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Broadwater SC Notelets 
 

Printed from the original paintings by John Smith these are on sale in the 
clubhouse at £4 for a pack of 10 or by contacting Catherine Turner. 

All profits from their sale go to Michael Sobell House Hospice 

Cover Picture: Junior Sailors enjoying Fun Week  



EDITORIAL 
 

Welcome to the bumper January issue of Broadreach.  I had a huge and very 
welcome response to the request for material to the extent that some will be 
held over to the next issue.  In this issue there are a number of excellent con-
tributions from Junior Members which are very welcome.  
 

If anyone is willing to help in editing Broadreach I would very much like to hear 
from them. You will need MS Publisher together with some photo editing soft-
ware, I use PhotoShop CS2. 
 

Many thanks to all who have contributed articles and photos for this particular 
issue please keep up the good work. 
 

Please note that all pictures in Broadreach are covered by copyright . 
 

Don Kyle (Editor)  E-mail: BroadreachEditor@broadwaterSC.org.uk 

the long and rather damp summer months, during which we held the Ladies 
Cake & Sail, Chichester Cruise, Junior Fun Week, 12 Hour Charity Race, and 
more recently, ongoing island and foreshore maintenance. 
 
Despite the weather, the Wednesday evening sailors met, some raced, others 
relaxed and all enjoyed the odd BBQs when it was dry enough. I seem to re-
call some very windy Wednesday evenings, where getting wet wasn’t solely 
the result of the rain. 
 
The Junior Fun Week was a great success, and you will be able to read more 
about their activities and the Ladies Cake & Sail and Chichester Cruise in the 
following pages. 
 
At the beginning of September the 12 Hour Charity Race raised a record 
breaking £6400 for Michael Sobell House, a big thank you to all those who 
helped with the planning and running of the day. If you have any suggestions 
as to how to improve the event, please send them to me, as planning for this 
year will begin soon. 

COMMODORE’S GYBES 

Dear Members, 
 
I hope that you all had a very Happy Christmas, and are 
now feeling invigorated and ready to face the challenges of 
the New Year, may you all be blessed with good health, 
happiness and some great sailing. 
 
Since the last edition of Broadreach in May, we have had 



As you will all have seen, since the end of September we have recommenced, 
together with the Herts and Middlesex Wildlife Trust, the maintenance of the 
islands.  The largest island has not been worked on for a year or so, and the 
growth during those months had to be seen to be believed.  The main culprits 
are the persistent brambles and blackthorn bushes, so it is not exactly com-
fortable getting to grips with it all.  The Trust have some new machinery and a 
pontoon on which to transport it, which together with our Allen scythe and new 
trimmers give us the tools, but we could always do with some more bodies, 
especially younger and fitter ones!  We will be setting up a work party page on 
the website, so please keep your eyes open, and if you’re free, come down 
and help out. 
 
Enclosed with this edition is notification of the AGM in March.  Please write the 
date in your diaries and come along, unlike other AGMs you may have been 
to, our’s focuses much more on the lighter side of your club year, prize giving 
and is a real chance to meet up with your fellow members. 
 
Before I sign off, please read the article about the Floating Pennywort weed, 
have a good look at the photo (inside the back cover) and keep your eyes 
peeled for it on our lake.  It IS growing in the river nearby, over the back of the 
clubhouse, and looks not unlike watercress on serious steroids.  
 
Have a great 2008, see you soon, 
 
Catherine Turner  

BSC CLUB CLOTHING 
 

GRAND CLEARANCE SALE 
 

ALL CLUB CLOTHING CURRENTLY IN STOCK WILL BE SOLD AT COST  
 

Stock Available include 
Polo shirts 

Sweat shirts 
Ruby shirts 

And a few tee-shirts-shorts-Fleeces etc 
 

All with the club logo and a few with the special Anniversary logo 
 

Grab yourself a bargain on all clothing at the club  
 

Phone Chris Brooks 01923 267241 for availability sizes and cost 



New Members 
A warm welcome to the following new members and their families: 

Family Members: 
Colin and Rosemary Bullock  
Gail Devereux  
Matt Eykel  
Andrew Frater 
Nick Garibaldi  
Jeremy Howard  
Tom and Jo Hewitson  
Douglas Mackenzie 
Julie McManus  
Fred Prole 

Neill Stephen  
Robert Tunwell  
Graeme Youngs  

Student Member:  
James Wright 

 
Juniors Members: 

Catherine Smith  
Lawrence Smith  
Abigail Robertson  
Ella Robertson  

We hope that you will enjoy sailing with us and make the most of  the club and 
its facilities. If you need any further information please contact me or any com-
mittee member, photographs and contact details are posted in the club-house. 
 
Joe Priestly Membership Secretary 
 
E-mail: MembershipSecretary@broadwatersc.com 

DINGHY SHOW Saturday 1st March 2008 
 

JUNIOR SAILORS  Would u like 2 go 2 the Dinghy Show? Join our group 
visit, if 10+ people, tickets are £4 each. 

Contact Catherine Turner for details, ct.hawthorns@virgin.net 

AGM  
 

8.00 pm 11th March 2008 
 

The Fairway Inn 
Moor Lane 

Rickmansworth 
Herts. WD3 1QL 

Tel: 01923 773163 
 

Please come along to support your club and give us your views. 
 

The entrance to the Fairway Inn is just off the Batchworth 

roundabout, on the road to Watford. 



Ladies Cake and Sail 3rd June 2007 
 
I was fortunate enough to participate in an unexpected and most enjoyable 
afternoon at Broadwater in June. I had taken my children along to the lake for 
the Saturday afternoon junior sailing and had equipped myself with a good 
book, a comfy chair and the daily newspapers.  As I was settling down Cath-
erine approached me and asked if I was there for the Cake and Sail and if not 
would I like to join in.  Well I wasn’t so sure about the sail but I was certainly 
up for the cake!  Apparently you couldn’t have one without the other so I 
agreed – somewhat apprehensively as I hadn’t sailed in a small dingy for 
years.  Before I knew it, we’d had our half hour training on dry land, a spare 
lifejacket was plucked out of nowhere, we were all assigned to boats along 
with an experienced sailor, and off we went.   
 
It was a beautiful day and although there wasn’t much wind I spent a very 
pleasurable hour with David.  He was an excellent (and very patient!) teacher 
and in the end I think I actually did quite well.  I returned to the pontoon very 
pleased with myself and looked forward to telling my children and husband 
about my sailing achievements instead of listening to them wittering on about 
theirs. 
 
We were then rewarded with a well earned cup of tea and a slice of delicious 
homemade cake.  I certainly hope this will become a regular event. 

 
Alison Robertson 

 

Catherine demonstrates how to helm and keep dry! 



Broadwater Chichester Cruise Sunday 10th June 2007 
 
Despite being your Commodore this was an event in the Club’s calendar that 
was a complete mystery to me. Although I knew where Chichester was on the 
map, I hadn’t a clue what this event involved. This year I set out to investigate. 
 
On a Sunday in June, at what some of you will regard as an unacceptably 
early hour for a Sunday morning (6am) Dave and Margaret Banger (the organ-
isers) arrived, with their Wayfarer dinghy securely in tow, and we set off for the 
1½ hour drive to Chichester Harbour slipway. 

 
The sun was shining, (it didn’t do much of that this summer, but we’d picked 
one of the few good days) the wind forecast looked to be rather on the light 
side (a blessing for those a little uncertain of how the day was to unfold) and 
the drinks and suntan lotion would be flowing well. 
 
By 8am the slipway at Itchenor was a hive of activity, as more dinghies arrived 
to be rigged. Provisions were stored, and ice creams eaten (I said it was a 
good day, ice cream already) and yet more sun lotion applied. It was obvious 
that the French family (Stewart, Janice, Tom, Andrew and Chris, one of their 
friends) had done this sort of thing before, they had come very prepared, 
bringing 3 boats (Albacore, Laser  and Laser II) two on a double decker trailer 
the other strapped to the car roof. 
 
The Windeler family and friends had also brought their Wayfarers, Jane and 
David Cadd their Miracle. I was to be the cuckoo in the Bangers nest. 
 
The plan was to set sail for East Head, a large beach just near West Wittering, 
where we were to stop for a picnic, followed by another sail to Hayling Island, 
where the sailing club had reputedly excellent watering facilities, and then 
later in the afternoon, the longer sail back to the Itchenor slipway. 
 
By mid morning we were off, the breeze had picked up, and in no time at all 
we were approaching the beach at east head. Already there were yachts at 
anchor, and a growing number of other dinghies arriving, as we spotted a 
space and sailed up onto the sand.  With the tide gently going out, anchors 
were buried in the sand and the all important picnic begun.  
 
After lunch the young French’s and Chris set sail to explore the Channel, well 
at least the edge of it. Not long after they had gone, the sea mist, (which ini-
tially looked like bonfire smoke), started to roll in, and the temperature quickly 
dropped as the sun disappeared.  It was time to make a move. The breeze 
was still with us as we set off to Hayling Island, making this leg more exciting 
and wetter than the first, as the sea spray took its toll. The flotilla was soon re-
joined by the French’s and the shingle beach and clubhouse came into view. 



Hayling Island sailing club were hosting an International Moth dinghy event.  
For those of you not familiar with this class, they are small, have wings and 
when sailed lift off the water completely, leaving only the bottom edge of their 
centreboard and rudder in the water, an amazing sight.  If you are thinking of 
trying one out, make sure that you are a good swimmer. 
 
Having refreshed ourselves at the bar and café it was time to head for home. 
As we pushed away from the beach once more, the breeze was strong but 
during the next half hour it gently petered out as the sun re-emerged from the 
clouds. David and Margaret very kindly handed me the helm. Stewart at the 
Albacore helm had spotted the crew change, and the race to the slipway was 
on.  After years of racing each other on Sundays, this was more familiar terri-
tory; the tweaking of sail set, kicker, outhaul and centreboard, made the last 
mile to the slipway pass all too quickly. 
 
Once the boats were tidied away and ready to roll, our small convoy headed 
for home and a stop at the Devils Punchbowl Pub, Hindhead, for dinner. Look-
ing round the table, there were so many suntanned (that’s polite they were 
sunburnt really) smiling faces, all a testament to the really great day. 
 
I am happy to end my report, that for all those of you as blissfully unaware of 
this annual event as I had been, it really is a “must do” day. 
  
Catherine Turner 

Super Cup – 8th July 2007 
 
The annual Super Cup event for club members took place on Sunday 8th July 
2007.  The 16 entrants were greeted by warm sunshine and a tricky south  / 
south westerly breeze ranging from nil to 5 miles per hour in strength.  A night-
mare for the Race Officer  (yours truly) to set a course ideal for the changing 
wind direction and variance in speed.  
 
The Super Cup is a fun and competitive event set over five races of about 20 
minutes in length with four to count.  It was good to see a variety of boats on 
the water including Graham Darvill and his son Jamie in a Turtle with Mirror 
sails.  Well done Jamie who under the close guidance of his dad completed a 
lap in testing conditions.  Later Jamie was found in clubhouse playing with his 
action men – no doubt more enjoyable than sailing in such fluky conditions on 
Broadwater Lake!! 
 
Race1  
After a clean start and short beat to the windward mark and beyond the early 
leaders were Greg and Pam Hart in their Enterprise / Dave and Sandra Wilson 
in their Graduate and Tom French in his Laser.  After only one lap in a dying 



breeze I chose to shorten the course.  At the finish and after handicap ad-
justment the Harts won the race followed by the Wilsons and Tom in his La-
ser.    
 
Race 2  
For Race 2 the course was unchanged and it was pleasing to note that a 
light breeze had filled in.  The fleet had another clean start and Paul 
Haywood led the way to the windward mark having taken a port flyer off the 
start line.  As the boats crossed the finish line after only about 8 minutes to 
complete lap 1 positions changed rapidly due to a drastic change in the 
wind direction.  From then onwards the wind continued to drop and after a  
frustrating wait, lap 2 was completed some 20 minutes later.  At the finish 
and after handicap adjustment the leading boats were Mike Parker in his 
Solo closely followed by the Harts and Tom French in his Laser.  Time for a 
coffee break. 
 
Race 3  
A different course after a wind direction change and temporary speed in-
crease.  The longest race of the day with 3 laps being completed.  Again 
after handicap adjustment the leading boats were the Harts closely followed 
by the Wilsons and Chris Parker in his Splash.  Someone from on high was 
definitely looking down on Chris by providing him with a personal breeze to 
the finish line. 



Race 4 
The same course and the shortest race of the day before a well earned lunch.  
A clean start by all and on the extended course with differing wind direction 
every leg contained a beat into the wind.  This race was won, after handicap 
adjustment by the Harts closely followed by Gareth Pierce in his RS 300 and 
the Wilsons.  At one stage Mike Parker was in close contention until an over 
zealous tack which left him up turned in the water having lost his sun glasses.  
No doubt Mike needed to cool down and give the rescue boat crew something 
to do! 
 
Race 5  
After a superb lunch – cold buffet and the trimmings all returned to the water 
for the last race.  Another change of course and varying wind direction / 
strength.  A slow start by all in testing conditions with Mike Parker in his Solo 
leading the way to the windward mark – no doubt refreshed from his earlier 
dip in the water.  After 2 laps I shortened the race and the leading boats after 
a handicap adjustment were the Wilsons closely followed by the Harts and 
Mike Parker.  
 
After a testing day for both the competitors and myself as Race Officer the 
winners of the 2007 Super Cup were Greg and Pam Hart in their Enterprise. 
 
Thanks again to the ‘Catering Crew ‘ and Chris Brooks for taking on the pres-
entation duties on behalf of our Commodore who was away in sunnier climes. 
 
The Super Cup is a fun and competitive event in which the number of races 
sailed has been reduced from nine to five in recent years.  Does any member 
have a suggestion as to how we can alter the format for future years?  I am 
keen to increase the number of entrants going forward and if a different race 
schedule / format is required then please let me know.  
 
RESULTS 
 
1st         Enterprise 22569                                     Greg & Pam Hart  
2nd        Graduate 2974                                         Dave & Sandra Wilson 
3rd         Laser 175469                                           Tom French  
4th         Solo 4533                                                 Mike Parker  
5th         Splash 741                                               Chris Parker  
6th         Solo 3899                                                 Alan Darvill 
7th         RS300 344                                               Gareth Pierce 
8th         Laser 173325                                           Mark Fielding  
9th         Solo 3410                                                 Paul Haywood 
10th       Leader 428                                               Mark Hext 
 
David Walford  - Solo Class Captain  



Autumn Regatta 2 September 2007 
 
With an entry of 26 boats and a forecast of steady force 3 the Autumn Regatta 
was set to be a great day’s sailing.  
 
The wind hadn’t quite settled for the start of the first race so the race officers 
prudently set the first course around the lake. Dave Walford in his Solo won 
the race on handicap with Greg and Pam Hart in second place and Neil 
Parsloe and Siobhan Ladyman in third. 
 
Race two saw the wind settled and the race officers were able to set a fair 
course for the conditions. The fleet got away cleanly with Dave Weatherhead 
making an early break for the front in his Merlin. The results were close with 
Dave Weatherhead taking first place, Dave Walford second and Greg Hart 
third. Just over ½ a second on corrected time separating all three! 
 
An excellent lunch was followed by race three. The eventual winner could 
have been anyone of four boats so the start was going to be critical. Dave 
Walford and Greg were over the line and had to sail back to the pre-start side. 
Dave Weatherhead again made a break for the front with Dave Kinnerley in 
hot pursuit in his laser. The eventual results saw Dave Kinnerley in first, Dave 
Weatherhead in second and Brian Deacon in his Merlin in third. A great day’s 
close racing enjoyed by all those on and off the water. 
 
Many thanks to Anne and the ladies of the galley for the catering, Mike Parker 
for organising the races and Don Kyle for manning the rescue boat. 
 
Final results 
 
1.          Dave Weatherhead and Alan Gibbs - Merlin  
2.          Dave Walford - Solo 
3.          Dave Kinnerley - Laser 

12 Hour Charity Event Saturday 8th September  
 
This involved some 70 of the Club’s members sailing 10 dinghies for a pe-
riod of 12 hours.  The race stated at 12 noon in sunny conditions.  The wind 
being light and consistent, allowing the dinghies to make an excellent start.  
Racing continued until midnight and though the wind dropped, the dinghies 
were able to complete the course in fine weather.  The end of racing was 
marked by the letting off of a rocket. 
 
Helms on each boat changed at regular intervals, giving crews time to relax 
and enjoy the club’s excellent facilities.  The galley provided a consistent 



supply of refreshments ably prepared by Anne Darvill and her fellow workers. 
 
This year’s event produced an outstanding result for the Club, the total money 
raised was in excess of £6400 which exceeded all expectations, when Gift Aid 
is reclaimed this is likely to amount to over £7000 for Michael Sobell House.  
The club has now donated more than £13,000 to Michael Sobell House over 
the last three years. 
 
The presentation of prizes took place on Sunday 28th October.  John Smith 
presented the Dorothy Smith Trophy for most money raised by a crew, to the 
Mount Mascots and Catherine Turner presented them with souvenir T-shirts 
and a bottle of champagne. Catherine’s next duty was to hand over the 
cheque for £6341.60 to Rod Lacey, Chairman of the Friends of Michael Sobell 
House.  Charlotte Walford then provided a moving presentation to Rod by 
handing over her cheque for £110 which she raised by making and selling 
cakes to our Sunday Sailors.  Her contribution was rewarded when Rod pre-
sented her with an embroidered picture.  
 
The overall race winner was Greg’s Girlies & Martin having completed 37 laps. 
Rod Lacey presented them with the Michael Sobell Shield. 
 
The money raised by the club was made up as follows: 

Donations                                                              £20.35 
BSC donation from Amersham Pensioners          £250 
Entrance Money                                                   £148 
Catering inc BBQ                                                  £200 
Coffee & other drinks                                            £132.85 
Crafts & Plants                                                      £67.10 

Sponsorship from dinghy entries: 
 

Aslan                                                                     £919.50 
Custard Pie & Aged 100                                       £515.50 
Fuzzy Duck                                                           £150 
Greg’s Girlies & Martin Hayes                              £709.35 
Mount Mascots                                                      £1559.30 
Neame Team                                                        £1039.60 
Pico Pirates                                                           £325 
Phone Home                                                         £365 
Windy                                                                    £0 

Total    £6431.60 

 
This Year’s event will take place on Saturday 6th September 
 
 



John Smith Presents the Dorothy Smith Trophy to the Mount Mascots 

Catherine Turner, Rod Lacey, Charlotte Walford, The Mount Mascots and 
Greg’s Girlies with the cheque for Michael Sobell House 

Date for the Diary 
 

Chichester Cruise Sunday 29th June  
 

See the Social Calendar and watch the notice board for further details. 



The Race Officer’s Dilemma:- Your Views Wanted 
 

When the wind is light, variable or even non-existent and the surface of the 
lake takes on the appearance of a mirror, the Race Officer may feel that the 
race should be abandoned, but members having rigged their boats want to get 
on the water.  Racing in such conditions is frequently a lottery, but rather than 
disappoint members Race Officers often allow the Race to take place. 
The Race Committee feels that when calm conditions prevail and there is little 
or no wind over large areas of the lake the Race Officer should have the op-
tion to cancel a Series Race and then run a race which will not count in the 
particular Series (the qualifying number of races for that Series would then be 
adjusted accordingly). 
The Race Officer may then run a race, the results of which will count towards 
a separate Trophy.  Since there are likely to be more than one such race dur-
ing the year, the results of these races would count towards the annual award 
of a Fairwinds Trophy. 
If you have any views on this proposal make them known to the Race Com-
mittee, directly, or by posting them on the Club website. 
John Smith 

JUNIOR SAILING Fun Week July 23rd – 27th  

The Benton’ s Week 
 

This year, as ever, the start of the summer holidays meant only one thing: 
FUN WEEK.  Emily and I have now been attending fun week for 5 years and 
each year it just gets better! 
 

Pam was at the helm this year and what better captain could we ask for?  We 
were quite a crowd with a wide range of age and sailing ability.  As usual we 
were all very quiet and shy for the first event but that soon changed!  It is al-
ways nice to get to know new people as the week goes on and Pam made 
sure that we all mixed in together. 
 
The weather was very good – some very strong winds (too much for me 
sometimes!) but great for putting our skills to the test and having fun.  There 
were a few breakages during the week with Ella Robertson and I managing to 
break a topper boom during a capsize drill, but generally the boats all sur-
vived. 
 
The usual model boat race had a pirate theme this year which meant we all 
had to dress up as pirates and have pirate themed craft.  Our entry was the 
‘Black Pearl’ which sadly did not perform very well and was last seen sailing in 
the wrong direction. 
 
The Friday of fun week is always a great day and this year was no exception.  



The BBQ was terrific and many thanks to all the Mums who prepared the food 
and Chris Brooks for slaving over the coals. 
 
To help us all cool down we had a huge water fight! I had borrowed a pump- 
action water gun from one of my cousins with which I was able to keep off 
most attackers. 
 
It was a great week and I would recommend it to anyone for next year. I’ll be 
back for sure. 
 
Thanks to Pam, Dave, Elizabeth, Janice, Tom, Rachael, Chris and the rest of 
the crew for all their organisation and help during the week. 
 
Alice Benton 

The Lawrence’s Week 
 
We had a brilliant start to the summer holidays this year, sailing for a whole 
week and having fun at Broadwater.  Everyday we did different activities but 
what made it exciting was the changing weather conditions.  The first day was 
calm whilst we all got used to getting the boats ready, sailing and making new 
friends.  Tuesday was sunny, so we were able to play lots of games and get 
wet without getting cold.  Wednesday was grey, cold, rainy and blustery but 
the wind speed made the sailing much more interesting.  By Thursday we had 
learnt a lot of new skills and we were able to practice them in the continuing 
wind.  We had also become experts at capsizing and sailing an almost sub-
merged Oppie!  We loved taking part in all the events but best of all was the 
racing.  On the two windy days it was thrilling to sail at top speed in a Topper 



across the lake with our friends.  Everyone got on; even keeping track of the 
team scores on the board each day was done in the spirit of friendly rivalry. 
 
All too quickly Friday arrived.  Everyone turned up suitably dressed for 'Pirate 
Day', including the adults, and we all posed for the cameras.  The sun was 
shining once again, which was a good job because the first, and main, team 
event of the day involved swimming out to the Toppers, paddling them back to 
collect the team and paddling round the island, then returning to rig the boat, 
sailing to the other jetty with the rigging for the Oppies and finally sailing back 
all together.  It was exhausting. 

After a general knowledge challenge and more racing we had a barbecue 
lunch.  The final part of the week was the much talked about Model Boat 
Race.  We were a bit worried that this event was going to be taken a bit too 



One Organiser - Pam Hart’s Week 

 
Twenty children aged six to sixteen arrived for the first day of fun sailing.  The 
weather was overcast with a light to moderate wind with occasional gusts.  
The day began with a free sail, giving the organisers, David, Elizabeth and 
Pam, a chance to assess the sailing skills of the group.  A team relay race 
was followed by the ball collection game, everyone’s favourite.  The Topper 
sailors then enjoyed an informal race while the Oppie sailors played Hare and 
Hounds.  Some of the sailors finished the day with capsize drill. 
 
Tuesday was perfect for sailing with sunny skies and a moderate wind with 
occasional gusts.  Big Chris, the Elliotts and Pam organised a rigging race 
while David and Elizabeth posted letters on the buoys for our second game, 
collecting letters to make a word.  A ball collect took us up to lunchtime.  After 
lunch all sailors worked on improving their skills.  Everyone enjoyed a game of 
Vikings, with the most organised team winning.  The wind had strengthened 
during the day and we had several capsizes and masts got stuck in the mud.  
The end of the day capsize drill improved everyone’s chances of recovering 
their boats quickly and without problems. 
 
The wind had strengthened considerably by Wednesday with a force 3 to 4 
wind with occasional gusts . It was just as well that we had practised capsiz-
ing.  The day’s events began with a treasure hunt with sailing questions.  
There were points for the most skilful sailors and the sailors with most knowl-
edge.  The children then enjoyed free sailing until lunchtime.  After lunch, the 
Toppers improved their skills while the Oppies followed the leader and had a 
round the island race.  Some of the children sailed all day while others took a 

seriously and our brightly coloured effort, 'The Pink Panther', made of polysty-
rene, plastic bottles, satin petticoat and bath head rest, might look a bit pa-
thetic amongst the more experienced competitors.  It stood out, even if it was-
n't an obvious challenger.  We really enjoyed being towed out in a flotilla of 
Oppies by the 'Black Pig' to the starting point and launched our homemade 
efforts.  A couple sank without trace and some seemed to be ignoring the pre-
vailing wind.  As it turned out the washing up bowl of the Devereux family was 
the most successful design on the day but we were proud of our 'Pink Pan-
ther', which made it to the other side of the lake eventually, without sinking! 
 
A big thank you to Pam, Elizabeth and David for not just organising the five 
days but also for taking part in all the fun, especially the water fight at the end 
of the week and getting wet with the rest of us.  We're looking forward to next 
year. 
 
Catherine and Lawrence Smith 



little break for rain.  At the end of the day everyone was too exhausted for the 
usual capsize drill. 
 
Fifteen hardy sailors turned out on Thursday and thirteen brave souls sailed.  
This was survival weather, with the wind at force 4 to 5, gusting 6.  There was 
some rain during the day.  The children sailed a triangular course, had a relay 
race and free sailed.  Seb and Lawrence were brave enough to sail with a full 
sail.  Scott loved the wind and said it was his best day sailing ever. Tristan 
partnered him throughout the day. Saskia sailed the Oppie on her own all day, 
despite capsizing.  William remained unflappable and Clio and Catherine were 
serene.  James was stoic, Joel was a great crew, Joe was brave and Ian was 
the drama king.  Jason helped with the rescue boats and Miles stood by. 
 
Emily, our most competent sailor, returned on Friday, having blown her 
chances of gaining enough points to win the Topper class by missing the ex-
citement on Thursday.  We were glad to see Alice, Ella, Abbi, Lizzie and Josh 
who also missed all the fun in the desperate weather.  However, there was 
plenty of fun to be had in the sunshine on our last day’s sailing.  Twenty-one 
children took part.  All of the children and David had turned up in pirate out-
fits . It was very hard to decide on a winner, but it had to be Lawrence Smith 
with Catherine Smith as runner up.  We began sailing events with a swimming 
and rigging race, organised by old Fun-weekers, Tim Elliott, Chris Elliott, 
Rachael Elliott, Russell Jones and Andy Fielder.  Pam, Elizabeth and David 
tried to keep things relatively calm by organising a race with quiz questions.  
Big Chris left his rescue boat duties to tend the barbecue.  The parents put on 



a great feast for us all – the Broadwater Blackberry Fool was especially deli-
cious.  Following lunch, we judged the model boats, with Alice and Ella win-
ning the prize for the best looking boat.  In the race, it was beaten by the float-
ing kitchen sink entered by Seb and the Devereux family . Everyone had 
made a huge effort and, once again, judging the most attractive boat was very 
hard.  For a special treat, Roger Prior donated his old life raft, which was in-
flated by Greg and the old Fun-weekers. It took a lot of punishment before the 
end of the day.  At this point in the week, mayhem takes over and all sem-
blance of order disappears.  We had a thoroughly enjoyable water fight.  Eliza-
beth was thrown into the water by Russell and the Elliotts and Pam was sub-
marined by Andy Fielder.  There were some vicious looking water weapons.  
The Benton and Robertson girls were particularly well tooled up.  Order re-
stored, we finished with prizes and certificates. 
 
Pam Hart 

Juniors Work for their RYA Certificate   

The proud certificate holders, from left to right:  
Martin James, Alice Benton, Emily Benton, Ella Robertson  

and their examiner Andrew French. 

A group of us had been practicing every Saturday (well most anyway) 
throughout the summer so that we could get our RYA Junior Sailing Certificate 
Level 1 and maybe Level 2. 
 
On Sunday 14th October we all went to HOAC to do the exam.  My dad had 



been testing me on what bits of the boat are called and the five essentials and 
things like that and we were practicing our knots all the way there in the car.  
Our examiner was called Andrew and he was very nice. He was the brother of 
Tom, who was one of the people who had been teaching us at Broadwater.   
 
We had to rig the boats and put them into the water completely by ourselves.  
Then we went off to the other side of the lake with Andrew following us in the 
safety boat.  He asked us to do all sort of things like sailing round in a triangle 
putting the sails and dagger board where they should be, lying to, tacking and 
gybing, coming alongside his boat and sailing up to a buoy.  The best bit was 
when Andrew asked me to do a dry capsize.  I was a bit worried because I 
have tried to do it lots of times before but I always ended up in the water.  But 
this time I did it!  And I didn’t even get my feet wet!  
 
We went back to the jetty and he asked us all lots of questions.  We then put 
the boats away and when Andrew came to tell us how we had done, I was 
really surprised because he said that we hadn’t just got Level 1, not just Level 
2 but we had passed Level 3.  We all felt very happy and really proud of our-
selves.  
 
Ella Robertson Age 11 

“The Chocolate Regatta!”  (Junior Regatta) 
 
On the 29th of September, a fleet of junior boats took to the Broadwater Lake, 
to endeavour to win the chocolate ‘trophy’! Three optimists, and myself in a 
topper took part. Firstly we raced between two buoys, each of us taking a turn 
in overtaking and falling behind. Richard and parents gave support from the 
jetty, and cheered us along!  
 
Next we had to see how many times we could sail around a buoy in 3 minutes. 
The winds were very light around the chosen buoy, Mark number 1, and this 
was not as easy as it sounds. I went fist and managed three rotations in the 
topper. The optimists were next and three seemed to be about most anyone 
could manage in the conditions. Hitting the mark discounted your current 
rounding so you had to be very careful when you tacked and gybed. Try it next 
time you’re on the water! 
 
Finally, we raced around the islands. The wind by this time had really dropped 
off, my sister Alice was finally tempted by the thought of chocolate and de-
cided to join in, giving me some competition! The oppies raced each other, as 
did Alice and I, giving a fair race.  The Toppers set off first, becoming very 
competitive as the race went on! The Oppies soon followed, and nearly caught 
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us! On our way back towards the jetty, the competition got even greater. Alice 
was now ahead, and the wind was picking up. Managing to regain the lead, I 
won – only just! Ian beat the other optimists and we both claimed the final 
(very tasty) prizes, well done! 
 
Overall, it was a fantastic day of sailing. All of us are very grateful to Richard 
Linsdale for organising the Chocolate Regatta, and we all look forward to the 
next! Don’t be put off by the term ‘Regatta’ this is all about fun - and chocolate! 
 
Emily Benton 

Broadwater at Large 
 

Broadwater Solent Rally, 19-21 October 2007  
 
Boats participating:  
 
Boat Name                    Type                 Skipper                          Crew 
 
Dreamcatcher 2             Moody 40          Kevin Morgan                 5 
Quinta                            First 40.7           Brian Deacon                  8 
Blue Note                       Sweden 390      Bob Skinner                    4 
Morwen                          Moody 31          Brian Allen                      4 

My home for the jaunt was Kevin 
and Mary's Moody 40, Dream-
catcher 2 - purchased only last May 
and the subject of much admiration.  
I joined the Moody in Gosport Ma-
rina on Thursday afternoon, just as 
the owners were discovering that - 
with the nights drawing in - the heat-
ing system would actually run, pro-
vided it had a proper fuse in the cir-
cuit in place of the sliver of silver pa-
per installed by a previous owner.  
 
Before long their old friends and 
erstwhile colleagues, Denise and 
Debbie, also slung on board their 
sleeping bags and, in Debbie's case, 
at least a dozen pair of shoes - well 
a girl has to be prepared. When 
Mary proposed a second cup of tea 
and I observed that it was gone Kevin hoists the Broadwater Pennant 



Brian, Karen and Crew on Quinta 

1800, out came the gin, beer and nibbles in the leather-upholstered saloon. 
We continued the conversation in the Jolly Roger and it was obvious it was 
going to be a bunch of laughs from then on.  
 
Friday set the tone for the weekend's weather: sunny and warm and windless, 

Kevin Morgan & Mary Allen at the helm of Dreamcatcher 2 



and it began with one of Mary's full English breakfasts in Dreamcatcher's cosy 
cabin. Afterwards we motored to the Beaulieu River to raft up alongside Blue 
Note.  As we lunched around the cockpit table, hundreds of geese glided in 
from the west in loose formation and skidded to rest alongside the reed beds 
flanking the river mouth, honking noisily.  
 
Quinta came downstream, fenders at the ready - just as we both cast off.  So 
now the rally comprised three yachts, bound for Port Hamble for the evening. 
Blue Note and Quinta did try sailing as we motored around them in casual cir-
cles swapping banter and taking photos.  Somehow our circling course gave 
rise to the idea that we'd tested the Solent mud with Dreamcatcher's keel but I 
can confirm this was totally untrue.  
 
Arriving at 1725 Kevin eventually convinced the marina that he had indeed 
made a telephone booking for the three yachts earlier in the week - although 
Dreamcatcher 2 ended up on a short pontoon.  
 
As Argentina beat France in the Rugby World Cup that evening, we all dined 
in the Victory where we were joined by the crew of yacht four, Morwen.  It 
must have been all the fresh air, and certainly wasn't the company, but I found 
myself struggling to keep my eyes open so left relatively early.  
 
Saturday. Once the obligatory full English had been disposed of, Brian Dea-
con was piped aboard for a look around.  He said he had told his crew to be 
ready to set sail by 1030 - whereupon most had headed for the shops while 
Karen "made another banana sandwich".  This sense of discipline and enthu-
siasm for the task in hand was, I was realising by then, a defining characteris-
tic of the Broadwater Rally.  
 
Eventually we headed downriver.  A promising breeze was filling in from the 
south so the sails went up as we joined Southampton Water, to bear us on a 
leisurely 5.5 knot broad reach westwards along the Solent. Blue Note sprinted 
ahead bound direct for Yarmouth on the Isle of Wight, while the rest of us 
picked up the No 1 visitor buoy in Newtown River for lunch.  
 
A motor-sail in the afternoon took us along to Yarmouth, which was fairly 
busy. Told by the harbour master to raft up alongside another yacht at the far 
end, Kevin did a 360 then reversed in and, with a deft kick of forward prop, slid 
neatly alongside.  It was so well executed that total strangers stopped to ap-
plaud.  Blue Note was there already, while we were joined on the outside by 
Quinta then Morwen.  Dinghies were deployed to get everyone to the showers 
(£1.50 for six minutes) then, once changed, we summoned the water taxi to 
get us to the King's Head for a pre-booked dinner which saw 20 around the 
table. 
 



My and Debbie's desire to watch 'the' rugby match (England v South Africa in 
the final, for the uninitiated; we was robbed) was satisfied in compromise fash-
ion - nips into the adjacent bar room with its big TV whenever a hue and cry 
went up to indicate something exciting, supplemented by internet updates 
courtesy of BBC Sport on my handheld computer. Morwen's crew plus Paul 
joined us back on Dreamcatcher and somehow it was about 2am before we all 
turned in. 
 
Sunday.  By common agreement the best full English yet was followed by bid-
ding Morwen farewell, then Blue Note as we departed the harbour in convoy.  
We motored and sailed - reaching 6.5 knots for a time - to Cowes for lunch in 
Shepard's Wharf (where this time our arrival had total strangers pointing and 
wincing).  Quinta joined us and it was so hot we sat outside for lunch in our T-
shirts.  All too soon we had to leave, Quinta to return the chartered yacht, our-
selves with the sails up most of the way back to Gosport.  We arrived as dusk 
was approaching, just as the flocks of starlings were settling on the masts in 
the marina, and were entertained by the chap with the sparrow hawk attempt-
ing to scare them away, with only temporary success.  
 
For all the lack of wind this was a hugely enjoyable few days. I'm most grateful 
to Kevin and Mary for their generous hospitality in finding room for a total 
stranger on board their lovely yacht.  I did have to go on a diet afterwards but 
all I can say is, here's to the next one.  
 
Gary Eason 

 
Volunteers Wanted 

 
Island Maintenance 
Now that the large island has been cleared of bushes and scrub we 
need to keep the vegetation low and encourage grass growth. We 
would like volunteers with rakes to come to a work party to remove all 
the dead material from the ground.  
 

Clubhouse Maintenance 
The Clubhouse is in need of minor repairs and painting, we are look-
ing for anyone who can paint or has DIY or similar skills to give us a 
helping hand in a series of organised work parties.  
 
If you are willing to help with either of these tasks please get in touch 
with Alan Darvill either at the club or by telephone on 01923 770235 or 
E-mail Don Kyle at BroadreachEditor@broadwaterSC.org.uk 



Shiv, Neil and Koobaburra 
 

For the last seven years Shiv and Neil have chartered Koobaburra, a Jean-
neau 34 with lifting keel, from Croabh Haven on the West Coast of Scotland. 
This is the first half of Shiv’s diary of our three week “holiday” in May 2007, 
with Neil contributing apposite comments and points of information in square 
brackets.  You can see our photos at: http://www.flickr.com/
photos/8040647@N07/sets/72157603459904756/ 
 

Saturday 5th  Mega shop in Sainsbury’s Glasgow and slow journey to Croabh. 
Bill and Denise are finishing off a couple of unexpected repairs to Kookaburra 
from previous charterers. Everything basically OK. Missing smallest water 
tank.  Set off at about 1630 after late speedy lunch to catch tide through Cuan 
Sound.  2 reefs. Considered long sail to Tobermory, but SW wind picking up 
rapidly. Decided on an anchorage with safe reputation - Pulladobhrain arriving 
about 1930.  Very  windy overnight. About 9 boats in anchorage, very busy, 4 
dragged, we held. 40m of chain in 6m depth. Slept in woolly bears and oily 
bottoms on saloon bunks.  Caught 0048 and 0520 forecasts on long wave, but 
nothing from coastguard. 
 

Sunday 6th. Big gust from the west. Anchor broke out and we shifted really 
quickly into ketch called “Flyaway”, which had anchored close behind us 
(having itself dragged in the night). Much fending off from both crews to avoid 

Arcasaig Mor 



ging.  Decided in favour of a night’s sleep on a mooring buoy if possible. Op-
tions: Tobermory - further and dependent on tenable sea and tide into Sound 
of Mull, or Oban – second favourite, but we can always come back in here 
(one boat already has after leaving for 30 mins!). Early lunch and piles of 
sandwiches in readiness.  Weighed anchor at 1500 - about low water – more 
boat handling practice as very shallow.  Beam reach across Firth of Lorn – su-
per speedy and big waves. 3 reefs. Solid F6. 
 

Entrance to Sound of Mull timed about right, as tide turned with us.  Beating 
up the Sound was horrid. Short waves (wind over tide) with no pattern. Gusty 
wind – overpowered in gusts, under powered in lulls. Tried 2 reefs, then back 
to 3 as gusts increased to over 40kts.  Bit scared. Two boats going the other 
way, one following us. Also steamship Waverley came past.  Flatter water fur-
ther up the Sound as predicted and wind dropped and became steadier.  
Kookaburra started skipping along and it turned into a lovely sail, if a bit late in 
the day to appreciate it fully.  Big greyish cumulus cloud, low sun and patches 
of deep blue between.  Came through the shallow Calve Island passage at 
high water and into Tobermory by the “back door”.  Picked up mooring, tidied 
up, finished sandwiches, 2 beers apiece and bed.   
 

Monday 7th Long lie-in and leisurely breakfast. Clyde coastguard not transmit-
ting forecasts at times given in almanac. Picking up Stornaway and Belfast 
fine. Checked with very friendly Harbourmaster who rang Clyde on his mobile 
to see if they had any transmitter problems.  Thoroughly enjoyable shore-

damage.  It was at this point that the 
engine decided not to start giving a 
very stressful 40 seconds as we ca-
reered backwards towards the rocks. 
The crew of the ketch were about to 
throw us a line when we got the en-
gine started and motored clear.  Re-
anchored at the windward (shallower 
and by now empty) end of the an-
chorage.  Contacted Flyaway on the 
VHF to apologise etc and check 
whether we’d damaged them.  They 
were really friendly -  the bit we hit 
had already been damaged when 
they dragged in the night so it was 
not a problem.  Kookaburra undam-
aged. 
 

Spent rest of the morning waiting for 
a fair tide, discussing options and 
watching transits for signs of drag-Shiv’s Turn in the Rain 



leave day, despite the showers.  Walked out round the bay to Aros gardens – 
woods, waterfalls and rhododendrons. Lunch at Mish Nish pub (showers avail-
able upstairs for £1) and an hour at the very small Isle of Mull museum – 
packed full of treasures and old fashioned notices and descriptions, so it took 
ages.  Old boy at the counter meticulously date-stamped entrance tickets and 
then explained there was no charge to each visitor. Spotted a strange bird on 
the shore and was told it was a Muscovy duck, but couldn’t find it in the bird 
book. Rather an ugly thing with red face and black/white lumpy body. Obvi-
ously very rare or an escaped mutant turkey.  Checked out potentials for to-
morrow.  Early start required for tide round Ardnamurchan Pt. Made supper – 
leek/quorn/mushrooms and pasta in sauce. 2 glasses of wine and a relax – lot 
to be said for moorings!  Bit chilly for on deck and the usual 10 minute down-
pours so decks wet.  But caught a sunny patch about 2030 to watch the world 
go by.  Very peaceful 
 

Tuesday 8th Up at 0500, bowl of muesli, 0520 forecast and cup of tea. De-
cided to go for it – didn’t sound too bad. Inshore forecast S3-4 occasionally 5. 
Bit lumpy off Ardnamurchan Pt – had ginger tea and biscuit and felt better. 
Sun came out, doing 6 knots on beam reach – peachy. Headed for Sound of 
Sleat to look at Islornsay for overnight anchorage. Pasta left-overs for lunch.  
Rain started about 2 miles from anchorage, and wind dropped. Took ages to 
sail in, arriving at 1530. Basically it’s a big wide shallow pool with church, hotel 
and few houses along the shore.  Neil extra cautious over anchoring after Pul-
ladobhrain.  Wind hasn’t switched round to the SE yet, (actually coming from 
NW!) so may have to re-lay when it does.  Both anchors are CQR’s which 
don’t reset themselves very easily if they drag. 
 

Wednesday 9th Up at 0600, breakfast and tidy up before heading up Sound of 
Sleat to catch the tide through Kyle Rhea. No wind so ended up motoring up 
and through the Kyle.  A day of heavy showers and painfully bright sunny in-
tervals between.  Colours of hills at Kyle Rhea fantastic. 
 

Sailed slowly through Loch Alsh, and out under the Skye bridge. Started a sort 
of watch system [if its raining Neil’s on watch!]. Neil got very wet.  Veggie bur-
ger and onion sandwiches for lunch.  Practiced plotting fixes but forgot to put 
them in the log. Got very confused with identifying the islands at the southern 
end of the Inner Sound, Pabay, Longay, Scalpay etc. Very difficult to visualise 
the land from looking at the chart and vice versa.  [Inner Sound is the area of 
water between the mainland and Raasay and Rona which are islands to the 
east of Skye].  Rounded Eyre Point on the SW end of Raasay, into the Sound 
of Raasay and on to Churchtown Bay for mid afternoon.  Picked up a mooring 
first time – no pickup buoy.  Rowed ashore and walked round village for es-
sential supplies – bread, milk, postcards and Magnum for Neil [that’s the ice 
cream not the gun!]. Back to the other side of the bay to the “Big House” which 
is now an outdoor activity centre.  They were having their instructor work-up 
week – all very friendly.  Had showers – mega delicious hot water and no 



charge so we made a donation.  Warm afternoon sunshine soon clouded over 
ahead of expected strong wind overnight. Sausages and mushroom/courgette 
couscous for supper. 
 

Thursday 10th It blew in the night but less than we thought it might.  Forecast 
is for diminishing winds, unlike the rest of the UK. Yippee. But it’s turned NE. 
So, long old beat up the Sound of Raasay.  SS Waverly passed us again com-
ing out of Portree and passed quite close. Took a look into Fladday harbour – 
rather exposed and not easy to find. Amazing rock formations – pinks and 
greens and big crevices.  Headed for Arcasaid Mor [on Rona] and anchored 
for late lunch.  Continuing upwind to Loch Torridon didn’t appeal so left that for 
tomorrow. Leftovers for lunch.  One other boat in the bay. Very pretty spot, but 
blowing a bit between the hills. Neil worried about holding. Both anchors laid.  
Cumulus and sunny patches. Went ashore and met people from the other 
boat – very friendly.  Picked up tips for good places to visit on Outer Hebrides.  
Walked up to trig point. Fantastic views and very windy. Spaghetti, lentils, au-
bergine etc in tomato sauce for supper. 
 

Friday 11th  Bit of a lie-in – up at 0800. Not much wind but from NE. Headed 
through Raasay Narrows and over to Loch Torridon [on mainland shore].  Wa-
ter much flatter on east side of Raasay. Leftovers for lunch – quite a good sys-
tem this as it cuts down on the bread consumption! 
 

Bit showery, but continuous slight rain held off until later.  Wind disappeared 
halfway up loch, so motored to Loch Shildaig [within Loch Torridon] and an-
chored in the bay opposite village. Went ashore for supplies – milk, puppo-
doms, postcards and Magnum! Also water as stated in almanac, but couldn’t 
find the tap.  Big cycling event being set up in the church hall, so we were able 
to fill our containers in their kitchen, and vote for 13 favourite photo’s from a 
selection taken by locals for next year’s village calendar. Good fun and oppor-
tunity for a chat.  Natives not very Scottish – lots of English ex-pats.  I rowed 
back to the boat, not very straight and Neil got splashed a lot, but we made it.  
Oven omelette and veg for supper while Neil studied charts for the long pas-
sage across top of Skye to Harris. 
 

Saturday 12th Virtually no wind in Shieldaig, and we had turned round in the 
night so anchors all akimbo.  Motored to outer loch. Then full sail, then one 
reef off Red Point. Bay at Red Point looks ok to anchor in northerly winds. 
Nice sandy beach with low lying land. [Steep hills produce strong gusts down 
their lea side.]  Surprisingly big waves when clear of the Loch.  Upwind to 
Loch Gairloch in a couple of tacks, so we were only 3 miles offshore at fur-
thest point.  Neil intrigued because waves from the north but wind from the 
north east, which meant we were surfing across them on port tack [and 
straight into them on starboard].  All a bit technical for me, just concentrating 
on keeping steady in F5 to 6 – a bit more than forecast.  Flattened out when 
we reached Loch Gairloch. Scooted in and had trouble picking out a signifi-



cant Glas Eilean [grey island] with a beacon on it – i.e. a hazard. Found it – 
[very small beacon] and tucked in behind pier in Flowerdale Bay [north east 
corner of the loch]. Basically a small fishing harbour with pontoon fully occu-
pied by fishing boats and the largest, shiniest rib you’ve ever seen.  Neil de-
cided to take her in – phew [Shiv does most of the driving and I do the deck 
work], all very cramped looking. Man with new rib discouraged us from going 
alongside it (very politely) and helped us warp back alongside a fishing boat 
as they don’t go out over the weekends. [This was our only alongside berth in 
the 3 weeks.]  Did clothes washing, filled up with water and arranged with Rib 
man to get diesel later as harbour master works same hours as fisherman. 
Neil shopped for supplies [yes - including a Magnum].  Then a nice long walk 
up the glen to see waterfall. Lots of paths around the estate and more people 
ambling than we have seen for a while.  Tourism is much bigger than fishing 
these days. Neil chatted to the fisherman on the boat we had tied along-side, 
and to Rib man while topping up with diesel, getting local advice on our plans 
for tomorrow.  Rib man & his mum run the wee chandlery – very nice lady. All 
supplies come on the bus from Inverness once a day, so they can get you 
spares for anything in 2 or 3 days.  They will be running trips to the Shiant Is-
lands in the beastie [which used 250 litres of petrol on delivery trip up from 
Oban!]. He advised against crossing the Minch as the wind had been blowing 
northerly for some time which would mean big seas off the top of Skye and a 
very uncomfortable sail. [Apparently waves always funnel from the north, and 
wind is usually northerly here when forecast from the north east. Also the 
waves on the west side of the Minch are usually three time bigger than on the 
eastern side]. Very torn [really want to get to Harris but can’t ignore local 
knowledge]. Decided to make an early start and stick our noses out. Shower 
followed by meal at the pub. Very tasty and real ale. Three pints later and after 
more discussion of local advice Neil chills and goes into holiday mode.  Deci-
sion made we go south not west! 
 

Sunday 13th  Off at 0900hrs. Sail into the anchorage on south side of Loch 
Gairloch for a peek before heading out to sea.  Narrow entrance and lots of 
moorings inside with few cottages and a hotel.  Supposed to have a couple of 
visitors’ moorings off hotel, but we didn’t spot them. Sea very calm and Neil 
jolly annoyed that we didn’t get up earlier.  Quick reassessment of tides/
forecast before opting to go south. Wind up the chuff and building. Neil poled 
out genoa with full main for max speed. We wanted to make inner Loch Car-
ron, which meant getting through the narrows before the tide turned at 1730.  
It’s all much easier to work out this year, don’t know why but something’s 
clicked at last. Anyway, too much sail up for my liking so made Neil do the 
helming and I navigated.  Eventually even he had to admit that, despite super 
speedy progress, a reef was required. So we hove-to dropped one in and 
rolled in some headsail.  Still doing 6½ knots afterwards, so no problems with 
progress until wind switched to on the nose and went very shifty as we turned 
into outer Loch Carron [120 degree change in direction]. Shiv helmed and Neil 
navigated up to the narrows. We motor-sailed through the narrows and beat 



up the inner loch to Slumbay Harbour. Big hailstorm, cold and stinging but not 
as windy as expected [Shiv on watch this time! She got very wet!].  Pissed off 
10 minute moment, revived by cup of tea and muesli bar. Sun returned(ish) 
and we found leading line to the bay between two rocky islands.  Picked up 
mooring and tidied up. 1830hrs, no inclination to go ashore.  Made hot curry 
with lime and cumin – bags of flavour. Lovely low light on hills picking out col-
ours of the gorse - looked as if in a floodlight. Have seen rainbows 2 days run-
ning – yesterday a double one. Wouldn’t have caught those with wall to wall 
sunshine!  Read a bit and turned in. 
     
Monday 14th  Lazy start to the day waiting for wind to fill in a bit. Upwind 
again.  Tacked up loch to narrows single handed which was great fun.  Neil 
got through to the Clipper people who told him how to reset the depth/speed 
unit to factory defaults, which they thought might stop/solve the problem 
[alarm had been going off continually despite trying everything in the manual].  
So no more terrible beeping noise. Just made it through narrows before tide 
turned, and hung a left into Plockton. Dodged a shower, pumped up dinghy 
and went ashore. Lovely lunch at the Plockton Arms. Veggie haggis for me 
and chickpea patties for Neil - we swapped half way through – both absolutely 
delicious.   Drew picture of stained glass fish [symbol of Plockton] and painted 
it back on board. Wandered around a bit and shopped for provisions [and 
Magnum]. Neil in super-chill mode.  Bought bargain lightweight waterproof 
jacket for Neil and windproof fleece and thermal tops for me at sale in village 
hall.  One of the travelling shops, like the hardware store in Tobermory - they 
set up in church or village hall for a few days and then move on to another lo-
cation, very good system. Called in at library, but Peoples Network connection 
was down. Sweet-talked the librarian into letting us use her terminal rather 
than fill in forms and wait for the connection to come back.  So able to see a 
synoptic chart and three day outlook.  Low coming in but nothing too scary at 
the moment. Abandoned plan to walk/draw due to heavy showers.  Back to 
boat for bit of painting. Supper of nut loaf, gratin potatoes and broccoli.  Plus a 
brief spell on deck.  Caught Aberdeen coastguard as well as the normal Stor-
naway lassie with the soft voice.  (Sex on the VHF according to Neil).  Early to 
bed and read for a bit. Alarm set for 0510 tomorrow. 
 
Tuesday 15th Lovely morning, light winds [and very flat water].  An otter swam 
past us about 2 miles offshore!  Sailed back under Skye bridge and through 
Kyle Rhea with bags of tide whooshing us through. [Think this Kyle has third 
strongest tidal stream in UK]. Sun came out and we ghosted down Sound of 
Sleat with wind shifting in all directions. Followed and overtaken by wee fish-
ing boat steered by man with coffee mug in one hand and a friendly wave with 
the other.  Same fisherman spotted later hauling lobster pots to the dulcet 
tones of “Donald where’s your trousers” wafting over the Sound. 
 
Forecast variable going SE so we headed for Dun Ban Bay on the eastern 



side of the Sound, just north of the entrance to Loch Nevis. No point in motor-
ing to go further.  Picked up a mooring buoy [under sail]. Rowed ashore to ex-
plore.  Met Martin who invited us to dinner at their restaurant, to join the resi-
dent guests and a party booked in.  Also his wife (both very friendly) and an-
other lady I supposed to be the mad sister (even more friendly but slightly 
manic in a Bronte kind of way).  Anyway decided to go for it, £24 a head for 5 
courses, no charge for the mooring, shower or anything and no pressure, so it 
seemed jolly churlish not to.  Their guests stay in cabins adjacent to the res-
taurant and then go off walking in the hills.  Martin has a small boat that picks 
up/drops off walkers and brings in the evening guests. [There is no road ac-
cess to the Knoidart peninsula. Signs at the bottom of paths to the hills warn 
that mobiles don’t work here, and even if they did there would be no-one to 
rescue you if you did get into trouble!  Went for a walk up to the headland and 
did watercolour sketch of the Dun (fortress) or a bit of it. 
 
Showered, cleaned up and then rowed back again for meal at 1930.  We sat 
with 4 residents, Sid and Kathy from Buxton (very nice and normal). He was 
keen to walk the high bits, Kathy not so sure. The other two were elderly la-
dies, the one smiling and approachable, the other stony faced and severe (it 
seemed we’d sat down in their usual places).  Hardy souls the both of them – 
they’d forded a river in bare feet earlier in the day, and were all set to join Sid 
on the ridge walk. So poor Kathy couldn’t really wimp out despite dodgy 
knees.  Lovely meal, soup, then piles of Langoustine from communal platter 
[they had been alive 3 hours earlier] for the others and cheese/caramelised 
tart for us, with buffet salads of all descriptions and garlic croissants.  Fol-
lowed by Eccles cakes, cheese/biscuits and coffee. Complete bargain. Abste-
mious on the alcohol as had to row back to the boat, a Cullin red beer for me 
and the black one for Neil. 
 
To be continued …  
The second half of our trip will be in the next Broadreach (unless there are too 
many complaints about all this waffle). Look forward to rocky entrances in 
poor visibility, F10’s, and surfing at 12 knots in the last exciting episode…. 
 

Out Clubbing  Your cut out and keep guide to clubs in Eastern England 
 
Lowestoft 
 
A sea event which has no equal.  Launching off the beach is a speciality with 
the handicapped event called “trolley pulling through the holiday makers”.  Bo-
nus points are awarded for knocking down sandcastles and running over pros-
trate sun bathers.  The alternative launch is down the 4ft wide 60 degrees slip-
way into the high walled rock lined harbour.  Sailing out the harbour into the 
notorious Lowestoft Chop is normally accompanied by a rescue rib complete 



with paramedics skilled at recovering bodies from the granite cliffs of the har-
bour mouth. 
 
Top Tip:  Order the Commodore’s claret (really) from the rather posh club bar 
and attend the Gentlemen’s Evening (dinner jacket compulsory).  If followed 
home by an old sailor you could be in luck (or serious trouble).  Do not ask to 
see the Lowestoft Chop. 
 
Oulton Broad 
 
A tidal broad now much improved by floating pontoons close to shopping ac-
tivities for the ladies who return for lunch time to get ginned up.  Launching of 
the dinghies is down a steep runway into a long channel or cut which can be 
interesting.  Anglers seated at the end of the cut also shout encouraging re-
marks as you sweep their lines away with your foils.  The Stars are craned in 
and out but larger boats are permanently moored on buoys. 
 
Top Tip: Always check the results.  Dinghies rate lower than pond life here so 
timing and accuracy are not a priority.  The club burger van (really) offers deli-
cious breakfasts, albeit a prime cause of Norfolk/Suffolk obesity.  Ladies can 
be approached with confidence after lunch but do not take them to the club 
disco. 
 
Wroxham Broad 
 
This is one of the top social occasions (Regatta Week) at this very well organ-
ised event.  Beware of small girls in single-handers who stamp their feet, burst 
into tears and threaten to tell their dad if you don’t give them water at the 
mark.  When you do meet the father the response is (a) Oh you’re much big-
ger than I thought (b) I hope you’re finishing in front of my daughter/son.  They 
are a complete pain and need taking down a peg or too.  Also avoid journalists 
from the local daily who get your name / boat / club / result / place of origin 
wrong then say “most people think the Medway is in Hertfordshire and in any 
case I already have been paid”.  Always collect the prize money promptly or it 
will be re-cycled by wizened old ladies and re-appear as cream cake.  Launch-
ing can take up to twenty minutes as all dinghies have to go down one slope.  
Moored boats will also impede your return.  Anybody who does not say thank-
you when you help them with their trolley are accidentally hosed down (no 
hosepipe ban here). 
 
Top Tip:  Sailing against the Norfolk One design is not recommended.  They 
are good sailors and have a very dodgy handicap.  Do not put your mobile 
phone in your top pocket before bending over in the boat.  The fishes cannot 
re-charge the batteries. 
 



What we did on our holidays – Blue Tuesday World Tour 2007 
 

The car is loaded with camping gear, sailing kit, wine and beer so it must be 
the Regatta season.  A different tour this year; in that we are trying out three 
new venues.  However the only early event in the month is Wroxham Week on 
Wroxham Broad in Norfolk, which we have attended before. 
 

Wroxham Week.  A good entry this year from the dinghy sailors with Wayfar-
ers, Lasers, Splashes, Mirrors and a swarm of well sailed Toppers.  Of the 20 
races a day we are eligible for 3 so decide to race early at 9:40 and then just 
before lunch so we have the rest of the day to explore the coastline.  The 
usual scenario unfolds in that when the wind is light we do very well but when 
the wind gusts up to a 4 or 5 we do not.  A well sailed Wayfarer on the water is 
the big challenge in one series but in the other a Topper is doing very well.  
On one windy day the Topper finished ahead of the Wayfarer on the water – 
lots of screaming reaches.  Overall two good series results and more glass-
ware to clean (or break).  However we now have a chunk out of the gunwhale 
when a Yare and Bure Brown boat hit us so violently I was thrown into the wa-
ter.  Fortunately before the start but a very nasty shock to the system!  At £1/
race entry we cover our sailing costs in prize money and have enough left for 
cake and tea.  Nationally we learn that the floods are subsiding and the next 
campsite in the car park at Horning Sailing Club could be rather damp so we 
stay at our farm site and drive in every day. 
 

Horning Sailing Club Week.  This is a first for us and it certainly is going to be 
different.  It’s rather like sailing in a railway cutting (with water) as the club is 
on the river Bure in Norfolk, not far from Wroxham Broad.  The marks are laid 
up the river and 5 in total.  The start line is across the river so not a lot of lati-
tude for variation.  There is plenty of river traffic with hire boats in the majority 
 

Many of the good folk are somewhat inexperienced or drunk, or careless, or 
wilful and day one involves the de-masting of a Yeoman by a hire cruiser.  The 
modest club is built on an island at the side of the river connected to the 
mainland by a pontoon bridge.  Your boat is launched then paddled round to 
one of the two small slipways.  The launching trolley is carried over the bridge 
to the island together with the boat cover, the sails etc.  There are 22 races a 
day and we can sail in 4 races so again decided to race twice a day.  Launch-
ing is tricky with lots of pram dinghies, rescue boats and moored racing din-
ghies.  No one seems to be on the water before a 10 minute warning – mainly 
because the water is so restricted.  Some dinghies never come out of the wa-
ter all week because of launching issues.  However the wind is more or less 
across the line so nearly always a beat or at least a reach for the start.  The 
river is pretty narrow with houses, reeds or trees lining the banks.  The shifts 
are huge as are the holes in the wind and coupled with the competing boats 
and river traffic, races are tense affairs.  Courses are always downriver and all 
marks taken to port for safety reasons.  If a mistake is made there is an alter-



native to 720’s and 360’s in that you inform the OOD and they add a minute to 
your elapsed time  This is because the river can be too crowded or narrow to 
do turns.  After the big club atmosphere and professional running of Wroxham 
week Horning makes for a very different affair!  The club is naturally very wel-
coming – they have not seen a Graduate for 30 years although every other 
sailor seems to have raced one.  One lady who did not make this claim cur-
rently owns 18 boats and I saw her in 5 different boats during the week – the 
Mrs Marcos of boat ownership. 
 

Mildly terrifying for my doughty crew was the frequent sight of four or five tradi-
tional broads’ boats all running down-wind towards us and us poor dinghy sail-
ors trying to beat through them to the windward mark.  We had issues with the 
handicap system and like Wroxham Broad they do not use PY’s but invent 
their own figures.  I shall return to this problem later (if you are still reading!). 
 

Scoring the racing is unusual, 40 points for a win, 37 for a second, 35 for third 
and the 34 - 4th, 33 - 5th and so on.  Despite asking around I was unable to ob-
tain a rational explanation for this.  One answer I was offered was to make it 
easier to have a series winner and also give out the glasses! Anyway they 
have always done it like this so why change?  At prize-giving sailors were 
given engraved glasses depending on how many points they had accumulated 
so if you took part in 4 series you received more glasses.  We had four wins in 
the week so did well in both series and this gave us two glasses!  With racing 
at 50p/race and good company a very interesting but not repeatable week. 
 

So camp broken and off to Stone Regatta Week on the Blackwater river in Es-
sex. 
 

Stone Sailing Club Week. This south shore of the Blackwater east of Maldon 
is the base for 4 clubs. Maylandsea, Harlow (Blackwater), Marconi, and 
Stone – all within a couple of miles of each other.  At Stone you can race at all 
tides which is good and launching is easy.  We sailed around the cans with 
the Sunday members for amusement before the Monday start of Olympic Sau-
sages and Triangles.  Also present were 11 Unicorn catamarans who always 
have their Nationals at Stone perhaps (it has been suggested) that nobody 
else will have them!  Tuesday brought hot weather but no wind but after a four 
hour delay we eventually managed one race in very light Graduate favourable 
conditions to get a first win.  Unfortunately they did not lay on a second race, 
which was a shame (for us).  The OOD decided we had got to get back for the 
evening meal. 
 

Wednesday was a fun day with a hog roast but business resumed in earnest 
on Thursday with 3 races round the club marks.  Friday morning saw light 
winds again and a good result, but a second race was cancelled because the 
OOD thought 60 boats might end up drifting up to Clacton on the outgoing 
tide!  As it happened the wind filled in so most sailors were pretty frustrated.  



Stone is a very friendly club with probably the best showers in the world in the 
well-fitted changing rooms.  They organised entertainment for the kids (Mr 
Happy and Mr Magic) and adults every night with a great galley and lots of hot 
food from breakfast to dinner.  It’s not cheap at £80/boat for 4 days (8 races 
nominally) but you can camp free on-site (but it is very chummy).   
 

At Stone we met Tony Miles whose father George Miles presented the Gradu-
ate Association with a Nationals trophy in the 60’s.  Tony produced some very 
old photographs of Graduate 344 which his father built.  On the honours board 
at Stone are several mentions of club Graduates winning events in the 60’s 
and early 70’s.  They also have a handsome Graduate Club Cup which has 
not been awarded since 1975.  “You’re the first Graduate we have seen here 
for 25 years” was a frequent comment. 
 

Off now to Woodbridge in Suffolk to sail on the Deben. 
 

Deben Yacht Club – Mirror and Handicap Week.  Having visited Woodbridge 
many times over the last 40 years we had always wanted to sail the Graduate 
on the river Deben.  The club is built on stilts at the riverside and racing this 
week is timed to coincide with the incoming tide, finishing around high tide.  
There is no vehicular access to the club and you have to walk the boat and all 
kit over a level crossing, avoid the trains, across the park, round the boating 
pond, before finally finding the dinghy park.  Launching is very tricky with only 
one ramp in to the water and this week attracted 60 boats.  Recovery, particu-
larly in the high winds is also difficult and much patience is needed.  The river 
is cluttered with moored cruisers which makes the start lines most interesting.  
The river bed is a fine mud and it is easy to be slowed down at the river’s 
edge by trailing the plate in the glutinous mess.  Certainly sailing at Wood-
bridge is no place for the faint-hearted.  The National newspapers were prom-
ising gale force winds with the Fastnet race being postponed.  After one rea-
sonable day the next day saw force 4, gusting 7 which depleted the fleets 
quite rapidly.  Sailing in the Slow Handicap we were down from 16 starters to 
5 finishers but managed a second place.  Racing was then abandoned for the 
day. 
 
Wednesday was even windier with just one race then abandonment.  Every 
morning there is a briefing and the results from the previous day are an-
nounced with small diamond shaped stickers awarded as prizes.  These are 
stuck onto the mast or boom. Why? Well we have always done it and it is 
popular (and cheap).  The well-managed galley turns out food fast and the lo-
cal delicacy is hot dogs.  The men’s changing room is the world’s smallest and 
with only one shower and one toilet - a good place to meet new friends.  Lux-
ury, says a local lady.  The ladies’ changing room is tinier than the gents’ (but 
they have two loos!).  Mr and Mrs RS Vision have managed to punch a hole in 
the side of Mr and Mrs Miracle but they duly taped up the damage to bravely 
reappear for the next adventures. 



Thursday is the last serious day of racing as Friday is a fun day – 2 sailors in a 
Topper, crews helming, anybody who has not won a sticker etc.  Also adver-
tised is the Mars race in which we compete and get 4 Mars bars and a hand-
some non-returnable trophy – there’s a surprise.  We manage a third in the 
week’s series and pick up some generous sailing voucher prizes.  That’s it for 
the month so home to do the gardening and sort out the mail. 
 
Handicaps. Norfolk Broads Yacht Club and Horning Sailing Club do not use 
the PY or secondary yard sticks but have developed their own system based 
on reducing the elapsed time by a certain percentage.  Horning do change the 
handicap when sailing on the broad or on the river.  This throws up some in-
teresting figures – for example a Kestrel gets -4% at NBYC, -8% on HSC 
Broad but -7% on HSC River.  We get -19% at NYBC but HSC wanted us to 
sail on -17%.  This would have been a big disadvantage and resulted in meet-
ing Mr Handicapper.  He said although he had not seen a Graduate for at 
least 25 years he remembered he had always been beaten by one at Weir-
wood S.C. in the 70’s so had concluded we needed putting down a peg!  After 
some help from a committee member we were returned to -19%.  Arithmeti-
cally it more or less corresponds to 1170.  At Deben PY’s were used but some 
invention had been applied when boats were sailing without spinnakers.  We 
also had strange PY’s for National Twelves and a Topaz with a trapeze and 
spinnaker.  It’s a jungle out there!  
 
Blue Tuesday 

Norah and Rocky Roll Tack 7 
 
“Meanwhile I like to act so nonchalant” 
 
Rocky had a difficult few years when he first started work in the family busi-
ness.  There had been some rather cutting comments about nepotism but his 
Father had soon sorted that out.  The company made Olympic flags for the 
British market so whilst 1908 had been busy things were not all that bright till 
1948.  Rocky and the company had been backing a bid from Rickmansworth 
for the 2004 event but sadly failed to get the necessary enthusiasm from the 
local council.  Norah had just returned from sabbatical leave which had been 
timed to coincide with Rocky’s degree course in sheepdipping at Wolombola 
University in New South Wales. 
 
Rocky had managed to secure lodgings on his Uncle Bruce’s and Auntie 
Shiela’s sheep farm where Rocky had formed an attachment to a beautiful 
young sheep but their love was not requited. 
 
Norah had also been to university for an additional qualifying course in brain 
surgery.  Money had been somewhat tight so she had supplemented her in-



come by lap dancing at the local British Legion hall and also delivering the 
free newspapers. 
 
Meanwhile back at the sailing club there was talk of the forthcoming open 
event.  Whilst the winsome and perfectly formed Nigel had tricked the gor-
geous Norah into organising lunch our handsome and muscular hero, Rocky, 
had asked a pouting Norah to crew for him.  Norah was agog with indifference 
about the prospect of organising food, despite her outstanding beauty there 
lay in the corner of her bountiful heart, a hard stone of ruthlessness that many 
men had come to fear. 
 
Rocky, his tanned and muscular frame tightly toned by weight sessions in the 
gym and midnight visit to Joe Silvakis’ mobile kebab van in Watford High 
Street, strode from the pontoon.  His firm and masculine tread caught the ear 
of our heroine.  However Norah’s attention had been distracted by a new club 
member, Peregrine who had just pulled into the club car park in his vintage 
Aston Martin, behind which gleamed a new RS400.  Rocky glared at Norah 
who by now was already mincing over to Peregrine.  “Looking for a crew big 
boy” she said sweetly.  Peregrine’s eyes lit up, like a volcano erupting at mid-
night and he whispered in a dark and husky but somehow strangely attractive 
way that she was just what he was looking for. 
 
Rocky stood there his face puce with anger whilst his rival Nigel squirmed with 
both pleasure and pain.  Pleasure at seeing Rocky thwarted but pain from the 
growing desire he had for wanting Norah. 
 
To be continued…. 
 
Will Peregrine do the business or will Rocky and Nigel continue their quest for 
Norah?  Find out in the next gripping instalment. 
 
Bonus excerpt from the next exciting episode to whet your appetite! 
Rocky                “You Slag” 
Norah                “Who are you calling a Slag” 
Rocky                “I don’t believe I’m hearing this” 
Norah                “Leave it out” 
Rocky                “You gonna sail wiv Perry ain’t ya?” 
Norah                “You don’t know nuffink” 
Rocky                “What’s your game then?” 
Norah                “I sail wiv who I like, right” 
Nigel                  “Just calm down you two” 
Norah                “Shut it!” 
 
(Writing does not come better than this—Bill Shakespeare) 
(Could not put it down – S Rushdie) 



WATCH OUT FOR FLOATING PENNYWORT ON THE LAKE 
 
There is a severe ‘infestation’ of floating pennywort in the River Colne at 
Broadwater.  Floating pennywort is from North America and is a very hardy 
and ultra-fast growing weed that can cover a water body quickly, hence will 
present big problems for fishing, sailing and the wildlife.  Herts & Middx Wild-
life Trust have had several sessions at removing this weed which is on both 
sides of the river but it grows back at an alarming rate. 
 
Floating pennywort (Hydrocotyle ranunculoides) was brought to Britain in the 
1980’s as a plant for tropical aquaria and garden ponds. However by 1991 it 
had become present in the wild.   
 
Floating pennywort grows in shallow, slow-flowing eutrophic water bodies and 
forms dense interwoven mats of vegetation.  These mats will quickly cover the 
water surface and can grow 20cm per day, resulting in a growth of up to 15m 
from the bank in a single season.  This mat starves the waterbody of light, nu-
trients and oxygen which kills many of the species living in it and also in-
creases the risk of flooding by blocking the waterway. 
 
Facts and figures 
 
Stem: Horizontal 
             Fleshy appearance 
             Leaf stalks and roots every 0.2-0.3m  
 
Leaves: Circular or kidney-shaped 
                Deeply lobed 
                Up to 180mm across 
 
Growth:  Can double its weight in as little as 3 days.  In Britain the plant exhib-
its seasonal growth. Maximum growth occurs in late summer and it over-
winters on banks as a much smaller and flatter plant. 
 
New plants: Vegetative reproduction in Britain, and can form extensive mats 
from the smallest shoot fragment. 
 
Control: Very difficult to control due to rapid growth rates. 

 
This invasive alien weed is a menace which could affect our 

sailing.  Would members please watch out for it on 
Broadwater Lake and let any committee member know if 

they see it. 



Attempting to remove floating Pennywort from the River Colne 

This is what the plant looks Like 
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