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SUMMER NEWSLETTER 2007 

                      ------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
Rafting: Mooring alongside another whilst exchanging splinters, samples of hull paint, broken 

brightwork and nautical expletives. 
 

 �
Who needs the sea?  Weather 
such as we have experienced 
recently, makes one wonder if 
moorings near our coasts are 
really necessary?  The 
destruction wrought by the forces 
of nature could not better be 

amply illustrated than has been revealed in recent 
headlines.  Speaking personally, we seem to have had 
our own little “eye” in the Stamford area.  Loads of 
black clouds, lightning, thunder – some rain, yes – but 
nothing compared to the devastation elsewhere.   
One’s heart cannot but go out to those who are so 
badly affected.  The ubiquitous inflatable has been 
invaluable to the rescue services, as have the SAR 
helicopters.  Our sincere wish is that none of our 
members have been affected by these same events. 
Judging by the pictures on television and in the 
papers, it must be frightening to watch the water rise 
in your house to the depth that some have experienced 
– and you haven’t the advantage of being able to 
switch on the bilge pump!   
On a slightly tongue-in-cheek note, I read that Sir 
Keith Mills, partly to blame for 2012, has challenged 
“Alinghi” ,  the Americas Cup Holder, with his Team 
Origin.  The new team is hoping to win the Cup for 
the first time in UK history.   (Have we heard that 
before….)? Winning would allow him to stage the 
return event wherever he wished.  Top tip is 
Portsmouth apparently but, if this weather keeps up, 
the bet is on Tewkesbury! 
At the time of writing , with the dreadful events of 
1979 still fresh in the organiser’s memories, I notice 
the start of the Fastnet race was put back 25 hours - 
bad weather in the Celtic Sea apparently being the 
deciding factor.   
Despite the conditions, of the 296 yachts that set out, 
over 160 diverted to harbours along the south coast.  
Some of the pictures show the weather and the seas to 

be not too bad  – but then we aren’t out there and 
appearances can be very deceptive!   
Watching the start of these races, it seems absolutely 
terrifying, with boats going every which way at a high 
rate of knots!  I’ll bet tempers become frayed where 
the skippers are concerned, as each jockey for the best 
position.  I can well imagine the punishment awarded 
to any crew member who takes hold of the wrong 
sheet, releases a clutch at the wrong time or introduces 
any of the myriad tiny mistakes that can creep in!!  
Keel-hauling is one possibility! Having made most 
mistakes at various times, I know how quickly our 
normally placid skippers can turn into raging bulls – 
and this in only a Force 3!!   
I jest of course – who can criticise the demeanour of 
our skippers under pressure?  Answers on a postcard, 
please and anonymity is assured!! 
Grovel time! 
I must have had a senior moment in the previous 
������� .   I attributed Brittany Ferries to the fatal 
collision with “Ouzo”  just off the Isle of Wight. It 
should, of course, have been P & O to whom the 
“Pride of Bilbao”  belongs.  My sincerest apologies to 
Brittany ferries – can you please withdraw the 
writ…..? 
Don’t forget about the October Sailex – that sociable, 
humorous, friendly, enjoyable and popular expedition 
from  3rd – 7th October.  See you there! 
 
Thank you all once again, for all your contributions.  
It makes the job so interesting! 
 
Happy sailing.   

Ian.Calderwood 
19, St. John’s Close 

 Ryhall 
Stamford 

Lincs.  PE9 4HS 
Tel: (01780) 763748. 

 e-mail:Berician@AOL.com

������� �
The Quarterly Journal of the Trent Offshore Group 



 2

TAFFRAIL TATTLE  –  by Norman Allen 

 
FLAGS OF VARYING SORTS 
 
If you venture, in a UK registered 
yacht, to a country not in the EU (and 
remember this includes the Channel 
Islands and Gibraltar) or are entering 
an EU port from a non-EU country 
you are required by International Law 

to display the all yellow ‘Q’ flag which signifies that you 
are a foreign vessel requesting ‘pratique’ (that is medical, 
security and customs clearance). The ‘Q’ should ‘normally’ 
be displayed from the port crosstree halliard: unfortunately 
many modern yachts lack this facility so any signal flags are 
flown in alphabetical order below any courtesy ensign from 
the starboard crosstree halliard. However do check before 
you set off as many countries in the EU, but not France, the 
UK, or Germany, still insist on a form of administrative 
clearance by other EU yachts and require the ‘Q’ to be 
flown until this has been granted. This is contrary to EU law 
but tell that to the Dutch, the Belgians and the Portuguese, 
let alone the Greeks if you want your vessel impounded! 
If, by chance, you are in Brittany or Normandy and you 
wish to wear a courtesy Breton or Norman flag please 
ensure that it is flown UNDER the French Courtesy 
Tricolour and not above it and UNDER any signal flags that 
you might have hoisted (the ‘Q’ for instance). The same 
procedure is followed by foreign vessels visiting the UK 
who wish to hoist Cornish, Shetland, Orkney, English, 
Welsh flags and the Scottish saltire (never, ever, the Scots 
Royal Standard) but not an Isle of Man flag which should be 
flown as a courtesy ensign as with those of the Channel 
Islands. If, as an English citizen, you wish to be polite when 
entering Aberdeen, Lerwick, Kirkwall etc you would wear 
the appropriate flag below your burgee and any signal flags 
(such as ‘J‘ or ‘W’ or what have you – but not the ‘Q’ as 
you are entering a home port). 
Recently I was asked about “personal” national colours: for 
example a British crew sailing on a French or Dutch flagged 
vessel. Can the crew in these circumstances wear a  Red 
Ensign (small or large) somewhere on a halliard to denote 
that the crew is British. The answer is NO under any 
circumstances. The nationality of the crew has no relevance 
in International Law. There used to be a small tanker which 
carried oil from Fawley to the now extinct oil terminal at 
Falmouth. This tanker was manned by a British crew and 
never sailed outside British territorial waters. For tax 
purposes and also economies in crewing complement this 
vessel was registered in Panama and therefore wore a 
Panamanian ensign and flew a courtesy Red Ensign, despite 
the fact that the skipper and crew all had houses in 
Southampton. 
There is one other pitfall that could cost you a fine of 
£1000, so beware of “European” ensigns. Some of you may 
have seen them on your travels, particularly worn by Dutch 
vessels, because in the Netherlands successive governments 
have allowed them as a gesture of EU solidarity. However 
do not be tempted to wear a European Flag with the Union 
Flag in the upper hoist. This ensign is illegal under UK law 
and on conviction a fine will be, and has been, levied upon 

the evidence of a Preventative Officer, a policeman, any 
serving officer of the Armed Forces, or a Coastguard. 
I have read much nonsense about this subject, some of it in 
the yachting press, and even one gaffe in a RYA publication 
(which, to be fair, was a misprint and was corrected in the 
next edition). I do hope that this series of features in 
‘Taffrail Tattle’ has helped to clarify matters. I am most 
grateful for information contained in various articles and 
publications by Commander RL Hewitt LVO FRIN RN and 
Rear Admiral IJ Lees-Spalding CB, both former editors of 
the Macmillan Nautical Almanac, which I have used as a 
yardstick to check out my knowledge of the subject. 
. 

PUSHPIT PRATTLE by Keith Stedman 

 
SO WHY DO WE DO IT? 

 
Sometimes it is difficult to just sit down 
and write an article for TOGline. This 
was just one of those occasions – not 
quite having any clear idea of the topic or 
the content or the length for that matter – 
I was a bit stumped. I have to admire that 

modern classical writer J.K.Rowling for her astonishing 
ability to sit down in a café and sketch out the theme and 
overall plot for the seven volumes of Harry Potter. In fact it 
was on finishing Ms Rowling’s last book “Harry Potter and 
the Deathly Hallows “(I won’t divulge the ending for those 
of you that have not yet finished it – but I surely must be 
amongst the last to do so!!) that the topic for this edition of 
TOGline came to me. 
So where’s this taking us………….. 
Well, today we hear so many horror stories. The popular 
press seem to carry at least monthly articles on boats being 
lost at sea or run aground or daring rescues to unfortunate 
seamen. This very week, we have seen some one hundred 
and fourteen boats retire from the Fastnet Race because of 
the ferocious conditions being met at sea. The sad loss of 
the yacht “Ouzo”  in the Eastern Solent a few months ago, 
whilst on passage from Bembridge to Devon, will be known 
to us all.  
Recently, there was also the rescue of fourteen yachtsmen 
off the Isle of Wight. They were test sailing a new 55ft 
yacht called “Bounder”  in preparation for the Fastnet. 
Unfortunately, the yacht capsized in stormy seas after the 
keel fell off!! All fourteen crew were safely lifted from the 
upturned keel by helicopter. 
And so it goes on……..capsizing, dismasting, near misses 
with larger vessels that seem to have no one on watch, 
equipment failures (I had direct experience of one of these 
recently), and the dread of all sailors…………fire at sea. 
Place on top of this, the nightmare of proving that VAT has 
been paid on your boat if challenged by authorities abroad 
and the possibilities of fines for non compliant (often 
disputed ) equipment ( See TOGline Winter 2006 “A bit of a 
flare up” and “Putting a damper on things.” ) and you have 
to ask the question “Why do we do it” 
Most of us, I guess, will not have to think too long before 
answering.  For instance in my particular case – sailing very 
early morning up the East Kyle of Bute, a gentle wind and 
absolute peace except for the dawn chorus from the woods 
on either side; a spectacular dawn over a flat sea with the 
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silhouettes of sails mixed in; the close up and spectacular 
views of dolphins are always a thrill; the kindness and 
trusting nature of the folk of Clear Island, South Ireland; the 
comradeship (and cost of the lobster!!) in France; the 
brilliantly spectacular night sky en route between Alderney 
and Jersey and of course the feel of the boat as she responds 
to the wind and helm…..and many, many more. 
Despite all the things therefore that could go wrong - and 
the fact that the wind more often than not blows directly 
from the direction you want to proceed  -there are still those 
“magical moments” that will live with you forever – thus 
back to Harry Potter!! 
Enjoy the rest of the season and look forward to those 
magical moments still to come. 
 

REPORTS 
 
Channel Islands Trip - 14 to 20 July 2007 
 by Keith Sredman, Mark davis, Neil Macfarlane 
 
All fifteen  crew members had booked onto the Ryanair 
flight 1652 from East Midlands on Friday 13th!! Did this 
bode well for a good trip – read on to find out!! All crew 
arrived in good time and having checked their bags in (or 
more correctly bag (singular) and not weighing more than 
15kg) settled down to await the departure of the flight. 
Ryanair did us proud and despite the horror stories beloved 
of the TV docu-dramas the flight left on time and without 
hitch. 
The charterers had agreed that the crews could spend the 
Friday night before the charter started on Saturday on board 
the boats. Taxis had been arranged to take the crews from 
Dinard Airport to the port of St Malo on the Friday of our 
arrival. The best white-knuckle ride of the week!!!  
Two yachts had been chartered from St Malo Nautic via 
Cosmos Yachting, a Sun Odyssey 40.3 and a Gib Sea 43. 
However, on arrival at St Malo the Gib Sea 43 was 
contained in a cradle on the quayside adjacent to the St 
Malo Nautic Offices and was lacking a rudder!!  
On checking in with Brigitte at the offices we learnt that 
the Gib Sea 43 had a “problem” (we had guessed that 
much!) and we were to be allocated a Sun Odyssey 49 
instead. A little bigger than was ideal, but at least the other 
crew benefited from multiple en-suite heads. 
After the skippers had done the paperwork (mainly 
involving credit cards) with Brigitte the afternoon was spent 
in getting kit stowed on board and in provisioning the boats. 
We were unable to take the boats over formally at this time 
as the St Malo Nautic Team were very stretched in doing 
boat changeovers. We agreed to do the hand over at 21:00 
hrs French Summer Time. 
We were recommended by Brigitte to a restaurant for the 
evening and both crews dined together. An excellent meal, 
although the service was rather slow. So slow in fact that the 
two skippers and commodore had to keep their appointment 
to take over the boats at 21:00 hours and in consequence had 
and hour and a half between starter and main course, and 
found on their return all the wine had been consumed.  
However, having taken over the boats on the Friday, crews 
were able to make an early start on the Saturday morning, 
having spent an enjoyable evening in St Malo. 
 
 

 
“Azur”      Outremer”  
(Sun Odyssey 40.3)  (Sun Odyssey 49) 
 
Neil Macfarlane (Skipper)         Mark Davis (Skipper) 
Keith Stedman (Commodore) Debbie Gee 
Peter Tytler   Stewart Cook 
Dave Clark   Paul Stocker 
Stuart Elmore   Pamela Stocker 
Richard Woodward  Jo Wood 
Peter Chivall   Peter Render 
                                                         Keith Wreggett  
 
Saturday, 14 July 2007  - St Malo to Jersey 
 
Departed from St Malo at 06:30 hrs. These were new 
waters to all concerned and everyone was very conscious of 
tidal depths and streams. Time on each boat had been spent 
checking the tidal streams to ensure a good passage. With 
tidal ranges of up to 13m and tides of up to 8 knots at 
springs we needed to be going with the tide not against it!! 
We were right on spring tides. As the wind was predictably 
“on the nose” our first passage turned out to be a motor sail. 
The passage was to pass between Plateau des Minquiers and 

Iles Chausey and then to 
St Helier on Jersey, 
arriving at 13:30 hrs. 
Both boats moored (or 
rather rafted up) on the 
waiting pontoons, 
together with other 
boats waiting to enter 
the Marina. (see 
definition front page – 

Ed) We were able to move into the Marina when the water 
was well over the sill at 17:00 hrs. 
Distance covered: 37 nm 
 
Sunday, 15 July 2007 – Jersey to Guernsey 
Departed at 08:45 hrs, not enough wind to sail, therefore 
another motor sail, with the motoring cone up. Arrived 
13:40 hrs and moored on Visitors’ Pontoons outside the 
Marina in St Peters Port. As the GibSea 43 had now become 
a Sun Odyssey 49, “Outremer”  was too big to fit in the 
marina and both boats elected to stay on the waiting 
pontoons for the duration of our stay in Guernsey. This 

provided many 
crew with the 
opportunity to 
practise their 
rowing skills in the 
dinghies albeit for a 
short stretch of 
about 80 feet!! 
(Sorry 27m in new 
currency!!).  
Sunday evening 

happened to be the last night of the Guernsey Seafood 
Festival and many of the crew were entertained by the 
Beatles Tribute Band playing in a marquee on the quayside. 
 Distance covered: 28 nm 
 
Monday, 16 July 2007 – Guernsey 
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It was agreed that the crews would have a “day off” sailing. 
Crew members would have the opportunity to see the Island 
of Guernsey. 
One of the crew from “Azur”  started his visit to Guernsey 
with an unplanned visit to the local cottage hospital. Peter 
Tytler unfortunately slipped as he ascended the companion 
way and fell heavily into the cockpit cracking his nose en 

route to the cockpit 
sole. Fortunately 
there were a 
number of first 
aiders on board and 
Peter was well 
attended. Having 
stemmed the 
copious amount of 
blood it was 
thought wise to get 

Peter checked out professionally – hence the visit to the 
hospital. The diagnosis was good, nothing broken and 
despite some bruising the patient would make a full 
recovery. Henceforth to differentiate between the two Peters 
on “Azur”  this Peter became affectionately known to the 
crew as “Peter le grand nez!!” NB Guernsey is not within 
the UK NHS nor is an E111 valid so Peter was lucky to 
escape the minimum 52 Euros charge even to see a medic, 
let alone be treated. 
 As the public transport on Guernsey works on the 
principle of 60p for a bus ride irrespective of distance a 
good number of us opted to use the bus service around the 
Island. Some of us having decided to stop at a local hostelry 
on the north of the Island over looking Cobo Bay and also 
stopping to visit the Occupation Museum had to pay £1.80 
for the whole trip!! (worth ever penny) 
Distance covered: 0 nm by boat (about 30 statute miles 
by motor bus) 
 
Tuesday, 17 July 2007 – Guernsey to Alderney 
Departed from St Peter Port at 06:50 hrs making for 
Alderney. The wind was from the SW and therefore the 
boats were on a good run and skippers hoisted headsails 
only. With the tide pushing us along we made good progress 
through the Swinge, arriving Braye Harbour on Alderney at 
12:30 hrs. 

No time was lost in 
picking up mooring 
buoys near the 
harbour entrance 
and getting ashore 
to take in the peace 
and tranquillity 
offered by this 
attractive and 
unspoilt island. 
As our departure 
time was dictated 

by the tide there was a quick consultation between the 
commodore and skippers as to the time of leaving Braye. 
There was basically a choice of two options – 00:30 hours 
or 13:00 hours the following day. Some of the crew had 
expressed a desire to do a bit of night sailing to add to log 
books and therefore the earlier time was opted for. 
Consequently crews were back on board reasonably early to 
catch some sleep before setting off in the early hours.  

Distance covered:  23 nm 
 
Wednesday, 18 July 2007 – Alderney to Jersey 
Departed Braye Harbour at 00:30 hrs. Both boats took 
back bearings on the transit to exit Braye Harbour and then 
used the sector light on Chateau L’Etoc Point to miss the 
end of the shoals at the end of the breakwater before turning 
onto 240 degrees to pass through the Swinge.   
As there was very little light pollution, those on watch 
during the first part of the passage were rewarded with 
wonderful views of the night sky with the Milky Way being 

clearly visible. 
Those not on 
watch, were 
rewarded with a 
sound sleep marred 
only by the sound 
of the engine (not 
that it seemed to 
bother them)!! 
Motor sailed until 
daylight, then sails 

were hoisted and engines turned off for the rest of the 
passage. Moored onto waiting pontoon in St Helier at 07:55 
hrs. Both boats moved into the Marina at 09:25 hrs and the 
crews spent the day in St Helier, catching up on sleep and 
doing a bit of sight seeing. It was decided to move back out 
from the Marina on the second tide to the waiting pontoons 
thus giving greater flexibility in the time of departure the 
following morning.  
At the waiting pontoons Mark experienced a rather rude 
Dutchman who refused to have “Outremer”  rafted to him 
despite Mark bringing the boat alongside perfectly, seeking 
permission and the Dutchman having fenders out on his 
seaward side. In true TOG style Mark did not react (much) 
and thus avoided an international incident. Great fun and 
spectator ensued as the raft became longer and longer and 
the inner yachts sought to leave. Less fun was experienced 
from a neighbouring raft of motor boats who justified their 
reputation as stinkpots by insisting on revving their diesels 
well in advance of their departure. 
Distance covered: 43nm 
 
Thursday, 19 July 2007 – Jersey to Granville, French 
Coast. 
“Azur”  being the outside boat made a brisk departure at 
approximately 09:25 hrs. Between “Azur”  departing and 
“Outremer”  following ( a matter of no more than 10 
minutes) the Harbour Control decided to switch the 
International Port Control lights to give “Outremer”  3 red 

lights. “Outremer”  
then had a good 20 
minutes delay whilst a 
channel ferry 
manoeuvred into the 
outside harbour. As 
the Commodore had 
joined “Outremer”  
for the day this 
change of luck was 

blamed on him as it had not happened on the previous 
departure from St Helier (Sunday). Both boats enjoyed a 
splendid sail for the best part of the passage. “Outremer”  
opted to go between Iles Chausey and the French coast, 
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whilst “Azur”  took the alternative passage to pass back 
between the Minquiers and Iles Chausey. Arrived 12:25 hrs 
at Port de He’rel Marina, Granville. The marina tested the 
skills of both skippers with very tight berths and very short 
pontoons. No worries!! 
Distance covered:  30nm 
 
 
Friday, 20 July 2007 – Granville to St Malo 
Both boats refuelled before leaving Granville at 
approximately 08:40 hrs.  As the marina was very tight and 
a stiff breeze was blowing both boats had some “fun” 
getting out safely. Once again a test of boat handling skills 
at close quarters. Sailed for the first third of the journey, but 
conscious that the tide gate at St Malo may not be met, sails 
came down and engines on for the final run to St Malo. A 
roughish passage with the sea being a little lively! Entered 

St Malo at 14:00 hrs 
(with as it happened, 
ample depth over the 
sill).  The early arrival 
was fortunate 
however as the tide 
was running out fast 
and the depth around 
the refuelling pontoon 
reducing by the 
minute. The refuelling 

point was located in an “challenging” spot in the Marina 
where a slipway comes down into the water. After “Azur”  
had refuelled and whilst awaiting “Outremer”  to refuel a 
Dutch boat grounded whilst turning to approach the 
refuelling point – fortunately managing to get towed off in 
the nick of time. Both boats refuelled, sorted and safely 
moored. 
Distance covered:  22nm 
 
Again, it had been agreed that the crew could “sleep over” 
the final evening onboard before catching the flight back to 
East Midlands Airport on Saturday. Returned to grey skies 
and plenty more water, but this time from the heavens!! 
Days aboard:    8                                         
Nights hours:    5                                         
Total trip mileage:   183 nm 
                      
THE VIEW FROM “THE OTHER SIDE”!! 

with thanks to Peter Tytler. 
 
For someone who spent his formative 
years in Shetland, the opportunity to 
cruise round the most southern islands 
of the British Isles was irresistible. The 
formidable reputation of this area for 
huge tidal ranges and currents, rugged 

coastlines and shipwrecks on the Minkies was just the sort 
of challenge for a man about to pick up his pension. (know 
what you mean – Ed) Last year I had my first flavour of 
TOG cruises with a wonderful trip to the Inner Hebrides so I 
was keen to sign up again. 
My only concern was that, although a 40 ft yacht was 
capacious by my standards, I would have to share it with six 
others. The skipper, Neil, is an old friend and I had sailed 
with him before, but what about the others?  I needn’t have 
worried; they were a great bunch, their patter and banter 

made the cruise very enjoyable. Stuart’s one-liners had me 
in stitches. They were multi-talented and generous with their 
knowledge, so in spite of my advancing years, I learned 
from Dave how to keep the window open on markers to 
compensate for tidal drift and how to estimate tidal vectors 
from the set of lobster pot buoys. Not all his advice was 
accepted. I did draw the line at trapezing out on my safety 
lifeline when the heeling became uncomfortable in a F6.  
Advice was anxiously sought from my fellow watch keepers 
on Col Regs, while helming in the busy approaches to St 
Helier, when first a large French registered yacht and then a 
huge container ship were bearing down on us. We gave 
way, naturally! 
We even had a tenor on board, who with two crew from 
the other boat formed the TOG Trio,” Peter Paul and Pam”. 
On good authority I am informed that our intrepid trio 
joined a Church choir to sing Bach cantatas, allegedly, to 
punters of a local pub in St Peter Port, who apparently 
joined in!! Richard was given the onerous task as purser, 
who proved to be more prudent than Gordon Brown and 
delighted us all by handing over a discount at the end of the 
cruise. He also proved to be remarkably skilled in first aid, 
coming to my help when I nose-dived out of the 

companionway. He 
managed to staunch my 
blood haemorrhaging on 
the cockpit sole. I 
hasten to add that this 
took place first thing in 
the morning, although I 
suppose it is just 
possible that some 
residual alcohol from 
the previous night may 

have contributed.  Needless to say my nose, which healed 
remarkably quickly, became a source of interest and humour 
from thereon. In fact, I believe I heard our skipper remark, “ 
My God, I hope he hasn’t damaged the gel coat!” from 
below decks, when I thought I might bleed to death. 
It was a great honour to crew on “Azur”,  the flagship of the 
TOG fleet and share the cruise with our Commodore, Keith.  
He was a powerhouse at keeping the flotilla on course and 
schedule, ensuring the correct courtesy flag protocol was 
followed, checking clearances were sufficient and ensuring 
berths and moorings were available in advance.  All this was 
done with a perfect balance of gravitas and good humour. 
(You can’t be serious! – Ed). Even with all these stressful 
responsibilities he still had a sharp eye for the birds - the 
feathered variety of course!  
The visual high points for me were being entertained by a 
pod of dolphins off Les Minquiers; aerial acrobatics by 
Mark in St Helier marina, reminiscent of Burt Lancaster in 
the Crimson Pirate; seeing the rising tide cascade over the 
sill of the marina in St Peter Port; the night passage from 
Alderney to Jersey with dawn breaking over the Cherbourg 
peninsula and the spectacle of “Outremer” , our 49ft 
companion yacht, leaping off the crest of a wave, showing 
the base of the fin keel before slapping down in the trough 
and  looking like a scene from Moby Dick.  
Would I do it again? Of course - but I would invest in 
proper nonslip shoes, earplugs and maybe a new liver!  
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WALES SAILEX  
 
Spring sail from Neyland (Milford Haven) May 18 to June 
1st aboard “Rascal 2”, Jeanneau 44 
by DEREK SAYER (1st week) and JENNIE GARRETT 
(2nd week). 
 
“Rascal II” (1 st week). 
Skipper: Richard Vincent.  
Crew: Peter (Knightley) Eric, Derek, Neil, Jennie.  
 
Mid weekend we chartered “Shuna”, a Hunter Horizon 27. 
Skipper Peter(Fletton) 
.Crew: Martin, Steve Emma and her daughter Rachael”  
 
“Rascal II” (2 nd week) 
Skipper: Richard Vincent  
Crew:      Martin, Steve, Jennie, Emma and Rachael 
 
Thanks to Derek Sayer for the first week……….. 
 

Nayland Yacht Haven Marina 
Well, we duly arrived at 3.30pm just 
behind Richard and Jenny then 
proceeded to the café for coffee as we 
could not board the yacht until 6pm. 
19th Saturday morning.  
Weather fine but cold.  NW F4-5 
wind over tide.  First thing after 

breakfast, safety briefing by Richard. We then motored 
down river to Dale Bay and the entrance to the sea, to get 
the feel of the yacht under sail in the bay, sailing back to 
Nayland for evening meal. 
20th Sunday    
Weather fine and cloudy   NW F3-4.  First - breakfast 

cooked by Eric 
(famous for his 
cooked breakfast 
- needless to say 
everyone 
approved)!  We 
then motored 
down river and 
set course for 
South Haven Bay 

on Skomer Island for late lunch (with 1000s of Puffins - a 
sight not to be missed!!).  From South Haven bay we set sail 
for Solva harbour, crossing St.Brides Bay via Jack Sound.  
We had to time it right going through the sound, as this is a 
tidal gateway with tidal surges of 6+ knots, but safe to go 
through on slack water at high and low tides.  Good sail 
over the bay to drop anchor at Solva for overnight stay.  An 
incident that happened overnight was a lesson for everyone. 
At 3.30 am Richard came rushing through the cabin saying 
“not happy with depth of water”, and on checking, we 
discovered we had only 900mm under the keel and the tide 
was still dropping. We had to move quickly, up anchor and 
find another bay.  In the process of lifting the anchors, we 
had trouble lifting the skeg, so it was decided, as we had to 
move quickly, we would tie it to a fender and come back for 
it in the morning.  So we had some night sailing into the 
bargain!  However, on return, the fender had gone!  To cut a 
long story short, Richard rang the harbour master who 
sorted it out and Richard picked it up on Saturday. The 

lesson to be learnt? make sure you calculate the depth of 
water correctly. We had no excuse! 
21st Monday   
Weather fine and cloudy, NW veering N F3.  After 
breakfast at Solva, we set course for Grassholmn Island, 
6miles west of Skomer passing Ramsey sound and Ramsey 
Island en route. The Island is inhabited by  60,000 Gannets - 

sure was a sight to 
see. On the cruise 
around the island, 
whilst trying to take 
some pictures, I lost 
my Tog hat 
overboard.  As we 
were going through 
some rough 
overfalls, I 

wouldn’t stop to pick it up, so new hat needed.  From 
Grassholm course set for South Haven bay to stay 
overnight.  The puffins were so fascinating to watch,! 
Whilst anchored in the bay, Peter got out his fishing tackle, 
caught half a dozen mackerel, then THREW THEM ALL 
BACK  mm--- no breakfast then! 
22nd Tuesday    
Weather fine and cloudy, N veering NW F2-3.  After a 
breakfast again cooked by Eric, set course for Dale Bay for 
some practice in boat handling and MOB  routine.  Moored 
to buoy in Dale for lunch, then more practice and course for 
Nayland   
23rd Wednesday   
Weather Sunny and warm, wind F0. No wind, so we 
motored up river to see the sights, moored to a buoy for 
lunch with a bottle of wine and soaked up the sun. 
24th Thursday    
Weather Sunny and warm  NW F3-4.  Sailed to Dale bay 
again and out to sea for some more practice. Moored to 
buoy overnight then pumped up the dingy to try the local 
hostelry. 
25th Friday 
Weather Cloudy with sunny spells,  NW  F2-0-2.  Sailed 
around the bay, out to sea then back to Nayland to meet 
Peter Fletton and the crew for the next week. 
Peter had come down to assess Eric, Jenny, Emma, Steve 
and Myself for the ICC. 
 26th Saturday and 27th Sunday 
ICC Testing!!! 
Emma and Steve set off with Peter on board “Shuna”, a 
Hunter Horizon 273 then Peter moved over to “Rascal II”  
for our turn. 
 
I can say we ended 10 days on a happy note as we were all 
successful in gaining the ICC!! 
Sailed about 110 miles. 
I hope the crew had a good second week! 
Derek Sayer. 
 
 ……and to Jennie Garrett for the second week! 
 

 I understand that Derek, one of the 
first week's sailors, is writing up the 
first week which, I could add, was the 
best week's sailing I have had apart 
from the weather..... let’s just say I was 
glad I had packed two pairs of thermals! 
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One for day and one for nights!! Also the company - 
especially the three musketeers, Eric, Derek and Neil.  Not 
forgetting Peter bringing his expertise into the cooking and 
of course, Richard for all his help in tutoring us for our ICC 
test. 
 We all spent time on both boats at the weekend as Peter 
was testing Eric, Derek, Steve, Emma and I (Jennie) for our 
ICC .  The weekend was not without a force 5 on the river, 
which made sailing "interesting" on the Friday!  We 
managed to feed everyone on the Friday evening thanks to 
Emma bringing a huge pre cooked dinner and we all 
crowded into the saloon of Rascal  for a very entertaining 
evening and after a bit of debate on who was going to sleep 
where, we all had a good night's rest and met up for 
breakfast on Rascal. 
 Peter, Steve, Emma and Rachael set off in ““Shuna””  
and tacked all the way down the river to Dale. The rest of us 

followed in ‘Rascal’. 
We motor-sailed to 
the end of the oil 
terminal and then we 
too tacked our way 
into Dale. We all met 
up on the floating 
pontoon off Dale for 
lunch. 
 Richard then took 
over ‘“Shuna”’  and 

took Steve, Emma and co. off to visit Skomer, whilst the 
rest of us showed Peter our controlled gybing skills off St 
Anne's Head, until what little wind there was died when we 
decided to motor back to Neyland and prepare a meal for 
all. This worked out well, as dinner was served in two 
sittings, being too cold to sit on deck. 
 Sunday was wet and very windy - not very conducive to 
sailing.  So we all had a cooked breakfast, went through 
final points of the test and Peter told us we had all passed. 
We all went up to Neyland clubhouse for celebratory drinks 
and an excellent meal. 
 Monday morning was still damp and windy, so Peter, 
Eric, Derek and Neil decided to leave us after breakfast for 
their journey back home.  
 Martin was very keen to see the bird life so, once all the 
leavers had gone, we set off down the river to the floating 
pontoon outside the lock at Milford Haven. We moored up 
there and walked to Tesco's to replenish our stocks and to 
get the one essential item (according to Emma and Rachael) 
-organic chocolate, Tesco's best which, according to them, 
beat Green and Blacks for taste......We were all addicted to 
it by the end of the week!! 
 After lunching  whilst moored to the pontoon, we set off in 

bright sunshine .We 
motored /sailed as and 
when wind permitted, 
to Skomer, anchoring 
in South Haven for 
the night. We had 
hoped to see the 
shearwaters come into 
Skomer to overnight 

but they were conspicuous by their absence, much to 
Martin's disappointment. We did, however, sit on deck and 
watch the puffins settle down for the night. They are like 
naughty children who can't stay still in bed! Every few 

minutes they take off and land in what they obviously think 
is a better bit of sea but, as their landings are not the most 
graceful of movements, they are great fun to watch. 
 Next morning we upped anchor very early, to motor 
through Jack Sound on the slack of low tide and then picked 
up a buoy for breakfast, with the company of some seals, 
much to Rachael's delight. 
 After a leisurely meal, the weather sunny and bright, sea 
slight and no useful wind, we set off to visit Grassholm, the 
island home of all the local gannets. We spent sometime 
circling the island.  Martin confirmed that the birds always 
went back to the same roosting spot, but had no explanation 
as to why the birds only roost on certain parts of the island 
and never go on other parts. 
 As it was a calm, hot day we decided to go looking for 
whales and dolphins as other yachts had reported sightings 
earlier in the week around the separation zone between 
Wales and Ireland. We motored beyond the Smalls 
Lighthouse but saw no sign of whale or dolphin. 
 We sailed in light winds back to St Brides Bay and 
decided to make for Solva for a possible overnight 
anchorage. Tides made it impossible for us to find an 
anchorage deep enough for an overnight stay so we 

anchored in a little bay 
just east of Solva. 
Rachael had been 
longing to have the 
dinghy out so she 
inflated it and helped 
launch it and Richard 
took her exploring some 
caves while the rest of 
us relaxed in the sun. 
  

At six o’clock I received a text weather report from home 
forecasting winds force 5/6 and heavy rain overnight. The 
bay we were in would not have provided adequate shelter 
overnight for the forecast, so we stowed the dinghy aboard, 
had a quick meal, dressed in warm clothes and started the 
long motor back to Neyland.  
 The wind and rain held off on the return trip and the sea 
remained calm. We had to go the long way round Skomer as 
tides were not right for Jack Sound.  Sunset was very pale, 
with a large halo round the sun so all agreed we had made 
the right decision.  Shearwaters were everywhere, skimming 
the surface of the sea as the sky darkened, so Martin 
was happy. 
 We returned up the Cleddau, putting Richard's night 
pilotage plan to full use as we identified the correct buoys 
and cardinals by their flashes...no mean task amidst all the 
lights of the oil terminals etc. Emma helmed us smoothly up 
the river and Steve berthed us in the marina at about 1am. 
 We awoke next morning to gale force winds and torrential 

rain. Martin 
unfortunately had to 
leave us due to 
circumstances at 
home...but at least he 
saw some shearwaters!!  
The rest of us huddled 
in the boat for a while 
as the rain poured in 
when the hatch was 

opened even a fraction! We eventually braved the elements 
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for a large breakfast in the marina cafe and decided to do go 
ashore for the day.  Rachael thought she would like to go 
and see “Pirates of the Caribbean” (must keep up the 
nautical theme), but it turned out to be too long a queue. The 
rest of us walked along the cliffs when the rain eased, 
shopped and took afternoon tea. 
 Next morning the wind allowed us to sail down the river,  
with the occasional tack  where the river wound, forcing us 
into the wind. 
 We sailed most of the way to South Haven where we 
relaxed, watching the birds and seals.  Rachael meanwhile, 
rowed around the bay attached to Rascal by a long length of 
rope, communing with the seals.  A strengthening wind late 
in the afternoon and the sea rising to a fairly strong swell, 
persuaded us to make for the shelter of Dale for our 
overnight mooring. We motored back towards St Anne's 
head in a freshening wind and sea. As we turned into the 
estuary the swell was quite impressive, at times obliterating 
the horizon and making helming "interesting". 
 As we reached Dale the wind and swell died away 
completely and we had a lovely, calm sunset.   Rachael was 
able to launch the dinghy again and as the tide was coming 
up, she could row around without her rope attachment, 
which pleased her greatly. We had our last meal using up all 
the left-overs, which made for rather strange combinations 
but no one complained and we finished up all the chocolate 
too! 
 Next morning was warm and sunny, so we breakfasted on 
deck then sailed almost up as far as Neyland, reluctantly 
started the engine and berthed ‘Rascal’ for the last time. 
Rachael hosed down the dinghy, deflated it and much to her 
delight, Richard signed off the relevant dinghy-handling 
section on her competent crew schedule. 
 We hosed Rascal down making her ship shape for her next 
charter, had a last meal in the marina cafe and set off for 
home. 
 Thank you to Richard for once again being such a great 
skipper; Martin for sharing his great knowledge of the 
birdlife; Steve for his unobtrusive help when needed - both 
in boat handling and chores; Emma for her introduction of 
organic chocolate and lavender oil for all medicinal 
purposes from Richard's peeling nose to burns etc. Not 
forgetting Rachael for seeing everything with all the 
enthusiasm that only a young teenager can - even managing 
to get locked in a toilet and a shower cubicle during the 
week!! 
 
Jennie Garrett. 
 

 

 
PRESIDING MASTER : KEITH STEDMAN  

…………….OOPS!! 
I hope the editor has managed to reproduce 
the scanned photograph of the ITAL Florida 
which was carrying 3,440 containers out 
from Hong Kong to Trieste in the Adriatic. 
As you can clearly see the ships load has 
somewhat shifted and she lost 40 containers 

overboard somewhere in the Indian Ocean. Thirty-three of 
the containers sank fairly quickly but seven are still out 
there, drifting… somewhere..... and I keep my boat up river 
from Felixstowe!! Anyone for a night sail!! 

(We do try – Ed) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

DEPUTY PRESIDING MASTER 
ARTHUR WOOD 

MEN WITH GUNS!! 
 
 “Greater Manchester Challenge” is 
a 70-foot gaff-rigged ketch, with a steel 
hull and wooden decks, masts, booms 
and gaffs. She displaces 50 tons, has 
more than 30 ropes in her running 
rigging and not a single winch 

anywhere.  Teamwork is absolutely essential in handling her 
gear! 
In July of 1987, we were scudding across the Irish Sea in a 
S/E F6 with a full working rig of staysail, main and  mizzen.  
The sea was as grey as the sky, relieved only by the white 
crests of the broken waves. 
As we passed the entrance to Belfast Lough, with about 6 
miles to run, the skipper decided to start reducing sail.  He 
delegated my watch to drop the staysail.  As we walked 
towards the bows, I noticed a strange, v-shaped white wave 
crest near the coast.  It approached quite quickly and as it 
came closer, I could see it was the bow-wave of a small 
warship.  It passed close to us, then turned and started to 
follow.  I looked up - and saw that their gun was swivelled 
to point directly at us.   
A moment later, a fast RIB was skimming the waves and as 
it came alongside, four uniformed men armed with sub-
machine guns, leapt aboard.  Gun in hand, their leader 
approached me and asked “ May we come aboard sir”??   
It was, of course, the Royal Navy on a routine exercise!! 
 
Also on GMC a year later, we were sailing in Norwegian 
waters in sunshine and a gentle breeze.  The skipper decided 
that we should anchor for lunch.  Together, he and I looked 
at the chart to find an anchorage shallow enough – not 
always easy in Norway!  We noticed some differences 
between the Norwegian charts and our own Admiralty 
charts.  In particular, some areas bounded by broken red 
lines, which we couldn’t understand. 
We selected a likely spot, and on the way there passed 
several warships and military installations.  As we finished 
anchoring, a small, fast motor vessel with a flashing blue 
light slid alongside.  The crew wore the blue uniforms of the 
Norwegian military police – and all had pistols on their 
hips! 
The skipper was peremptorily ordered onto their vessel for 
interrogation.  Eventually he was returned to us and we were 
escorted ignominiously from the area.   
The red lines we had not understood denoted a military zone 
banned to all other vessels 
 
 
 
 

REPORTS FROM COUNCIL MEMBERS  
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PAUL RATCLIFFE  -  MEMBERSHIP (01778 341475) 
 Thanks to all those of you who have 
renewed membership and a warm 
welcome to 11 members and 9 friends 
new to the group.  I hope to get new 
membership cards and associated 
paperwork out to new members by the 
end of the August.  Please accept my 
apologies for the delay in doing this.  I 

do not start until I have cleared the subscription renewals.  
This year this has been hampered by having the usual levels 
of non payment and bank errors (20%) with heavy day job 
commitments, bereavement and health problems in the 
family.  I still have two non payers 7 months after the due 
date!   
 
Current Membership Numbers  
 
104 Subscribers  
 
119 Members (includes Joint Members) 
 
1 Honorary Member 
 
Current Friends Numbers 
 
15 Friends of the Group 
 
1 Honorary Friend 
 
                      

-SOCIAL EVENTS 
 

JOHN BYRNE 
 

 
 
 

-NAVIGATION 
 

CLIVE CRANKSHAW       (01664 454403) 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
-ADMINISTRATION – COUNCIL MATTERS 
 

NEIL MACFARLANE         
 (01159 663028) 
 
Council Meeting on 15 June 
2007 
 
Council met in the bar at the 
King’s Hotel Grantham with eight 

members present and Keith Stedman in the chair. Updates 
on the sailing programme were received. The Milford 
Haven trip had gone ahead with a full complement of crew. 
It had been successful though with poor weather for the 
second week. 
 After earlier doubts about interest the Channel Islands/St 
Malo trip had generated fifteen potential crew – a mix of 
firm and softer bookings from hardy annuals - and some 
enquiries from students on local RYA courses seeking 
offshore sailing experience. One yacht had been booked 
from St Malo Nautic with an option on another. Travel was 
planned from East Midlands to Dinard by air, with skipper 
and crew briefings to be arranged. The TOG website was in 
the process of being updated. 
Social events, including a petanque evening, and an evening 
at Rutland Water were under consideration. The Treasurer 
reported that the 2006 accounts were almost ready for audit 
and the financial position of the club sound.  Work was 
underway on revising the protocols/advice for TOG 
skippers.  
The last issue of TOGline was thought to be a good one and 
the innovation of colour photographs a very worthwhile 
investment. For training it was agreed to run a Sea Survival 
course later in the year, plus First Aid and VHF courses. 
Rather than typically hiring instructors external to the group 
it was agreed to investigate the feasibility of getting TOG 
members trained as RYA-approved instructors, and the 
Group listed as an approved RYA training organisation.  
Keith reported that TOG had been well-represented at the 
recent East Midlands RYA reception. Also Mark Davies 
was now established as the TOG’s member of the EM RYA 
Committee. 
 

-TREASURER 
 

 
 

RICHARD OAKES            (01636 640414) 
 

BO’SUN’S STORES 

 

 
 
JOHN BYRNE        

 
TRAINING 

 
 COLIN BROCKETT /   MARK DAVIS        
 

   
(01205 
722886) /  
(01949 
860815) 
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TRAINING (Cont.) 
Diesel Engine 
Radio (Short Range Certificate – GMDSS etc.) 
First Aid 
Radar Sea Survival  
 
Colin offers sailing experience over a range of weekends on 
the Wash/East Coast, to TOG members and friends on his 
yacht “Nosey”, a PARKER 325 (33ft) Lift Keel yacht, well 
equipped with  safety and navigation aids. Accommodation 
for six in three cabins - four berths being available on any 
trip.  
Sailing out of FOSDYKE YACHT HAVEN on the river 
Welland off the A17. approx 3 miles east of Sutterton. 
 
Remaining trips this year: 
August 24th to 26th . 
·September 14th to 16th.  
September 28th to 30th.  
October 12th to 14th. & 26th to 28th if not too cold  
- Vitals, fuel, etc. to be shared plus £10 per day contribution 
to boat. All insurance to be the responsibility of the 
individual. 
 

- WEBSITE 
 
PLEASE VISIT OUR WEBSITE!  There is a wealth of 
information on it! 
 

www.trent-offshore-group.co.uk: 
 
It has been upgraded considerably and now has a “buy and 
sell” section to help you dispose of those unwanted bits and 
bobs! 
You will also find all the Application Forms as required by 
the Group 
 

FUTURE SAILING EVENTS 
 
DAVID BRETTLE              (016233 882924) 
 
06/07 FALMOUTH/CORNWALL    1 st – 8th Sept. 
 
Contact:- Richard Oakes 01636 640414 
 
gofindit@talktalk.net 
 
07/07 OCTOBER SAILEX 3rd –7th October. 
 
.For those of you who wonder what the special attraction 
is for this trip, the only way you will find out is to put 
your name down and give it a go!  (and read Dan Edson’s 
report in the Autumn 2006  ����������������������������  – Ed.) 
 
Contact: - Mark Davis – 07711170451 
 
mark.r.davis@btinternet.com 
 
PLEASE NOTE that we do need to have early commitment, 
with deposits, for all our trips, just the same as any other 
holiday organiser.   
 
 
 

ASIDES 

 
Letter spotted by Neil in Lizard Lighthouse from 
Captain John Werry, Deputy Master Trinity House to 
keeper of St. Agnes’ Lighthouse, Isles of Scilly. 

 
5th May 1740. 
 
I am very sorry to see what you say about the grate sent 
you.  I am very sorry you cannot be in your senses to 
write as you do, for we kept the model you sent us and I 
do say it is exactly like the model, not quarter of an inch 
bigger, nor less in every respect 
The former dimensions you sent us for a new grate were 
your mistake, as you confess, in sending us small inches 
instead of great inches, (????? – Ed) and now you have 
made the model in great inches instead of small.  For 
my part I must own I never knew any difference in 
inches. I think all inches are alike, but perhaps you 
have inches at St. Agnes different from the rest of ‘ye 
world’!  It plainly appears to me you are mad, and if 
you continue so, we must send over another man  to 
take care of the light.  I do tell you that if the grate be 
not as it should be, it is your own fault in sending such 
a model, and now you are ordered, if any smith is to be 
had at St. Mary’s that you bring him over to St. Agnes 
and let him make a grate out of what we sent you last as 
it ought to be, to please you if possible. 
I do advise you as a friend to take care of the light and 
keep the glasses clean and make the grate according to 
your  own mind that we may have no more complaints, 
for I do assure you that you and your son will soon be 
removed if you go ion as you do, and then it will be too 
late to repent  It is for your family’s sake I may say and 
good Captain Rogers, that you were not turned out long 
since. 
I desire you will take care for your family’s sake; I fear 
you give yourself so much to drinking that you make 
yourself unfit for any business, I have not else at 
present. 
I remain your friend as long as you behave yourself 
well 
 
John Werry 
Deputy Master 
Trinity House 

 

With acknowledgment to Trinity House.
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