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Please send all articles for the next Ashdown Log, by  20 June, to the Editor.

Ian Green

Editor’s Comments

Well it's been a tough opening to the year's events thanks to the vile weather. Easter unfortunately had to be cancelled due to gale force winds, snow and rough seas. The correct decision I feel.  The April cruise although not cancelled was disrupted. Raggamuffin was unable to leave Brighton due to the conditions and the Chichester boats decided to stay within the outer harbour area on Saturday, although a reasonable sail was achieved on the Sunday – assuming you didn't mind, sun, rain, hail, gale and following a squall a period becalmed!

Nonetheless all of the cruises thus far have been well attended despite the cold and wet start to the year. 

Two great cruises are on the Horizon – May 3-5, jump on the Mark Hitchin express and weather permitting cross the channel for a baguette or a pain au chocolate. Intended destination is Fecamp, home of the world famous Benedictine distillery and a chance for Mark to become a Monk. 

If that sounds all a bit hectic then why not join John Moore for a more leisurely sail to Hythe on May 24-26. Shamrock Quay and the river Itchen  are also on the agenda and are all new places to me so sounds very interesting.

Make sure you get those forms in good and early to ensure a place.

Unfortunately I missed Nigel's quiz which is always an entertaining evening as I managed to rush from work early only to jump on the wrong Gravesend train at Charring Cross – the one that doesn't stop at London Bridge. I ended up in Kidbrook an lost an hour getting back to London Bridge. Commuting lesson 1 learned the hard way – Just because its on the same platform as yesterday and going to the same place doesn't mean its the same train!

Due to the cancellation of Easter we are a bit light of articles for the log this month so I have had to post part 1 of my epic Ireland week  to bore all and sundry – Be warned that I will be forced to add part 2 in the next issue if you folks don't get those articles rolling in.

Club Cruise Reports

Clean the side decks cruise
April 12-13 cruise











By Gerry Raby

What a great day. The sun was shining as I looked out over Portsmouth harbour eating my now legendary Hardway breakfast. Following a brief chat with the Lady J boy racers I saw my crew lugging their gear down the pontoon so made a speedy exit. 

On board Kim, Piers and Sophie stowed the gear (it was only for 2 days not a week). We made coffee, did a safety briefing and anything else that I could think of to distract from the fact that there was not enough water under the keel to go anywhere. Finally, when the depth gauge read 1.6m and I was bored we cast off, full steam ahead. We promptly came to a grinding halt when ploughed onto a mud bank about 2 meters from the pontoon, much to the amusement of Lady J and other onlookers.  As the wind was from the west we simply unfurled the head sail and off we went. That wiped the smug smile off their faces!

We steamed up towards Fareham reaching over 5 knots with a reefed head sail only. When we saw a rather large black and ominous cloud over Fareham we decided that it was better to run than fight, did a 180, and shot back down towards Portsmouth. The squall was followed by the rain, but it didn’t matter as we were well togged up. 

Near Royal Clarence, we picked up a buoy for lunch and took the decision to “go out and take a look”. Although the wind speed was reading 25-30 kn the sea was relatively flat so we decided to go to Wooten Creek whilst waiting for news from the fleet about their intentions. A later VHF conversation with John confirmed that the Chi boats were staying within the safety of the harbour. Lady J on the other hand was bound for Cowes so we decided to follow. 

I know that as the owner of Blue Scherzo I have a biased opinion BUT she was sailing so well! Reefed headsail and main with 30+ Knots (we saw 36kn at one stage) she was so well balanced with little weather helm. At one stage I took my hand of the helm for a good few seconds and she sailed on straight and true. The quote of the weekend comes from Sophie who said that this was “fun and exciting and a little bit scary”. I have to say that Piers and Sophie make a great crew. The boat healing did not worry them and they enjoyed crashing through the waves and being soaked by the spray. 

We followed Lady J into East Cowes passing Ellen MacArthur’s B&Q with its “for sale” sign. On the side was inscribed “B&Q -The fastest boat round the planet”. Some wag had written in felt pen “was” after the B&Q. 

Having moored up we realised we were next to Griff Rhys Jones boat which was featured in the TV program “3 man in another boat”. Famous boats all around! 

We had some fun and excitement on Lady J with a halyard up the mast (sorry Robbie but I just had to tell everyone) and were looking for someone small and light to go up the mast. In the 18th century it was perfectly acceptable to send children up chimneys so why not send a child up a mast in 30kn winds? Up Piers went and down he came, halyard in hand. I should point out before the NSPCC spring into action, I am only joking about the 30kn. It was really quiet and protected in East Cowes.  

Piers then cooked our dinner (what a talented young man) which was scrummy. We followed the washing up with a brief visit to the local before retiring. The boys from lady J hobnobbed elsewhere with HRH Will and Harry (I kid you not, ask them about it).   

Sunday morning started again with sunshine and like the previous day was followed by the April showers. Following a leisurely but hearty breakfast Piers asked if Lady J would like a race. I suggested that he go and ask. Challenge accepted we prepared to depart. 

At the entrance to the Medina we raised mainsails and started the race. Unknown to Lady J, I had spent my time motoring down the Medina preparing the spinnaker. Up it shot and off we went. A quick call to lady J, just wondering what was keeping them, prompted the response that they had a problem with their head sail and were retiring (seems a feeble excuse to me).

We had a comfortable run in 15kn of wind down the Solent in the sunshine, nearly joining a race at one time and passing Gypsy Moth sailing back in the opposite direction. 

Heading back into Portsmouth harbour we crossed to Gun wharf Quay for a lunchtime stop and a trip up the Spinnaker tower. The views from up there are GREAT and the glass floor is just plain weird. My visit was cut short when I observed that the stern line on BS was slipping. It was an anxious wait for the lift and a knackering run back to the boat to find that although the line had slipped it was perfectly safe. 

Following lunch we retraced our course across to Ballast buoy (why do we still call it a buoy even though it has been a post for years) and up the harbour to my mooring on Spider Lake.

What a great weekend with a great crew. You could not have asked for better sailing weather, good winds and flat seas. An exhilarating beat to Cowes and a more gentle run back. Famous boats and a trip up the Spinnaker Tower. I am SO glad that I keep BS in Portsmouth!       

Oh, and another thing, my claim to fame will have to change from “I sold a washing machine to Jon Pertwee” ( he of Worzel Gummage and Dr Who fame) to “I know a man who was in a pub which was visited by Will and Harry”.

Solent Cruise 11th – 13th April 2008

 









By Chris Britten

Boat:

Raggamuffin.  

Skipper: 
Chris.  

Crew:  
Nigel, John, Jill and Maurice

Friday 11th

We Arrived in Brighton about 1100 hrs.  John was joining us a couple of hours later due to work commitments.  Shopped at ASDA for provisions.  When on Raggamuffin we realised the south westerly wind was pretty strong and it was pretty bumpy in the marina.  

We took the winter cover off Raggamuffin after dispensing 2 pools of water which had collected in the canvas over the stern.  Filled the 2 x 56 gallon tanks with water.  Had a cuppa.  In the meantime one can of beer just bought had leaked on a seat in the galley.  Raggamuffin christened with beer!   When we had eventually offloaded all our gear and provisions I parked the car and at this point made the decision that conditions were too rough to go to Gosport.  I think seeing the waves crashing over the Brighton Marina walled entrance did it !    We all had lunch and wondered down to the chandler for more goodies.  Although Maurice fancied a walk along the sea wall but guess what it was closed.  I bought a floating key ring which was the cheapest thing I have ever bought (makes a change).  John a new pair of sailing boots.  Nigel dingy rope and a book …. The Reluctant Cook (interesting).   We can certainly all recommend Jill’s home-made cake.  Great with an afternoon cuppa.  In the evening we ate on the boat, thanks to Jill for meat balls in a tomato sauce and spaghetti.  Pity the gas was getting low but after a few G and T’s who cared.  Yes Maurice, the Asda Australian Red Wine was not too bad.  Secretly Jill and I had had a bet it would be “rough”.

Everyone retired for a rocky night in the marina.

Saturday 12th

Weather still the same.  After breakfast Gill and Maurice decided to go home.  Nigel, John and myself take another walk to fill the gas bottle.  Home made chips bought and back on board for chip butties with tomato ketchup of course (sorry Jill).  In the afternoon replaced the spare halyard and replaced the “eyelashes” on Raggamuffin (canvas to keep out the water on the ropes and reefs leading into the cockpit).   Checked the engine oil.   Lubrication needed.  Another evening meal on board.   Thought that night was lets wait and see what tomorrow brings !

Sunday 13th

Slightly better conditions.  Decided to fuel up Raggamuffin.   We all had a boat handling session in the marina lasting for a couple of hours.  Lunch.   In the afternoon went out of the marina.  Sea conditions were still bumpy.  Tried to  set the main sail but halyard was twisted around the top of the mast.  Decided to return to the marina to sort out.  Another trial for us all was trying to get Raggamuffin back on the pontoon.  Interesting !  

Again ate on board and stayed the night.

Monday 14th

Departure 0730 hrs to work !

Skipper’s Verdict:
Considering no actual sailing was achieved a good team building weekend.  Cannot wait to do the “real thing” on the next Fecamp weekend cruise.

Ireland Adventure Part 1











By Ian Green 

Disclaimer

Some of the incidents described may have been grossly exaggerated in a shameless attempt to enhance my sailing credibility.

From home to Cork

An hour on the mystical World Wide Web and I have managed to mystically bid up Ryanair's headline price for flights to Cork and back to £129.36 which I suppose is still quite reasonable, yet I feel somehow cheated as it's considerably more than the £69 that was suggested by their site on page 1. 

Several months later and Ryanair have as promised delivered me to Cork in Southern Ireland for a week on Fizzgig and as it stands the weather doesn't look too promising. As I exit the airport the sky is as Grey as John Major's image and a light but steady drizzle ensues. 

  Of course this is stereotypical Irish weather but one can't help but hope for warm sunshine and a good breeze to fettle us along the coast. The taxi driver fills me in on all the local news as we wind our way down to the Royal Cork Yacht Club no less, the oldest yacht club in the world having been established in 1720, where John has berthed Fizzgig for the crew change. Looking  around I initially fail to spot Fizzgig due to her smart new topsides. The scruffy (sorry John) partly stripped  

deck paint has been replaced with immaculate and perfectly edged light Grey panels courtesy apparently of Grovsey who cast aside cravat and cigars to do a mighty fine job, a sort of 10 years younger treatment for boats. I think Dave could have found a new niche for his talents. I imagine I should perhaps remove my shoes and wait for some beautiful young porcelain skinned Japanese girl to appear sporting my tea, but alas a glance down the companionway reveals only the familiar rough beard sporting cap and  pipe as John A emerges. The rest of the crew are already here, Nigel, John (Moore) and Steve. I stow my gear in the fore-peak and we gather round to thrash out a plan for the week ahead. We decide to head west the following day for Kinsale a short hop that will get the new crew members back in the swing of things.

Cork to Kinsale

Cork it transpires is not so much a harbour as a collection of harbours, marinas and islands rather like Poole but on a bigger scale. RCYC is situated at Crosshaven a short distance from the main entrance and the first thing that strikes one is that the small charts in the Almanac and the usual details are really not enough (Of course they should never be used in isolation) unless you know the area well. The proper charts expose numerous places for potential embarrassment that appear perfectly straightforward at Almanac scale. The channel into Crosshaven is typical, the outer markers being single rather than pairs and instead make use of  a leading line. Venture too far off the line other than around high water and you may need a tow. We have no problems however and venture out into  the Celtic Sea, aka North Atlantic, my first time sailing outside the confines of the English Channel and first chance to see why Ireland is called the Emerald Isle. Conditions are pretty average, it's a nice solid straightforward sail in F3-4, overcast but not raining and not too cold, perfect to get back into the boat routine. However perhaps it's just my perception but the sea here seems to somehow feel bigger and more intimidating for no good reason. There is a steady procession of swell from the south west, not big but purposeful and persistent like the rise and fall of a sleeping giant's chest it gently lifts and lowers Fizzgig along its route towards Kinsale. Navigation reveals little to worry us. The cliffs here seem to plunge immediately to five or ten meters or more such that the brave could almost be temped to sail alongside and reach over to touch the rock-face. There are a few rocks but all are well marked and we can't fail to miss the Old Head of Kinsale jutting out west of Kinsale entrance and sheltering the harbour approaches. The only guide up the outer river is a light, there being no port or starboard hand buoys until you reach the narrows just before the river bends. This point is guarded over by the ruins of two impressive forts, James and Charles' which would once have had us in their sights for a considerable distance. We have a choice of the yacht club or Castlepark marina but decide on the closer yacht club as the weather is closing in fast and it's starting to rain. 

John sticks Fizzgig's nose into the marina entrance but it's quickly evident that the pontoons are all full and we pull a quick about face to avoid having to manoeuvre in the confined space. Outside the main marina there is a long visitor pontoon that is already cluttered with boats. We will have to raft up alongside a boat showing the Swedish flag, of a type that I don't recognise in the only really suitable gap. There is no sign of life aboard and as we come alongside realise that while the chosen boat looks only around 38 feet it's topsides are remarkably high, a big step up from our decks so we go round again to allow us all to shift our positions to suit. As we come alongside the second time the owner appears as if by magic to assist and we raft up without incident. 

It turns out that the boat was built in England but the Swedish owner has had it only a short time - having gone to Israel to buy from the previous owner and sail it back from there to Sweden single handed. He has endured several big storms en route and is pleased with how his new baby handles in bad weather. We partake of beers and a fine meal at the yacht club while the locals get all of a fluster over Padraig Harrington closing in on a win in the Open. A good wind blows all night.

Kinsale to Baltiomre

The following morning dawns bright but Grey and windy. We have decided to go further west and have five options depending on the weather.  If conditions outside the shelter of the Old Head of Kinsale are bad - 1. turn around and return to Kinsale, maybe go to the marina rather than the yacht club, 2. Tuck into Courtmacsherry, 3. Glandore, 4. Castle Haven or all being well 5. Baltimore. Baltimore is favoured particularly by Nigel who expresses a very keen interest in rounding the Fastnet rock. If we can get to Baltimore early in the week this will be possible in a day sail from there. I have to admit I also would love to see such a fabled place if we can and I suspect Steve and the two Johns are also secretly keen. 

The wind has been blowing pretty much from the south west for a few days as a number of anticyclones of varying degrees follow each other along almost identical tracks which presumably has caused the persistent swell. As we exit the river entrance and head south the sea state becomes quite confused under the influence of wind, tide and the Old Head jutting out a good distance off to starboard. In fact Fizzgig is being tossed all over the place in a most uncomfortable motion under a darkening sky with the long and languorous swells of yesterday chopped up into a random combination of lazy stomach churning dips and thumping slams into short steep waves accompanied by a shower of spray. I am not feeling sick yet but having checked out the chart before we left am performing a mental estimate of the long haul to Baltimore and have come up with at least nine hours. If conditions stay like this it's going to be a very long day indeed. We continue due south not wanting to be too close in to the Old Head when we turn west. We observe a cargo ship at anchor that appears to be so close to the rocky Old Head shore that we wonder if she has dragged onto the shore overnight. However when we finally turn west and the angle of view changes she is clear of the rocks by a reasonable distance, but much closer than I would have dared go in a yacht let alone a ship, local knowledge I assume improves confidence. 

It had been my intention to do the navigation today but the conditions  are suggesting that staying below for more than a few minutes would be inadvisable so I decide to leave the nav to Nigel and the bacon sarnies to John.  Mercifully on our new course we seem to lose the short sharp waves that slam into Fizzgig with a shudder. A good consistent force 4 to 5 on the port beam means we can make a steady course and a good 5-6 knots through the water. As the sun begins to shine I have to reach for the factor 50 if I am not to morph into my Lobster man alter ego by evening. When lunchtime arrives I go below to make up some cup a soups for us which also serves to get me out of the midday sun.  The boat is still rolling significantly so making anything more demanding is pretty much out of the question and I wedge myself in the galley area, arrange four cups in the little sink and put the kettle on. When the kettle boils I brace my feet against the bulkhead and back against the bunk post while attempting to pour boiling water into the cups arranged neatly in the sink and not all over the boat or myself. You have to try and anticipate the random motion and the kettle suspended from my hand ranges wildly over the cups sloshing water all over them like some bizarre game from the old 'It's a Knockout' where you hope to have filled all the cups before the kettle is empty. I can practically hear Stuart Hall laughing maniacally at my attempts as it appears I have little control over my pouring arm. 

At this point I am hit by the simultaneous smell of mushroom, chicken and vegetable. Within seconds I go from feeling fine to feeling distinctly iffy and quickly pass three cups up to the cockpit. I have to make a quick decision - get up on deck or hit the other bunk and lie down double quick. As the sun is still blazing I choose the latter, occupy the port side bunk and hold on. Fortunately the feeling of sickness quickly passes but I decide I may as well stay put for an hour or two until the sun loses some strength and catch some sleep. The familiar rushing and gurgling of water along hull and occasional fluttering of sail soon sends me off. When I awake I make bleary eyed cups of tea and venture up on deck and onto helm duty in time to take us between the mainland and the infamous Stag rocks, scene of many a wreck along this stretch of coast including the  Kowloon Bridge. 

This a 169,000 ton bulk ore carrier that went aground and broke up in 1986 after suffering steering failure in the worst possible place. The wreck is submerged in 36 meters. Happily it seems we won't be joining her today as conditions and visibility are now perfect. The rocks are an impressive sight jutting like giant saw blades out of the sea, there would be no gentle landing here in an emergency. We enter Baltimore in a blaze of sunshine and see that what appeared to be a space rocket on the starboard cliff top turns out to be a white painted stone marker the shape of a gherkin, a lighthouse with no light or house but visible for miles on a clear day. We tie up at the 'marina' which is basically a concrete filled barge with a small shed. Six or seven yachts are tied along the sides and across the bow which has been 'squared off' with wood decking. A rickety looking but covered ramp leads to to the top of the old harbour wall and it's a two minute walk into the little village.

Pelagian’s last voyage











By Ian Williams

We put Pelagian on the market last year with the intention of buying a larger boat but as you are probably all aware, nothing much was selling. We are trying again this year and we have taken her to Deacons on the Hamble and entered her in their boat show which takes place over the May bank holiday weekend. However, we are taking an early break with Sailing Holidays and will have left on 20 April (Eurostar to Paris, TGV to Venice, ferry/cruise liner to Corfu where we pick up one of Sailing Holidays’ new Beneteau 323s for a fortnight).

Our problem was how to get the boat ready and to Deacons before we went away. Again, if you recall, the weather in March and indeed in early April was appalling but, we had a break in the weather so we rushed down to Chichester on Thursday, 3 April and left early next morning for Southampton water. It was absolutely typical! After all that bad weather gales and rain it was glassy calm. Not a breath until we reached Portsmouth and then, it was on the nose.

The first decent wind we got was when we were approaching Southampton water by which time we were so depressed we kept on motoring.

Pelagian is on the market at £13,500, a snip given the amount of work we have put into her over the years so if anybody is interested in a well found, sea kindly yacht, that’s where she is.

Is it our last voyage? Sadly we hope so, but we are not prepared to commit to anything else until she is sold.

[image: image1.jpg]



Ashdown Quiz 2008










By Nigel Barraclough

As you may recall the annual test of knowledge took place at the April meeting.  The questions and answers follow at the end of this piece.

Judging by the marks the standard (generally) seems to have increased from last year.  One team was handicapped by the fact that one of their team members did not seem to be able to put the Fastnet, Wolf, Bishops and Long ships in the correct order.  This was particularly disappointing since I rounded two of those marks with him last year and I know he has competed in a race to one of the others!

By popular vote on some questions we decided to a mark to the team with the nearest answer and we can do that in future years.

In the traditional manner the question setter had his own difficulties and I owe particular apologies (not least to Spike himself) for not realizing that Spike Milligan had also “gone down to the sea again…”.  I should have known better as I have been fan of Spike’s verse ever since I read “In the ning nang nong where cows go bong” in “Silly Verse for kids” a long time ago.

Incidentally there is a Thorney Island Society which has an excellent website (use Google to find it) and they do talks etc and welcome visitors.  

Finally my apologies for the confusion about the size of the Pacific Ocean, I fear there may be an error of a thousand in the answer.  I haven’t been able to check my source, mainly because it was a website and I can’t find it.  I appreciate that as someone who has a degree in Oceanography I should have known better but as a “chemical oceanographer” my interest has always been in what the oceans made of not how big they were; I have always believed in leaving the “easy” stuff to others!  

The questions are repeated on the following page for those unable to attend. 

Thanks to Nigel for another excellent quiz.

Answers are at the end of the log.

	1
	What is the name of Henry VIII flagship that sank just of Portsmouth 

	2
	When did she sink

	3
	When did she re-surface

	4
	What was her tonnage

	5
	What event happened in the Royal Navy at: Spithead in April 1797, 

the Nore the following month, off Tiahiti 1789, Invergordon in 1933

	6
	Who set sail on the Pelican but returned on the Golden Hind

	7
	Who “went down to the sea again to the lonely sea and sky” 

(2 and now 3 possible answers)

	8
	What did the “100 Guineas” cup become

	9
	Name the countries on the Greenwich meridian

	10
	What datum was also used before Newlyn and was used on land for many years afterwards

	11
	Where is Lake Vostock

	12
	What was first applied to ships in 1876

	13
	Which two very famous houses will you find on Thorney Island

	14
	What is the most southerly point of the British Isles

	15
	How was the destroyer HMS Curacoa sunk in WWII

	16
	How big is the Pacific Ocean

	17
	How many shipping movements were there in 2006 fort he Port of  Southampton including Red Funnel and Hythe ferries.

	18
	What is the original name of the ship the “Seawise University” which foundered in Hong Kong harbor

	19
	Who was the heroine who rowed out to rescue seamen from a ship wreck in the Farne Islands in  1838

	20
	In days of old why specifically would you be required to have to hoist the “yellow jack”

	21
	Fastnet, Wolf rock, Longships, Bishopes Rock W - E-

	22 
	What is the name of the ship that took Charles Darwin on his voyage around the world


Want to Apply for a Cruise?

By Post

Application forms are attached to the back of the log. 

Please fill them in and send them to the relevant cruise organiser in good time. 

By E-Mail

Alternatively an electronic version can be downloaded from the club web site - www.ashdownsailing.org.uk and e-mailed to the organiser.

Places are allocated on a first come, first served basis so get those forms in early to guarantee a place.

Last Minute?

However if it transpires that you suddenly find yourself at a loose end at the last minute and would like to come along, contact the cruise organiser by phone to see if there are any places still available.

Cruises intended destinations:

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

Organiser: Mark Hitchin 

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 – Gentle Solent cruise 24/26th  May

Organiser: John Moore

This cruise is intended to be a more relaxing and gentle outing for those who may not have fancied a dash across channel. 

A visit to the top of Southampton Water - Hythe marina and Shamrock Quay on the River Itchen. If you fell like doing something different why not visit Ashlet creek (by Fawley power station).

Summer cruise 14-20th  June

Organiser: Gerry Raby 

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

Please contact Gerry with 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.

Concert and fireworks at Osborne House 19/20th  July

Organiser: Colin & Sandi Shiret

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).

August Bank Holiday Family/BBQ Cruise

Organiser: Colin & Sandi Shiret

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

Social Programme

The Social programme for 2008 has started with with some excellent events. Please do keep an eye on the website for forthcoming events and cruises:   http://www.ashdownsailing.org.uk  

First, on 6 Feb, some three dozen members heard about Trevor Denham's restoration of his Dunkirk Little Ship, Mada, and subsequent commemorative voyage to Dunkirk in 2005, accompanied by a very professional DVD put together by Trevor and Kim Bull. Then, on 5 Mar, a similar number of members heard from Steve Hobbs, of the Gosport and Fareham Inshore Rescue Service, about the work of this busy, independent lifeboat station. The collection after totalled just under £80, which was greatly appreciated by the GAFIRS. If anyone is passing their boathouse headquarters during a summer weekend, they are invited to drop in and see the boats.

On 2 Apr, four teams battled for honours in Nigel's quiz, reproduced in this Log. In the end, just one point separated the first three teams with Stephanie Thornton, Les Bain, Michael Osborne and Trevor Denham taking first prize. 

The winter/spring events conclude with an opportunity to brush up on your ropework on 6 May, when John Alden will help you solve your knotty problems. Finally, there is the annual BBQ on 4 June - don't forget to fill in your application for this popular event in this edition of the log.

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. Find out if your knots are secure enough to dangle the Commodore from a second floor window!

4th June BBQ

David Bennett will be hoping for good weather for our annual Wednesday evening BBQ. 

1st Oct Talk

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

TBA Oct Autumn Walk

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

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

Ashdown Log Supplementary Quiz Answers.

Nigel's Quiz

	1
	Mary Rose

	2
	1511

	3
	1982

	4
	700 tons

	5
	Mutinies

	6
	Drake

	7
	John Masfield in Salt Water Ballards Or: Francis Chichester – title of his book

	8
	Americas Cup

	9
	Scotland, England, France, Spain, Algeria, Mali, Upper Volta, Ghana 

	10
	Liverpool

	11
	Within the Antarctic ice sheet

	12
	Plimsol line

	13
	Commons and Lords (Parliament)

	14
	Lizard

	15
	Cu in half by and while escorting the Queen Elizabeth

	16
	76 762 million sq km 

	17
	75 469 

	18
	Queen Elizabeth

	19
	Grace Darling

	20
	Yellow fever

	21
	Fastnet,    Bishops, Wolf, longships

	22 
	Beagle


	Cruise – 



	Name


	Telephone

	Any special requirements



	To be filled in by skippers bringing a boat

	Boat Name


	Total number of berths

	Crew already agreed



	I understand that Ashdown Sailing Club is introducing me to a skipper with whom I may sail and that ASC does not imply anything about the suitability of the boat or the skipper.

I agree to notify the skipper, before the event, of any relevant medical or physical condition from which I suffer. 

	Signature


	Date

	If you are interested in participating in this event, please return this form asap to the cruise organizer.
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