tell you: wasn’t it Blue Scherzo who demanded we race under ‘Cannonball run’ rules?). But fair do’s - we were outdone by the brilliant skippering of Mark Hitchin and the polished winch-work of the triumphant team. Well done! 

Conceding defeat the skipper of Joyful presented the agreed prize (a bottle of Bells, pre-chilled in the bilges) to the skipper of Blue Scherzo – whist issuing a challenge to a rematch over the same course.

Was racing a good idea? Tiring, certainly, but it brought a focus and excitement to a weekend largely spent in and near Portsmouth, and threw a spotlight on various aspects of how the boats handle that one doesn’t notice when cruising more sedately – particularly sail set-up and performance. So what about it, guys? An annual ‘Winter Bells’ race? Anyone else want to play? Just ante up a bottle of Bells – winner takes all!

Sailing Down Under

by Jean and Ian Sandell

We were fortunate enough to spend several weeks in Australia before Christmas. During our travels, we quickly leaned that Australian clubs are great places to eat and drink. Unlike British clubs, which are usually, “Members Only”, or at best, “Visiting Yachtsmen”, in Australia most, if not all, clubs are open to everyone, provided that you live more than 5 kilometres from the club. So no problem there – 10 000 miles. 

Even the smallest town seems to have a club or three: Returned Servicemen’s League (like the British Legion), Bowls clubs (lawn that is, although generally played by a younger set than in the UK), Surf and Lifesaving Clubs (full of fit, young girls and boys) and, of course, anywhere near water, the Sailing Clubs.

We visited three Sailing Clubs. The first was in Darwin, wondering who sails there as the waters are home to vicious seawater crocodiles, deadly jelly-fish and the occasional shark. At the end of our trip, in Sydney, we had lunch at the prestigious Cruising Yacht Club of Australia, home to the Sydney-Hobart race and in full flow of preparation for the race starting on Boxing Day. In between, we spent some time at Whitsunday Sailing Club, at Airlie Beach (for some reason pronounced Early Beach).

Airlie Beach is full of back-packers (which is why we came to be there) and is the main jumping-off point for the Whitsunday Islands. Like most sailing clubs, it is in a great location, with a superb clubhouse overlooking the moorings. Friendly staff, cheap booze and good food, what more could you wish? Well, one surprise was the Wednesday afternoon round-the-cans race. 

We went to the club at about 1530, as we had been told, with a couple of other non-members. Some busy negotiations were in progress and soon we were told that we had been allocated to sail with Kev, the commodore, on his 37 foot cruiser-racer, Idle Time. Jean had the job of working the check stays (we don’t have those on Sea Holly) and I was jib port winchman. Apparently, the racing is a bit more relaxed than the weekend series. Only white sails are used, no spinnakers. However, it soon became clear that, like any yacht race, crews were trying their best to do well.

The race lasted about 2 hours and after a short sail round the bay we headed back to our mooring to finish the tinnies not consumed during the race. The clubhouse was buzzing with the Wednesday night carvery and we later learned that Idle Time had come 3rd in her class, so we could not have slowed her down too much. We even got invited to join the club at the weekend on their Christmas BBQ weekend, but we had to head north for the rest of our trip.

The next two days were spent sailing around the Whitsunday Islands on Iceberg, a 56 foot racing boat built for the Sydney-Hobart and now used for charter work. But that’s another story.

So, if you ever find yourself in Airlie Beach, do drop by the Sailing Club, for a schooner or two and maybe a meal. You will be sure of a friendly welcome and do try to be there on Wednesday.
Book Corner

Reviewed by Ian Green…

“My Lively Lady”, Sir Alec Rose

This is a book chronicling the second single handed circumnavigation by a yachtsman. Like many books written by people about their own experiences who are not by nature profession writers, this book can be a little repetitive in its descriptions; however, this does not stop it being a most enjoyable read. 

What is most impressive about this trip is that it was done on a shoestring by an ordinary man in a second-hand boat, which he had rebuilt himself at a time when such a trip was considered almost impossible, even by those with the best resources available. This was no large luxury yacht, purpose built, with all mod-cons for the trip. No GPS of course, in those days even the radio was crude, clumsy and unproven in the conditions. Navigation by sun and star sightings, and seemingly endless Southern Ocean storms. Having to improvise repairs both to the self- steering gear and to the rigging, to save the mast while being tossed around by a raging sea, 

make it an epic journey that he relates in a matter of fact and modest style. Well worth a read just to get into the mind of someone who does not allow the mass of overwhelming reasons not to do something get in the way of his dream.

Reviewed by Mark Hitchin…

“Adrift”, Steven Callahan

When Guy Addington gave his talk on Sea Safety at Spooner's he recommended three books. EBay was kind to me and I was able to get them all. “Adrift” was the first and in my view the best. Callahan was alone in a leaky inflatable for over 70 days. The courage and resilience of the guy is beyond my comprehension. When initially sunk his boat was floating below the surface and he had the presence of mind to dive down to it to retrieve essentials. How many of us in the middle of the night when frightened and in shock after abandoning our boat would be popping back down to the boat? He admits early on that he simply couldn't convey the misery of enduring hunger, thirst and fear for months on end. He doesn't. There's always the sense that it's a bit of an adventure, which blatantly it can’t have been.  

“117 Days Adrift”, Maurice & Maralyn Bailey; “Survive the Savage Sea”, Dougal Robinson 

I've bunched these two together because once you've read one account of sitting in a 12 foot space living on rancid water, turtle & dorado you really do know it all. These accounts have the benefit that the crews were not alone so there is some interaction between the ‘characters’ but this also seems a bit of a drawback (to me) because there's a cost in terms of introspection. All of this genre of books leave you with the chilling thought that if some lived for 50 days plus before rescue how many more must have suffered months of agony and still died. I suspect you could take these books and learn how to gather water or catch fish or repair an inflatable with a cork and needle and thread. I learned that I don't really want fish and water and an effectively repaired inflatable; I want an EPIRB! 

Ashdown sailing club 2008 programme

PUT THE DATES IN YOUR DIARY

Date

Cruise


2008

15/16 Mar 
Boat Maintenance Weekend (Organiser: Gerry Raby)

21/24 Mar
Easter Cruise (Organiser: John Alden)

12/13Apr
Solent Sail (Organiser: Chris Britten)

3/5 May 
Cross Channel Bank Holiday Dash (Organiser: Mark Hitchin)

24/26 May
Gentle Solent Cruise (Organiser: TBC it could be you!)

14/20 June
Week Cruise to the Bay de Seine (Organiser: Gerry Raby)

5/6 July
Anchor Weekend (see website)

12 July
Day Cruise (see website)

19/20 July
Concert & Fireworks at Osbourne House (Organisers: Colin & Sandi

Shiret)

23/25 Aug
Family/BBQ Cruise to Beaulieu (Organisers: Colin & Sandi Shiret)

Please check the website for the latest information on the Sailing Programme and for post August cruises

Great Cruising Events: the 2008 Programme

by Gerry Raby

Maintenance Weekends: 8/9th March and the 15/16th  

Various boats need various help. Only one boat is doing bottom scrubbing! This is maintenance that virtually anyone can do. Please see if you can help. For the more adventurous, 2 boats would like some work done up the mast so light people and strong people please step forward. Please will you let me know (email is easiest) if you can help out on any of those days. The more the merrier and I can assure you that the boat owners really appreciate your help. 

If you are not free either of those weekends but would like to help another time please let me know. There are ALWAYS things to do.

Easter Cruise: 22nd-24th  March

The plan is to get out the Solent. As Easter is early this year the weather is a little more unpredictable so the exact destination will be decided closer to the date. 

April cruise 12/13th April

Billed as a Solent cruise the current thinking is to go to Langstone harbour which will be a new destination for many. Currently we have 4 boats and are seeking crew.

May bank holiday cruise – Fecamp Bash, 3rd/5thMay

Fancy a cross channel dash to replenish your wine cellar? How about freshly baked French stick with some French cheese and vin rouge? Better get those forms in then!    Remember, apart from the Week's Cruise, this will be the only chance in 2008 to go cross-Channel with ASC, so miss it and you really will miss out!

May bank holiday cruise – Gentle Solent cruise 24/26th 

May

How about a night in Bembridge and one in Portsmouth?

The astute amongst you will have noticed that I haven’t put in an organiser and that’s because we don’t have one yet. How about you? It is a great way of getting more involved in the club and basking in the radiant glory of the admiration of your fellow club members. You also get to choose which boat you want to go on and who you want to go with. If you would like to know more please speak to me about it. 

Summer cruise 14-20th  June

 

The plan is to get to  Le Harve and go from there. Lots of interesting French ports in prospect!  

Taking a different approach, will you please email me and let me know one of the following:

1) Yes please I would like a berth / I will be there with my boat.

2) I am thinking of doing it but need more time / I’m not sure.

3) I am definitely NOT going to be able to do the cruise this year.

It will help me plan to know who definitely can’t do the cruise.

Concert and fireworks at Osbourne House 19/20th  July

This one has crept in. A small band of us went last year and had a great time and thought other club members would like to join us. On July 19th The Bournemouth Symphony Orchestra is giving a Last Night of the Proms style concert in the grounds of Osborne House. This finishes with wonderful fireworks. Details of the concert can be seen on:

http://www.bsolive.com/concerts. 

I would thoroughly recommend it, bring your fold up chairs, a picnic and some warm clothes (it is England), BUT I understand that due to the popularity of the event East Cowes is already full and berths are short at the other marinas. 

August Bank Holiday Family/BBQ Cruise

I wanted to highlight the August bank holiday family / BBQ cruise. Colin and Sandi are organising it this year and have booked us in to Beaulieu for the Saturday night. They need a deposit of £5.00 to hold the booking so, boat owners please will let Colin or Sandi know ASAP

(or at least express an interest).

ASC Social Programme 2008

A few dates to pop in your diary….

2nd Apr Quiz

 A fun quiz about the sea and boats, but you won’t find the answers in the RYA course books.

7th May Rope Work Evening

The return of this popular event is a chance to brush up your knots or show others how to tie them.

4th June BBQ

David Bennett will be hoping for good weather for our annual Wednesday evening BBQ. Details in the April Log.

1st Oct Talk

We have something in mind for the first talk of the autumn but have yet to finalise it. Details in the April Log.

TBA Oct Autumn Walk

A gentle walk in the East Grinstead area followed by a pub lunch. Details in the September Log.

5th Nov Bring your Photos

Not a competition, but just an opportunity for everyone to bring along one or two photos from memorable sailing trips, ASC or other.

3rd Dec Mince Pies and Mulled Wine

 Christmas Social (TBC).


Jean & Ian Sandall

Fizzgig’s Engine Replacement – An Alternative 

by Nigel Barraclough & John Moore 

Many of you will know of the troubles and tribulations of Fizzgig’s engine.  It the sort of thing that inspires legends of great deeds done at sea or in port, of gaskets and gearboxes being changed in far and distant places.

John has finally chosen to exercise the option of a replacement diesel engine, of similar size and weight, if slightly reduced but still adequate horsepower. However, there was an alternative of a fairly radical variety as suggested by one Richard Moore. Richard first went to sea in Fizzgig at the tender age of 17 before joining the Royal Navy, where he became more familiar with slightly larger and more complex vessels – like Type 22 and 23 frigates.  It was the Type 23 that was the inspiration for Richard’s very helpful suggestion: the fitting of a gas turbine instead of a diesel; in particular the Rolls Royce Spey or Trent engine. 

The main disadvantage of the gas turbine would be the question of size – it would need to be fitted in saloon which would restrict the accommodation and access to the galley, heads and wet locker.  Air intake would be through the existing fore hatch and exhaust via air coolers fitted in the cockpit lockers.  The exhaust itself could be directed outwards though vents in the side of the hull.  Air cooling would be required to reduce the exhaust temperatures to the point where they will not melt the boat next door (including if it was made of steel).  

The side vents would aid close quarter manoeuvring in marinas – imagine the advantage of being able to move sideways while being blown off the berth, equally if one vent could be directed forwards and the other reverse Fizzgig would be able to spin on her keel. However the warm air from the turbines would also mean that Fizzgig would be the warmest boat in the fleet – even in the coldest of winters!

There would be no need to change the prop-shaft or the propeller – unless John would like to take the advantage of increased power and performance and fit a larger prop.  The abundance of power would also fit it in well with one of the great traditions of Fizzgig: that of being tug.

Fitting the engine would not be difficult – especially if the Trent is preferred.  The Trent in its more modern guise of the MT30 comes as a self contained, modular, single lift package complete with mounting plates and space for alternators (an optional cost plus extra).  It would be necessary to widen the existing main hatch or alternatively a hole could be cut in the deck. 

There are numerous advantages to the Spey, and in particular the MT30 engines, including the power advantage; Fizzgig would be able to maintain her waterline speed in any sea state or with whatever club yacht was being towed.  

Quite clearly the experience of Richard Moore indicates that John has made the wrong decision in re-fitting a diesel engine and should have gone for a gas turbine instead!


















































































11
12

