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A Cautionary Tale
By Lenny Wheeler
   It was a perfect spring day in early May and it being midweek we had the Clamerkin Lake IOW anchorage to ourselves                                        

 . We were in need of fuel for the outboard and other essentials such as beer so I loaded the fold up bike into the dinghy and set off for Shalfleet creek. I left my wife Jo in the cockpit carrying out an extensive and lengthy “back of eyelids examination” (her version of being on watch) and on reaching the jetty at the old boatyard assembled the bike and set off at a leisurely pace to the main road and then east to the garage for fuel which I secured safely on the pannier at the rear. Then I returned back down the hill into Shalfleet and up the other side into the village and little general store to get the provisions including several tins of beer which I placed into two carrier bags  one on each handlebar and headed back down the hill towards the lane leading to the jetty. As I approached the traffic lights outside the pub, which are down a short but steep hill, they changed to red. I was riding up the inside of a row of cars halted at the lights and decided to stop ,unlike the majority of cyclists one sees in the city who see this as an opportunity to accelerate. This was when I suddenly found myself bent over double forwards with my handlebars down at the level of my feet on the pedals and my rear end high up on the saddle and the brakes apparently not working. To add insult to injury beer was spraying from the left hand carrier across in front of me and onto the windscreen of the car outside me. I managed to bring the bike to a halt by dragging my feet on the ground and when stopped quickly, with great presence of mind I thought, drank the remnants of the can before it expended itself onto the nearby cars.

       The source of the problem did not take much working out ,it was that when I braked this caused the carrier bags to swing forward and the left hand one hit the lever that tightens the adjuster holding the down tube for the handlebars allowing this to resume its position held when the bike is stowed. The end of this lever punctured the beer can and released its shaken up contents in a gentle arc over the car. So however desperate the requirement is to renew stocks of beer do not carry it, or anything else on the handlebars.

        Having restored my dignity as much as I could in front of the highly amused motorists and readjusting the bike frame I continued back aboard to resume a highly enjoyable cruise.

Passage Trip Sunday 25th – Friday 30th October 2009.   By Kevin Claxton
[image: image4.wmf]Not being put off by the prospect of a long Passage Sail in late October weather, the crew were asked to meet skipper Frank Hooper at Port Hamble at around 4.30pm on the Sunday afternoon. Chris Gillings, Dave Cherry, and Kevin & Julie Claxton were eventually joined by Juliet Fowler. (Juliet was apparently a little late having done some last minute packing, and forgotten her 200 Euros and her trousers – all except for the Musto ones anyway!)

 
Our home for the next few days was Fairview Sailings ‘Lily of Hamble’ a Bavaria 50 with 10 berths! During the stowing of gear and a briefing, it became apparent that that the bonus of so much space was matched by the lack of both radar and autopilot. The crew retired to ‘The Victory’ for a hearty meal before the off. On the way back to the boat a brief meeting was held with Alwyn Evans and his crew who were doing training courses. A meet was agreed later in the week. 
We slipped the lines from Port Hamble and headed out into the Solent in a good breeze, but punching a fairly hefty tide. Heavy use of the engine was required to beef up the sail’s efforts. The effect of this was that we did not make the needles till nearly 2am, instead of the hoped-for 11pm. Watches of Dave and Julie, Chris & Kevin, and Dusty and Juliet were agreed as the engine was cut off, however 25 knots of wind and some very lumpy seas started to take their toll. Whilst not too cold and dry, the conditions were none too favourable! It was a long night and some of our crew found the heavy corkscrewing gave them an unwelcome experience more than once! The skipper found it necessary to hold on to the tail of one senior crew-member’s jacket, for fear his predicament would end in a very cold bath! Julie did very well to get some sleep in the forward V-berth, being somewhat of a novice in these conditions, and Kevin spent the whole night on deck.
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 Late morning on Monday 26th saw us off the Cherbourg peninsula in easing conditions and a gradually brightening day. We first spotted our destination St Vaast at about 12.30. With some of us gradually regaining their strength after the night’s experiences, we tied up at about 1.30pm, after a journey of about 80 miles. Strangely enough, following bacon sandwiches and then slightly later some cheese and biscuits plus the opening of a bottle of wine or 2, the afternoon was a bit of a blur!  
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Jumping Ship at St Vaast!
The boat was tidied and after a lazy afternoon, the crew found themselves eagerly waiting for the 7pm opening of the nearest restaurant. When they did open, there was unfortunately only 1 “side of beef” available, which Kevin donated to Chris. However after an enjoyable meal and another couple of litres of wine and some beers it was no surprise that all were tucked up in their berths by 10pm.

 Tuesday 27th October dawned a fine day with little or no cloud, blue sky and a pleasant 16 degrees. Question – “How many shower tokens does a girl need?” A – “Ask Juliet!” After a leisurely breakfast, a walk around the harbour revealed the local industry based around the adjoining Oyster beds. 
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 The walk continued into town where we visited the famed "MAISON GOSSELIN" and purchase many bottles of wine which required a van to escort it to transport it to the boat. Several other excellent suppliers were also visited to buy tomorrows breakfast and lunch of pate, breads, meats etc. We then went to a harbour front pub named ‘The Nelson’, where the French exacted their revenge for our heroes’ efforts by charging the British the most expensive pint in history! We then promptly returned to the boat and consumed a complimentary very large bottle of wine from Maison Gosselin, and consumed most of the next day’s breakfast and lunch. This later necessitated a further shopping expedition to replace said breakfast and lunch! Oh, and Juliet’s purchase of a towel rail caused much hilarity! 
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                                   Part of M’sr Gosselin’s extensive Cave! 
After some of the crew had an afternoon knap, we returned to the same restaurant as the previous evening. Unfortunately today our waitress had the mood of a very moody person who was having a particularly bad day. We tried everything, politeness, humour, disdain – nothing worked. Still, the food was good.
On our return to the boat, naturally there was a further drink or two, and Dave amazed us with many tricks involving coins, matchboxes and lengths of twine. It was another fairly early night, particularly as the plan for tomorrow has been clearly briefed by Frank. 
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The tide required the St Vaast lock-gates to open in the very early hours on Wednesday 28th. Lily’s engine bubbled into life at 4.30 am, and Frank Chris Dusty and Dave edged her out towards open water. The first Kevin knew of the movement was when the bow-thruster screamed into life seemingly about 10 inches under the V-berth! Joining the crew on deck revealed a very grey and none too breezy morning. Again, the engine was needed as well as the sails at first. The ladies eventually joined the men on deck to find that the breeze was up and down, but gradually settled into a reasonable useful 12 knots, as we headed back across the channel towards Weymouth. In the early afternoon, another excellent French buffet was served, this time with soup instead of wine, and several chocolate biscuits!

As the Dorset coast appeared in the distance, light began to fade, and so did the wind once again. We watched a warship firing at something in the distance SE of Weymouth with interest. We entered Weymouth bay in the dark, and motored towards the town quay. Eventually we managed to find a space just big enough for us, and Skipper Frank demonstrated his skills in parking Lily in a very tight spot.
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It was about this time that Kevin experienced an urgent need for the harbour’s facilities. However, a visit to them found that the outer door was locked, forcing a very hurried return to the boat, much muttering under the breath, and part of the boat being declared uninhabitable for some time afterwards! Later we went looking around the town for ‘Steam Beer’. Having failed in this venture, we returned to ‘The George’ close to Lily’s berth for a meal and drinks.
The morning of Thursday was again grey and lacking in any real breeze. We slipped at 0845, with Julie just arriving back from another visit to Tesco’s just as the stern line was released! With yet another shopping opportunity thwarted, we motor-sailed out into the bay, with the whole crew benefiting from a 10 million calorie greasy-spoon breakfast.
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Eventually the sun came out and the breeze picked up, enabling us to make between 6-8 knots as we sailed along the Jurassic coast. This prompted Kevin to remark on the helpful identification wall-charts in the Weymouth showers – sea-birds, boat-types, and dinosaurs – just the sort of things often needed in Weymouth in the 21st Century!

And so as we sailed past St Alban’s head and the Dorset coastal resorts in a very pleasant and sunny afternoon with 15 knots of wind, spirits were high. Chris’ dry one-liners and the verbal abusing of the odd power-boater and fisherman by all but especially Frank caused many a chuckle. Dusty demonstrated some very handy skills when the pipes on the head that Kevin had used excessively the previous evening became blocked. It is still unclear exactly what miracle Dusty performed, but it involved a winch handle and lots of banging and clanking. “Anyone for a chocolate biscuit?”
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We reached Hurst castle in the late afternoon and shot through the North Channel at a very respectable 11.2 knots. We kept the tide, but the wind then died again, and the last few miles to Cowes meant a bit more use of the motor. We made best speed to the Folly, and tied up on the centre pontoon just as night fell.

A quick change and water-taxi ride later we found ourselves in the warmth of The Folly, and we beat Alwyn’s crew to the bar by a wide margin. Another excellent meal was enjoyed by all, supplemented by the friendly inter-crew rivalry. This was by far our latest night, although we had to rely on the water-taxi ride back to Lily. Bed came at about 1am, after Dave thanked Julie for being the only person who had taken the time to learn a trick from his little book. This prompted comments from Chris that the illusion was shattered for him – this was not skill – just trickery and illusion!
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 It did not seem very much later that we all dragged ourselves up for the final crossing from Cowes back to Port Hamble on the morning of Friday 30th October. As we crossed the grey Solent at 8am dodging the Red-Cats and the Ikea ferry, it definitely seemed that we had been very fortunate with the weather. After re-fuelling (“How much?”) we left Lily in considerably better shape than we had found her, thanks to Frank’s skills in repairing just about everything during the trip. It did not matter that we had no auto-pilot or radar, as we had all benefited from the hours at the wheel, and the two unserviceable oven burners had been ample excuse for our visits to pubs and restaurants. We all said our goodbyes’ as Alwyn’s crew also arrived from a successful trip. Till we meet again!   

PSUK 2010 SUPPORT BOAT & OTHER STORIES….
By Freya Carter   Vice Chair
It all started on a fine afternoon on the 16th May 2010……

An eager crew gathered at Commodore yachting at the Gosport Marina. Skipper Freya Carter, Crew Leonie White, Don and Elina Sellings having already done a pre shop for the race team and support boat, joined up with Captain Ron Nevitt and other crew  member Owen Poplett, loaded Emerald Star with goodies and we all went to the Castle for a pint……..or two! We were then joined by our last member, Tara McDonnell and were complete.

Monday started fine and bright with the arrival of a hungry race crew at 9.30am who were off to their first race and keen to have their breakfast and take their packed lunches.

We did our duty and they were off. The rest of the day was our own!

We left Portsmouth under engine as there was no wind at all. We motored down to No Man’s Fort in the hope of a fish bite for our lunch as Owen thought we may stand a chance, but no luck. As still no wind, we did extensive Man Over-Board practice, with everyone having a go, all done under motor.

We lunched on Scampi and salad whilst drifting peacefully with the tide – extremely pleasant experience! 

The wind started to build with a sea breeze, so after lunch we got the sails out and we managed 6.5 SOG towards Southampton Water. No liners to view, so we about turned and motored gently into Port Hamble Marina to prepare supper for the race team and ourselves. 

Fresh Lamb Stew, wine and dessert for both boats, kindly provided by the Sellings’ thoughtful preparations on Saturday – delicious!

A committee meeting followed supper to further discuss membership rule wording and then a lovely stroll through the village of Hamble, a pub and a catch up with the race team’s daily activities.

Tuesday dawned and Tara took the day to try her hand at skippering. The forecast gave us no wind – maybe a 3-4 variable if lucky, so after feeding the Race team and seeing them off with their lunches, we motored out with Tara at the helm to see what they were up to. 

The wind picked up a little and we ended up with both sails out, taking turns helming and enjoying the chance to practice tacking under sail.

When the tide tuned in our favour we started to head west toward Lymington, under sail with Elina helming.

Lunch called our stomachs, and by chance we were near Newtown Creek. With a quick check of charts and tide heights, we were able to enter the creek, pick up a visitors buoy and eat a very pleasant cheese, biscuit and soup lunch, whilst watching the unique wading birds on the unique salt marshes of Newtown Creek. Ask Owen about that last statement!!

Our only blight was the National Trust Harbour Master who charged us a fee for the visitors buoy….even though I am a National Trust member. Apparently I can park a car for free but not moor up a yacht. News to me!

After lunch and due to time restrictions, (the need to cook supper for 15 !!) we motored over to Lymington, where we berthed up in the tightest spot at the Yacht Haven, followed by the longest walk to the shops for fresh provisions!! 

Somehow we still managed to get back, cook and serve up an amazing Thai Curry for 15 people!! Really great team work from the support boat.

Wednesday dawned overcast and with no wind at all and with a forecast of WSW F3 variable.  Not very promising, so after breakfast we decided to motor out and see what was out there. We stuck our nose out…..nothing! But we could see the race fleet, all very colourful with their spinnakers flying, so we decided to drift down under mainsail, tide and a little motor to see what was occurring. 

Sussex was fighting it out for the top spot with Notts, as usual, so we sat and watched transfixed for a little while, then decided to do our own thing as we couldn’t help Sussex by watching!!

Some crew members had not been up to Bucklers hard on the Beaulieu River before, so under motor, we made a slow and enjoyable amble up there. Taking in further natural delights, including the mud flats and wading birds of the river, which we were told again by Owen, were unique!!

After lunch, we sailed off the visitors buoy to keep the beautiful peace of the surroundings intact. Under Ron’s careful eye, we sailed back down the river until the wind became too changeable to keep on track due to lack of space to make a successful tack!

Across to Yarmouth in a F5 that came from SW. Not on the forecast!! But a very pleasant arrival which gave us a chance to have both whites up and close hauled. 

A lovely supper of Spaghetti Bolognese courtesy of Owen and Elina was enjoyed by all, followed by drinks at the Yarmouth RYC. Always a lovely place to sit and watch the sun set.

Thursday - After a very late evening, it was a quiet breakfast and preparations for the day!  After the race crew departed for their long passage race, Tara to have a day on the Committee Boat, Dawn Lady, the rest of the support boat slowly packed up. Again, no wind was forecast, so we spent a couple of hour’s pontoon bashing in Yarmouth Harbour. Under Ron’s experienced gaze and the crew’s excellent help, both Owen and Myself mastered further the art of berthing a 44ft yacht - backwards, sideways and anyway we could - Great fun!

Lunch was thought of as our tummies were rumbling and still no wind was felt in the harbour, so rather than have lunch in the harbour, we set out, heading East and once again drifted with the tide, foresail out and auto helm on. Bliss!

A wonderful lunch was again prepared by Elina and Leonie, which was consumed under tranquil conditions. We also threw out a fishing line out in the hope of a nibble. We read charts and yachting books, whilst Ron and Don read the daily papers all in amicable silence enjoying the peace that the sea offered us all.

We arrived in Cowes that evening to meet up with the rest of the fleet. The weather was still overcast. We hopped ashore to have a quick visit to the lovely shops that Cowes offer and by the time we arrived back, the sun was out and it was a balmy Mediterranean evening!

The race team came aboard and joined us for pre-supper drinks, along with Steve from Kent and his accordion. We all drank, sang sea shanties and enjoyed the wonderful company and weather.

Thursday evening was the support boat’s evening off, so we treated ourselves to a delicious curry ashore, followed by joining up with the race crew for drinks at the Royal Corinthian YC.

Friday dawned warm and sunny. We fed the race team their last breakfast and packed them off with their lunch. The weather was forecast E or SE F2-3 occasionally a F4 if we were lucky.

We had a whole morning to do what we liked, so we stuck our nose into the Solent, felt what was actually a F4 already and put the sails up. We all enjoyed a good sail, going mostly in the right direction! As we ended up in the East Solent and very near to Gosport by lunch, we turned the boat, hove too and Elina and Leonie prepared a wonderful lunch of stir fry, cheese and biscuits.

After that exceptional lunch, using up all remaining food (!) we sailed right up to the mouth of Portsmouth before dropping sail and motoring into Gosport Marina.

After the cleaning up of Emerald Star and handing over to Stuart of Commodore, farewells were said and pieces of note passed between us all. 

This was my first skippering of the Support Boat and I have to say it was a wonderful experience, under the knowledgeable and watchful eye of Ron who supported me greatly. The crew were hard working ….company exceptional, food amazing mostly courtesy of Don and Elina and humour provided by Owen and Leonie all the way!!

Thank you.

A HORROR STORY - Another lesson learnt!!!!

By Dusty Miller
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As a sailor you are always learning. Sometimes by reading, or listening to other experienced sailors
or it happens to you.

This happened to me and has been a lesson which I hope others will appreciate.

The Round the Island Race in 2010 took place on Saturday 19th June involving over 1750 yachts. I have undertaken this event for the past five years. My sailing buddy Andy and I were asked to crew a Contessa 28 named ‘Ayana’.  We were to join the two owners at Beaulieu where the yacht was moored. In the event only one of the owners was available that weekend. So on the Friday afternoon we set off down the Beaulieu  River towards Cowes with the owner explaining that they had only owned the yacht for three months and this was the second time that he had been out in the yacht! . 

We got to grips with the yacht including setting up the cruising chute which was new and had never been used. We sailed up the Solent towards Cowes practicing jibing the Kite and enhancing our sailing skills in a strange yacht

The owner had not only entered the yacht into the race at the last minute.  He found he was unable to get a berth in any of the Cowes Marinas and had booked a mooring buoy in Cowes Roads located amongst the lines of mooring buoys which goes parallel to the harbour arm. So with the three of us having acquainted ourselves with the yacht we moored up on the buoy and got the boat taxi into Cowes visiting a local pub for a meal and a few well earned pints. 

In the morning we were up bright and very early on race day and at 6.50am we were on the start line and off with the kite flying down the West Solent towards the Needles. We raced round the Isle of Wight finishing at 3.57 pm placing us 34th in our group and 341 overall in the IRC class of 867 yachts.  A fantastic result for the owner and a crew that needed to come to grips quickly with an unfamiliar yacht. So we returned to our mooring buoy and off to the pub for some well earned congratulatory drinks and a meal. We were tired but exhilarated after a really good sail with a great result.

After a couple of pints and feeling that a warm berth was just the place to be, we returned by water taxi to our mooring.  It was just gone 10pm. It was dark and we could not find the yacht. We went up and down the mooring buoys in and out of the yachts but could not find our yacht. The water taxi driver asked if we had had too much to drink and perhaps could not remember where we had left the yacht!!! After a while we traced our actual mooring buoy which had the reserved label with our yacht name on it. But there was no yacht!!!! The weather was as a Force 2 or less with a rising tide.

The water taxi driver took us back to the Island Yacht Club where we reported the loss to the Harbour Master as the first thoughts were that he may have moved it. The Harbour master had not moved it and required us to report its loss to the Coast Guard and the Police. The Life Boat was updated with a description of the yacht in case they were called out to a floating ‘Mary Celeste’. The Coast Guard took full details of the yacht and then the Harbour Master sent his Rib with large search light to our aide and Andy went off with him searching for Ayana.

The local Police arrived taking our details and asking the description of the yacht. Which must have been strange for the officer to get the briefest details from the owner who has only twice  sailed the yacht and from the crew who had not a clue about a description of the yacht leaving him to ask “Have you guys been drinking!” So with all the agencies informed we were left outside the Island Sailing Club under the corporate awning awaiting the return of the Harbour Master Rib. 

As you stand in the only clothes available to you in a cold awning from midnight to five in the morning you get to think  

· All your clothes plus passport and money were now missing?

· Plus the next day on the Sunday morning I was due to crew another yacht for a ten day cruise!!! 

· The owner was asking how he will be able to explain to his co-owner that the yacht had gone missing.

· Has someone stolen the yacht! Or gone for a joyride!

When the Harbour Master did return Andy explained they had found ‘Ayana’.  It was on the rocks against the harbour arm and with a falling tide was going to sit there to for a few hours.  So there we sat in the cold thinking about the yacht 

· is it damaged  - holed 

·  water soaking in the cabin 

· all our possessions damaged 

· thinking and thinking 

· [image: image15.jpg]


so tired

Come five in the morning the Harbour Master had returned to Ayana to find it had floated off with the tide and he towed it to the Town Quay. Examination of the yacht by the Harbour Master showed that there was no water leaking in, no damage to our clothes or the interior of the yacht and in fact there were little or no scratches on the hull. The Harbour Master explained that he had come across the yacht early on the high tide and it was floating with no indication of it knocking against the rocks. 

We were so lucky. The outcome could have been a catastrophic.  

So the question is – How was the yacht moored to the Buoy?

It was tied to the mooring buoy with a brand new rope. It was a single rope threaded through the eye of the buoy and back to the yacht in a bridle fashion. This was the same method as the night before.  We recovered the rope from the yacht and found it had frayed on the loop of the buoy. Clearly there had been a rough point or edge of the eye to the buoy and the friction had chaffed through the rope.

So who tied and knotted the rope? Well do we need to know!!! OK so you can guess

The lesson is that tying up to a mooring buoy does need at least, at least, two ropes. Two ropes, which are separately connected to the buoy and the yacht. I will be thinking about three ropes in future!!

Afterwards it was so obvious
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Sailing in the Ionian by Dusty Miller

What a fantastic week in September sailing  a four-year-old Beneteau Oceanis 423 yacht on charter from Ionian Yacht Charters (www.ionianyachtcharters.co.uk) based Lefkas Marina.
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The arrival Prevazza airport – under three hours from Gatwick - is just minutes away from the Marina. We were greeted by Paul the owner of the charter company and conveyed to the Marina. We were quickly onto the yacht sorting out who were going to sleep where, with a party of six there was ample room.  

Paul and Barbara Tutt  are a lovely couple, extremely helpful, giving good advice about the sailing areas, the ports & fishing villages and the best places to eat in the evening.

The Weather in September was really good with temp in the mid eighties at midday and into the warm sixties during the night. The wind conditions were good during the afternoons and we took the opportunity in the mornings to walk around the fishing villages and explore the area. By mid morning we would motor into a convenient bay, anchor up and swim, snorkel, explore with the rib or just laze around in the sun like deck lizards. In the afternoon it was sailing off to the next port often in a Force 4 wind which was easy sailing - every day we had a very relaxing time.

The yacht ‘Ellen May ‘is filled with every conceivable item of equipment that you could want on a sailing holiday.  Paul has left on board a Greek mobile phone so that you can phone him with any problems or he can contact you with potential weather problems. 
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The condition of the yacht is excellent and being a private Greek registered yacht flying the Greek flag in home waters brought with it other advantages.  On a number of occasions when going into a port our yacht was recognised by the locals and given first class assistance. 

Sivota

Conclusion

Would I go back again – Yes like lightening 

Am I going back again – Yes lightening has struck I have booked for a week next May

Would I recommend it – Yes I would – good service by a friendly couple with an excellent product.
Please do not hesitate to contact Paul direct by e-mailing him if you want a charter quote and he will answer any questions you have. The website is extensive and most answers can be found there.

Members of the Sussex Police Off shore sailing club will receive a discount and details are on our website http://sposc.weebly.com/index.html
Should any member(s) what to experience a week sailing in Greece/Ionian but are without a Skipper... well I am here...just e-mail me and I will arrange with Paul and Barbara an appropriate charter. 

Dusty Miller                                                                               

       Dusty@miller254.freeserve.co.uk
S.P.O.S.C.  A.G.M
By Terry Clothier

The AGM of the Sussex Police Offshore Sailing Club took place as scheduled on the 9th February, 2011 at Haywards Heath Police Station.  The full minutes can be found on the club website at http://sposc.weebly.com but the following should be noted.
At the next AGM in 2012 a number of key Committee positions will become vacant.  In order to make a smooth transition to fill these positions there is the opportunity for any member to shadow the current person undertaking the role in preparation for taking over in 2012.  Please contact Julia the secretary at julia.beckett@sussex.pnn.police.uk  
[image: image19.jpg]



Your Club Needs YOU!

Congratulations go to;
Nikki Tinkler, on her being awarded an OBE in the New Year Honours list.
Peter Kennet on his second retirement, we wish him a long and happy life in Malaysia. 
And Finally

By Terry Clothier
With thanks To Ron Nevitt for spotting this piece of information which will be of interest to any members who had the great good fortune to serve with the West Sussex Constabulary prior to the 1st January, 1968! The Gerald Daniel was used as accommodation for Police Cadets taking part in dinghy sailing courses and I for one have happy memories of this facility.
Local Notice to Mariners No 16 of 2010
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Monday 14th October 2010

Gerald Daniel – Vessel Movement.

1. Mariners are advised that the 30m ex-Minesweeper Gerald Daniel is due to be towed from its berth in the Bosham Channel to a new berth on the Thames.

2. The vessel will be manoeuvred from its berth over the high spring tides 7 – 10 October, subject to suitable weather conditions

3. The tow through the harbour will be undertaken by the 20m Tug Dockman, which will
monitor VHF Channels 16 and 14.

4. If conditions are not suitable to leave the harbour the Dockman and Gerald Daniel will anchor in the Fairway anchorage.

5. Mariners are requested to keep well clear of towing operations.


Richard Craven, Acting Harbour Master, 4 October 2010  



Chichester Harbour Conservancy, Harbour Office, Itchenor, Chichester, West Sussex, PO20 7AQ. 
+44 (0)1243 512301 | harbourmaster@conservancy.co.uk

Editorial Note

Please remember that this is your magazine and should reflect your views and experiences for the benefit of other members.  If you have any comment, articles or photographs you feel are appropriate for inclusion then please forward them to me terryclothier@hotmail.com for publication.

The opinions expressed in articles within Scuttlebutt are those of the individual only and not necessarily those of the Sussex Police Offshore Sailing Club.  No responsibility can be accepted for any inaccuracies or omissions.
Please Note that after 11/03/11 the editor can only be contacted by e-mail on the above address!
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