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Dates for your diary: 

 Nomination meeting — 7 November 2014 at 20:00 

 Frostbite 1 — Sunday, 12 October at 13:30  

 Cruiser Lift Out — Saturday, 18 October/Sunday, 19 October  

 Cadet’s monthly social get together evening — Wednesday, 29 October at 18:30 

 Halloween Party — Saturday, 1 November at 19:30  

 Laying-Up Supper and Photo Competition — Friday, 14 November at 19:30  

 Cadet’s monthly social get together evening — Wednesday, 26 November at 18:30 

 Decorate the Club for Christmas — Friday, 5 December at 20:00  

 Christmas Party — Saturday, 13 December at 16:00 

 Christmas Carols — Friday, 19 December at 19:30 

 New Year's Eve Party — Wednesday, 31 December at 19:30  
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Commodore’s Report 

News on vacancies, nominations 
for them and other matters of 
interest from our club commodore, 
Richard Gunn. 
 

 

T 
he annual nomination meeting is rapidly 

approaching and the list of posts to be 

elected at the annual general meeting is 

included in this Ebb & Flow. We currently have 

a full executive committee, with Rob Waring 

(vice commodore), Chris Goodyear (maintenance 

officer) and Andy Goodyear (bosun) being the 

most recent appointments. I sincerely hope that 

we can maintain this state of affairs for the final 

year of my three-year term of office. 

At the moment, Paul Lovejoy has indicated 

that he does not want to stand for re-election as 

rear commodore, so we definitely need a 

nomination for that post. Jan Sobey is willing to 

stand again as assistant secretary and Steve 

Francis is willing to continue as social secretary. 

I ask club members to give serious thought as to 

whether they can help the club by standing for 

an executive or other committee post. 

 

Trustees and cadets 

We are also looking for two new club trustees 

because Sheila Smith and Derek Beaves have 

reached the end of their five-year terms and have 

both decided that they do not wish to continue. 

We also intend to introduce a resolution at the 

nomination meeting that will allow members  

to bring their grandchildren to cadets because 

this has been requested by several members. 

 

Good and bad… 

Starting with the bad news, during this season 

there has been a spate of break-ins on boats  

on moorings. Fortunately, there have also been 

some arrests and the break-ins do seem to  

have now stopped. 

Under the heading of good news, we have just 

won another VAT issue. Portsmouth City 

Council was trying to charge us VAT on our rent, 

including a back payment of £9,200. Many 

thanks to Steve Yoxon (our treasurer) and 

Richard Curtis for their work on this. 

The lorry depot on Kendall’s car park has now 

been given planning approval, although we have 

no start date for work to begin on it, which will 

involve relocating our road barrier.  

 

The plan to develop one of the adjacent 

football pitches for a youth team has been 

deferred for the moment. 

 

Kendall’s quay 

The work to Kendall’s Quay is progressing and 

they want us to accept some changes to our 

moorings to mitigate for the loss of mud caused 

by building their quay extension. This would 

entail Kendall providing two pontoons, attached 

to piles, each of which would moor four boats. 

Because of the position of these pontoons, we 

would lose three trot moorings. We would also 

have to give up five second row moorings, which 

would provide the required mud for mitigation.  

After negotiations, Kendall Ltd has offered to 

maintain the pontoons free of charge and to 

charge us the same annual amount per mooring 

as Langstone Harbour Board charges us. At 

present, we do not know what those charges will 

be, but once we do we will call a special general 

meeting so that the proposals can be discussed 

and voted on by members.  

Details of the proposed pontoons are shown in 

the photograph on the next page. 

 

Richard Gunn, 

Commodore. 
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Commodore’s Report 
 

NOTICE OF NOMINATION MEETING 

The Annual Nomination Meeting will be held at Tudor Sailing Club  

on Friday, 7 NOVEMBER 2014 commencing at 20:00 hours. 

The meeting will receive nominations for the election of club officers and committee members for  

the 2015 season; and resolutions for constitutional changes for inclusion on the agenda of the  

annual general meeting on Sunday, 11 JANUARY 2015 at 14:00 hours. 

Maureen Clark, 

Hon Secretary – Tudor Sailing Club. 

 

Notice of Nomination Meeting 
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2015 Committee Nominations — Vacancy List 

NOMINEE PROPOSER SECONDER 

REAR COMMODORE: 

  

    

HON. SECRETARY: 

  

    

ASSISTANT HON. SECRETARY: 

  

    

SAILING SECRETARY: 

  

    

SOCIAL SECRETARY: 

  

    

BOSUN: 

  

    

MAINTENANCE OFFICER: 

  

    

ASSISTANT BOSUNS (5)     

1     

2     

3     

4     

5     

6     

BOSUN'S SECRETARY: 

  

    

MAINTENANCE OFFICERS (4)     

1     

2     

3     

4     

SOCIAL COMMITTEE (6)     

1     

2     

3     

4     

5     

6     

SAILING COMMITTEE (7)     

1     

2     

3     

4     

5     

6     

7     

WINE COMMITTEE (2)     

1     

2     
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Janice Bell congratulates and 
thanks all those who took part in 
the first “Bart’s Bash” event. 
 

S 
unday, 21 September 2014 saw  

Tudor Sailing Club join a global sailing 

race to raise money for the Andrew 

Simpson Sailing Foundation. The race – called 

“Bart’s Bash” after Andrew “Bart” Simpson, the 

Olympic and America’s Cup sailor who died last 

year – involved more than 700 clubs in more 

than 60 countries. The idea was the simple one 

of getting as many people on to the water as 

possible to raise money for the charity and to 

inspire the next generation of sailors. Clubs who 

could persuade 25 or more sailors to sail at least 

a kilometre and for at least 15 minutes could 

also enter their results to be part of “The largest 

sailing race in 24 hours (multiple venues)” 

Guinness world record attempt. 

 

Tudor’s contribution 

Tudor Sailing Club was proud to see 44 sailors 

pre-enter for the race, a fantastic result putting 

Tudor in the top 25% of clubs for participants 

registered by volume.  

 
 

 

The day itself dawned bright and clear, but 

with rather more wind than we had hoped for.  

At the club, 37 boats prepared to launch and 

there was the fantastic spectacle of sailors of all 

ages and experience levels looking forward to 

becoming part of something special. The turnout 

from our cadet group was tremendous with 14 of 

the boats helmed by cadets and others involved 

as crew. We set up a triangular course in front of 

the club so that club members, families and 

casual spectators could watch the event unfold. 

Sailing Secretary’s Report 

Race instructions 
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Bart’s Bash 

The start 

The race started at 10:20, with the dredger 

safely docked at Kendall’s Quay. Of the 37 that 

started, 28 boats made it across the start line.  

The three patrol boats were kept busy helping 

capsized sailors with the wind sitting just on the 

edge of a force five and there were a fair amount 

of white horses and chop on the water.  

Most of the 28 completed the course with only 

one person having to be plucked from the side of 

the dredger. 

 

The winner 

Our local winner on handicap was Neil Boyce 

followed closely by Simon Dowdell in second 

place and Will Stokely in third.  

Six of our club’s cadets completed at least one  

lap and received a placing, these were  

Matthew Nicholson, Luke Skinner, Amber 

Ducane, Danni Francis, Elisa-Mae Hylands  

and Zosia Pilsworth.  

Congratulations to these and the sailors of all 

26 boats that posted a result in the race. Thank 

you to all those who participated or supported 

the event through being part of the race 

management and patrol boat team, or just by 

turning up on the day to cheer us on.  

 

If you have not done so already, please do 

make a donation to the Andrew Simpson Sailing 

Foundation via the Bart’s Bash website: 

www.bartsbash.co.uk. 

 

Janice Bell,  

Sailing Secretary. 

 

Email Janice at: janicebell.codd@gmail.com. 

www.h2ophotos.org.uk 
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Going West 

Julie Thorpe and Tuli sail away 

across Lyme Bay and return to  

tell us about their adventures with  

Bill and Bertha. 
 

T 
hree years ago we sailed as far as 

Weymouth on our summer holiday with 

plans to go across Lyme Bay, but the 

weather was not settled enough. We had to 

make do with a “second best” of taking a bus  

to have a look at Portland Bill with a trip up  

the lighthouse. Having seen Portland Bill from 

the land with hundreds of lobster pots to get 

caught in the propeller it has taken three years 

for me to be brave enough to think about going 

west again… 

As we only had a week for a family holiday 

this year, Colin and two friends made plans  

to deliver Tuli, our Westerly Centaur, across  

 

Lyme Bay where Tom and I would join him to 

sail it back. 

 

The outward leg 

Colin and friends set off on Thursday lunchtime 

from Langstone Harbour into a force four 

westerly. By the time they got to Yarmouth it 

was early evening with the wind increasing and 

they took the seamanlike (so he said) decision to 

visit the Kings Head and get a good night’s 

sleep. They set off at 6am on Friday heading for 

Dartmouth. The wind was forecast to get up for 

a couple of hours in the night, but they felt 

happy to leave. 

After 25 hours sailing they arrived safely and 

tied up on Dartmouth Sailing Club’s pontoon. 

The night crossing had been eventful, with wind 

and rain coming in at 3am and lots of fishing 

boats to dodge. Tom and I drove down to meet 

them that morning to hear the tales of the trip 

and admire their bucket of mackerel. 
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Going West 

Dartmouth and dolphins 

Dartmouth was lovely and we spent the next day 

motoring up the river to Totnes and back and 

then had a lovely sail round to Brixham, spotting 

a couple of dolphins on the way. 

Having reached Brixham we had planned to 

stay for a day, but the forecast looked favourable 

to cross Lyme Bay the next day, and with 

hurricane Bertha on her way we planned an 

early start. It was a south-westerly force four 

and a lovely beam reach in sunshine all the way. 

The swell was significant and much bigger than 

in the Solent. We all took turns on the helm. 

Julie felt a bit sea-sick, but this was remedied by 

regular feeding. Several larger boats overtook us, 

but all gave us big waves on the way past. 

Goldie, our reluctant sea dog, was happy in the 

quarter berth. 

 

There and back 

We went the long way round Portland Bill and 

arrived safely in Weymouth after 13 hours. 

Shortly afterwards a trimaran tied up next to us. 

Chatting to them, we discovered that they had 

only taken six hours to sail from Salcombe to 

Weymouth, reaching 16 knots at times. 

We then had a day to enjoy Weymouth before 

the 10-hour trip back to Yarmouth and then 

home to Langstone before the tail end of 

hurricane Bertha arrived. 

Having got as far as Dartmouth it would be 

great to go further west and explore more and we 

definitely plan to return. 

I’m still not quite sure about the inside 

passage at Portland Bill though… 

 

Julie, Colin and Tom Thorpe, 

Tuli. 

Trustee Vacancies 

S 
heila Smith and Derek Beaves have now 

both reached the end of their five-year 

term as club trustees and have decided 

that they do not wish to continue for another 

term. I would like to take this opportunity to 

thank them for their work over this period and 

especially for their support and advice during my 

period as commodore. Consequently, the 

commodore and executive committee invite 

expressions of interest from members who could 

support the club in the role of trustees. 

The following are extracts from the club 

constitution regarding the trustees. 

 

“The property of the club shall be vested  

in three trustees who shall be appointed by  

the executive committee and shall hold office for 

five years or until resignation from the club or 

withdrawal. 

“The trustees of the club shall have the  

right to attend executive committee meetings in 

a non-voting capacity. 

“All property of the club shall be vested in 

the trustees to be dealt with by them as the 

executive committee may from time to time 

direct by resolution (of which an entry in the 

minute book shall be conclusive evidence). 

“The trustees shall be indemnified against 

risk and expenses out of the club property. 

“No person shall be elected a trustee or 

officer of the club unless: 

he/she has completed one year of 

membership; and  

his/her name and permanent address, 

shown on a list of local government electors, is 

within a forty miles radius.” 

 

Further details can be obtained from the 

commodore or honourable secretary. Please 

confirm your interest in writing to the hon sec, 

Mo Clark, by Friday, 17 October 2014 to catch 

the next executive meeting. Please note that late 

applications will be considered if there are not 

enough applicants to fill the vacancies. 

Goldie  
the sea dog 
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Social Secretary’s Report 

Steve Francis reports on the past 
few months and flags up some 
forthcoming events in the club’s 
hectic social calendar. 
 
 

G 
ood news. The galley, having been shut 

for most of the year, has re-opened for 

Sunday lunchtimes from 28 September 

2014. This is all thanks to some new and existing 

volunteers. 

I would like to thank everyone who has now 

volunteered for galley duties because this 

enables us to have the galley open until the end 

of January 2015 – excluding three weeks over 

the Christmas period. The list of Sundays that 

the galley will be open is advertised in the club 

and has also been in a recent Tidal Diamond. 

I am planning to be able to open the galley 

every Sunday for the next membership year. 

This will exclude August when the galley is 

normally closed anyway. 

  

The summer ball 

So did you hear about the Summer Ball or see 

any of the pictures? The titanic spoof is 

something to behold. 

It was quite possibly the best event I have 

been to at the club and it would not have been 

possible were it not for the huge efforts of many 

club members (too numerous to mention). The 

club looked absolutely fantastic with all the  

 

decorations and looked even better when it was 

packed full of people dressed to the nines. 

The band, “Fay Wray”, were brilliant and  

had everyone up and dancing throughout the 

night and the buffet supplied by “Catch a Fire” 

was superb.  

I believe the bar may have also taken a few 

quid during the evening… 

Even though we sold all the tickets necessary 

to break even, only 50% of these tickets were for 

club members with the remaining going to non-

member guests. 

So out of the entire Tudor Sailing Club 

membership only 25 wanted or were able to come 

along, I have to ask myself why this is. 
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Family Fun Day 

Is it because the tickets were too expensive? 

Was it at the wrong time of year? Are people just 

not interested in this type of event? Should it be 

a summer party and not a summer ball? 

Your views really would be appreciated – 

please email me and let me know your thoughts 

on this event. 

 

Moving on… 

The cadets’ season is now over and we have had 

their annual end of season celebration. As usual, 

all the cadets (parents) bring food to share, we 

have a few drinks (parents) and generally have a 

good time.  

This year, all the cadets again received their 

certificates. It was great once again to see the 

club packed and noisy with chat and laughter. 

And cadets, please remember there are still the 

monthly get togethers on the last Wednesday of 

each month (except December). 

 

The junior regatta 

The TSC junior regatta at the beginning of 

September was quite a day and the TSC 

barbecue had its work cut out with over 120 

burgers and hot dogs being dished out. 

Again, many thanks to everyone who chipped 

in to make this another successful day. You all 

know who you are. 

 

And the rest… 

So, what’s planned for the rest of the year and 

beyond? We have the Halloween party set for  

1 November, decorating the club for Christmas 

on 5 December, the Christmas party takes place 

on 13 December and Christmas carols are on  

19 December. Please put these dates in your 

diary and come along for some fun. 

We are also organising a New Year’s Eve 

party. Nothing major is planned but everyone is 

welcome and please bring some food to share in 

an “American Supper” style. This is not a 

ticketed event, but please let me know if you are 

thinking of coming along so that I have some 

idea of numbers. 

Can we think about 2015 yet? Well I have 

been thinking what we can do to bring in some 

more varied events over the winter months. I 

have been in contact with my counterparts at 

Locks and Langstone sailing clubs and we plan 

to have some interclub events in January, 

February and March. Details are to follow. 

 

And finally… 

I hope everyone has enjoyed the events that have 

been organised over the past few months and, as 

usual, if you have any suggestions for future 

events please let me know. 

 

Steve Francis 

TSC Social Secretary 

Contact Steve on: socialsec@tudorsailing.org.uk 
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Going Dutch 

Terry Collins takes a slow boat to 
Amsterdam and provides guidance 
for any who plan to follow. 
 

 

O 
n 14 August 2014, Muffin and her crew – 

myself and Christina – sailed across 

Nieuwe Meer on the outskirts of 

Amsterdam and moored up at “WV Amsterdam 

Jachthavan”. It had been a largely frustrating 

day that had started at 08:30 at Dordrecht, 

about 15 miles south east of Rotterdam and 

followed a route northwards towards our goal. 

After half an hour we were promptly held up by 

a busy motorway bridge until 10:15, when the 

morning rush had at last finished. There were  

no places to tie up and we bobbed around in the 

tide near the bridge for about three-quarters of 

an hour, until it opened. And thus our long day 

continued in this vein. In total, we counted  

22 obstructions: one lock, three railway bridges, 

one tidal barrier and 18 road bridges and not to 

forget the aqueduct. To be fair, we were on the 

aqueduct and the road went underneath. 

 

Planning and preparations 

We had been planning this trip for a few years. 

We had fitted a holding tank in the fore peak 

with associated pipe work, because it is illegal to 

“pump out” along the coast of Belgium and the 

whole of the Netherlands, especially the inland 

rivers and seas. The routes were researched and 

we obtained the relevant charts and pilot books. 

We borrowed a Dutch publication from Andy 

Goodyear called Wateralmanak that detailed the 

water sport rules for various areas in Belgium 

and the Netherlands, another legal requirement. 

However, the down side of this book is that it is 

only published in Dutch. Absolutely useless 

unless you speak fluent Dutch; which I don’t. I’m 

not too sure how Andy coped, however… 

We intended to travel the much published 

“mast up route” This is a course devised for 

yachts to travel the inland seas and rivers of the 

Netherlands through to Germany without 

lowering the mast. It even connects to the Kiel 

Canal so sailing in the Baltic is a real possibility. 

Our plans were not so grand. We intended to 

sail up the Dutch coast to the Frisian Islands 

and then return via Amsterdam through the 

inland seas or vice versa if the weather was 

unkind. As it happened, we reverted to plan B  

 

pretty quickly because the weather was awful. 

The remnants of hurricane Bertha persisted 

during the weeks we were there and this 

precluded use of the North Sea route and it even 

delayed us in the inland seas for many days.  

 

Casting off 

We left on 25 July so that we could enjoy two 

weeks with our friends on Dream on, Andy and 

Debi and Goodyear, Chris and Lin bound for the 

Baie of Somme in France. The route included the 

delights of Eastbourne, Dieppe, Le Tre’port,  

St Valery sur Somme and finally to Boulogne. 

The weather for this part of our journey was 

great, plenty of sunshine and light winds. The 

highlight without question was the constant 

chugging of steam trains up and down the quay 

next to the marina at St Valery. Oh, and I nearly 

forgot, being with our friends. 

On 7 August, we left Boulogne at 06:00 for the 

Belgian coast, after saying goodbye to Dream on 

and the Goodyears who were homeward bound. 

We were trying to get as far as we could on one 

tide. As it happened, we carried the tide for 

about eight hours and pushed on to Oostende 

arriving at 16:00, a lot further than we planned. 

We had read about customs officials causing 

problems with British boats using red diesel 

(against EU rules) and had imposed heavy fines 

on boats using it. However, there was no sign  

of this in Oostende; in fact, it was just the 

opposite. On arrival we were presented with an 

eclectic bag of goodies. This included cans of 

raspberry beer and lemon beer, bottles of 

flavoured water, a bag of noodles, a jar of jam, a 

packet of biscuits and lots of discount vouchers. 

Moored up in Middleburg, Zeeland  
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Going Dutch 
The harbourmaster said that this was with the 

compliments of the local supermarket. And there 

was I thinking that it was a congratulatory bag 

for making it to Oostende. 

We stayed the night and then were off again 

early the next morning. Suffice to say without a 

trip to the shop. 

 

To Zealand 

We made Veere in the Veersemeer in Zealand by 

15:30 after a hairy sail in the Westerschelde 

where we were suddenly hit by squall of about  

40 knots. Visibility went 

down to one mile and 

the rain was horizontal. 

After slipping around 

the deck in the busy 

shipping lane I managed 

to get the sail down just 

in time to enter the lock 

at Vlissingen (Flushing). 

We had been in this 

lock some 11 years ago 

so we knew what to 

expect. But generally 

the locks have bollards 

set in the walls that can 

be looped with a warp. 

The more savvy yachts 

enter last so they can 

come along side another 

boat without the hassle 

of controlling the lines to 

the wall. Unfortunately, 

during this expedition 

there was not a lot of 

traffic in the canals and 

we had to tie up against 

the lock walls in all but 

one case. For those 

planning this type of 

trip, beware. Lock walls 

can wreck fenders and 

destroy fender socks; the walls can be rough, 

dirty and some have barnacles growing on them. 

Next time we will take all our old fenders for  

this purpose. 

Over the next few days we were battered with 

more gales or near gale conditions and did not 

leave port. When we eventually did, we headed 

north through the locks of the Oosterschelde to 

Bruinesse followed by another two-day stop due 

to the strong wind, then on to Dordrecht, 

Rotterdam and Amsterdam. 

Our original route involved a midnight convoy 

through the middle of Amsterdam with one lock 

and about 12 bridges to be opened through the 

night. We decided on another option that was not 

publicised. We noticed, after consulting Google 

maps, that there were several marinas located 

near the gathering point for the night convoy 

and a number 15 tram went straight into town in 

about 20 minutes. It was “no contest”; the tram 

won hands down because we could have a 

peaceful night’s sleep after the hectic day. We 

stayed three nights at the club and were made 

very welcome by the members. The cost was also 

a bonus at £8 a night, half the price of Ryde, 

including electricity and WiFi. 

 

Departing Amsterdam 

On 17 August we left Amsterdam for the long 

trip home. Again, another 18 bridges, a lock, a 

tidal barrier and that aqueduct back towards 

Dordrecht. This time we did not quite make it 

because the troublesome bridge just outside of 

Dordrecht did not open at the appropriate hour. 
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Going Dutch 

It was raining hard and we did not fancy 

hanging around in the river getting wetter and 

wetter. We found a small “jatchthaven” next to 

the bridge and called it a day. Another, warm 

welcome ensued although there was not a lot of 

English spoken and, in my case, no Dutch. The 

rest of the journey south through the inland sea, 

in Zeeland was, in the main, without incident. 

Breskens to Nieuwpoort on 23 August was not 

a good day. We had sheltered in Breskens for 

three nights because the winds were force six or 

more. Although the seas were still up, the 

forecast was force four to five and we were eager 

to get away. We considered it safe to go because 

it was only a four-hour journey, with the tide, 

down the remaining Dutch coastline to Belgium. 

An hour into the journey I noticed that the 

floor in the saloon was getting wetter with every 

wave, but this was not from the cockpit. After yet 

another large wave over the bow, I saw water 

ripple through the saloon. I rushed down below 

and found that the front hatch had not been 

closed properly on departure; the bed was soaked 

through. I secured the hatch while Chris mopped 

up the worst of the water. Because there is a “no 

blame” culture on our boat no one was found to 

be at fault. All I can say is that it was not me. 

 

Another problem 

Half an hour later Chris was trying to boil a 

kettle when we suddenly went down the back of 

a wave and hit the bottom with a sudden jolt. At 

the time we did not think too much of it but 

within minutes there was a smell of gas inside 

the cabin and the alarm went off. I immediately 

turned off the gas and eventually discovered that 

a solid copper pipe, part of the cooker, had 

broken under a bracket and was filling the 

saloon with gas. A lucky escape. When we got 

back into port, I could not locate a supplier of 

copper pipe, so I carried out a temporary fix with 

a length of flexible hose that I had purchased in 

France a few weeks before for another job. 

To add to our woe the holding tank overflowed 

and, while trying to reverse in the harbour in a 

crosswind, I touched another boat with a large 

audience present. No damage was done to either 

boat, but I was suitably embarrassed. Perhaps I 

should have stayed in bed that day. 

The rest of the trip was pretty much without 

incident, we called in at Dunkerque, staying two 

nights due to the high winds, followed by four 

nights in Dover (more high winds) and then a 

rushed sail back to Langstone via Eastbourne 

just in time to see a high pressure arrive and the 

winds go light for two weeks. Great. 

 

Hop to it 

We logged just over 600 miles in six weeks and 

overall we rated it a great success and would 

certainly recommend this trip. Short coastal 

hops can be taken from one port to another along 

the coast and the Dover/Calais route is only a 20-

mile crossing. Time is all you need. 

The people we met were particularly friendly 

and could not do enough. One couple took pity on 

us being stuck for few days in Veere and drove 

us to a supermarket because there were none 

within walking distance of the pretty village. We 

obviously looked hungry. 

Another guy in Dordecht lent us his Staande 

Mastroute – the Dutch pilot book for the inland 

waterways – because our English pilot did not 

give some of the times of the openings of the 

bridges. How trusting was that? I have since 

sent it back to him thanking him for his 

generosity. Incidentally, he owned a large gin 

palace so it can’t be true what they say about 

“stink boat” owners. 

It was also amazing to see the whole Dutch 

infrastructure of motorways and main railway 

lines coming to a halt a few times a day to let 

half a dozen boats through. I simply cannot 

imagine that happening on the Portsmouth to 

London railway line or the M25. 

Now we will need to start thinking about 

what we are going to do next year. 

 

Terry Collins, 

Muffin. 
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Tudor Cadets 

Rob Nicholson explains how the 
Tudor cadet section has gone from 
strength to strength in 2014. 
 

The cadets have had a bumper season of sailing 

this year at cadets. Quite a number of new 

families have joined and several existing 

members have turned eight and started coming 

along regularly. If you had come to the club on 

several Wednesday evenings this summer you 

would have seen over 30 cadets out on the water 

on several occasions. It’s a magical sight, the 

club is fizzing with activity and I wish I could 

bottle the enthusiasm.  

None of this would be possible without the 

incredible teamwork from the children and 

parents who manage to rig 20 or more dinghies, 

put three or four patrol boats onto the water and 

get 30 plus kids and six to eight patrol boat crew 

changed all in the space of about 30 minutes 

ready to set sail at 18:30. Mayhem! 

Those just starting out on the water sail the 

Optimists which the scouts kindly let us use. As 

they get stronger most of them seem to progress 

through toppers to Laser 4.7 and Radials. We 

have not had any double handers out this year, 

but that is something we’re going to fix next year 

as I will explain.  

With so many children new to sailing, I am 

extremely grateful to Amber Gould, one of our 

“graduating cadets” for teaching the new cadets 

the basics under the supervision of our resident 

senior instructor Steve Skinner. Thanks so much 

Amber and good luck next year at university. 

Amber sets a great example and I see many of 

the cadets helping each other, whether it’s some 

tips with rigging on the slip or catching boats as 

they arrive at Sword Sands. 

 

Race series 

The weather has been kind this year and we only 

lost three sessions. Unfortunately all of these 

were race nights. However, over the remaining 

four cadet races it was wonderful to see 26 cadets 

race at least once. Congratulations to Daniella 

Brain, Adam Lewis and Xanthe Gould for first, 

second and third place respectively in the series. 

Special mention however must go out to Zosia 

Pilsworth who, in her first year of racing, 

finished fifth out of 23 helms in the series. Zosia 

is one of our youngest cadets, but shows an 

aptitude and determination that is placing her 

ahead of much older, stronger and more 

experienced cadets on the water. Well done Zosia 

and watch out adults, I see a super club racer in 

the making there.  

On the nights where the weather got the 

better of us we ran some theory evenings, 

breaking up into groups looking at basic sailing 

or more advanced techniques and racing. This is 

something I hope we are able to do more of next 

year and not just on bad weather nights. 

Thank you to Richard and Hannah Barnes for 

running the cadet race series and giving racing 

advice on those heavy weather evenings. It was 

much appreciated by all the cadets and parents. 

 

Bart’s Bash  

Whilst we are talking about racing, it was great 

to see so many of our cadets turn out for Bart’s 

Bash. The conditions were challenging, but the 

cadets went out and gave it a go anyway. It 

bodes well for club racing in the future to see so 

many cadets well up the leader board in a 

handicap race against the adults. 
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Tudor Cadets 

Try before you buy 

With the approval and encouragement of the 

executive committee we have been operating  

a “try before you buy” policy at cadets in 2013 

and 2014.  

We have found that a great way to bring 

enthusiastic new families into the club is for the 

children to bring along their school friends or for 

parents to bring along other families they know 

and who they think might be interested in 

joining. We let the children try cadets, just for a 

few sessions, and of course the parents get into 

conversations with the other families about all 

the great things we do at Tudor.  

Between 2013 and 2014 five families came 

into the club this way, almost everyone who tried 

out, so it seems that once a family experiences 

Tudor they just want to be a part of the club. If 

you know of a family with children who might 

like it at cadets, why not bring them along next 

year? Ideally, get them to give me a call or send 

me an email first so we are expecting them. 

 

Safe environment 

All institutions these days need to take the 

subject of child protection very seriously and 

Tudor is no exception. We must ensure that 

Tudor is a safe environment for children and 

young people.  

At the beginning of 2014, the exec voted to 

adopt a child protection policy which can be 

found in the members’ section of the website. It 

is worth giving this fairly short and pragmatic 

policy a read. The more we can build awareness, 

the safer Tudor will be as a club. I’m delighted 

Fee Bowles has been appointed as the club’s 

welfare officer and will review this policy 

regularly as well as being the central point for 

welfare concerns. Fee is already getting to know 

the children and parents. 

Looking forward to 2015 

Over the winter we will be looking into some 

changes and enhancements to cadets in 2015. 

The club was lucky to receive a donated Laser-2 

double-hander for use by cadets. Learning to sail 

this boat double handed with a spinnaker should 

provide an interesting challenge for our more 

experienced teenagers – something different. 

There has also been a sustained call from 

parents for some cadet activities at weekends, so 

the 2015 cadet captain may be able look at 

whether this can be slotted into the calendar. In 

addition, we are going to look at how we can get 

some more sailing theory into the program in a 

way that the children engage with and find fun. 

One of our most experienced members has been 

looking at how other clubs do this successfully so 

we should be able to copy what works well for 

them. Over the winter we will be having cadet 

get-togethers on the last Wednesday of the 

month so the 2015 cadet captain will be able to 

refine the ideas ready for the new season. 

 

Rob Nicholson, 

Cadet Captain 2014 
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Sailing across the Kattegat 

The earliest nautical memories  
of Richard Curtis are of sailing in  
a Royal Navy “Montague whaler”. 
Here is a story told to him by an  
ex-senior rating — readers should 
note that some details must 
continue to remain secret... 
 

A 
s a boy seaman in the Royal Navy,  

my training included boatwork and  

thus I first became acquainted with  

the “Montague whaler”. This was a wooden,  

clinker built, open boat, 27-feet long from stem  

to stern. With a gaff-rigged mainmast and 

mizzen, the boat was helmed by the coxswain 

and five crew who would also row when the boat 

was not being sailed.  

Five thwarts across the boat provided seats 

for them and a watertight housing between a slot 

in the keel and the underside of the two aft 

thwarts enclosed a hinged metal drop keel which 

could be lowered to reduce leeway when sailing. 

The name “whaler” was due to its similarity to 

the whaleboats used by the whaling ships of the 

early nineteenth century. It was used by the fleet 

as a sea boat, being carried on davits and ready 

for use by the “watch on deck” when ordered. 

It could be said that the Montague whaler was 

the last operational boat used by the Royal Navy 

that was powered only by manpower or wind. A 

version with an inboard motor was brought into 

service in the mid-twentieth century. 

Learning to row and sail whalers was a 

favourite subject during training and throughout 

my service life I enjoyed sailing the boat for 

racing and relaxation. However, racing and 

relaxation did not always go together as one 

particular venture was to prove. 

 

A learning curve for the crew 

In the 1950s, I was serving aboard a depot ship 

that carried four whalers. The ship was to visit 

Scotland where a fleet regatta was scheduled to 

take place on the Moray Firth.  

As a petty officer I asked to enter a crew from 

my part of ship to take part in the “obstacle 

whaler” race. This took place over a two nautical 

mile course with buoys marking the start and 

finish lines and intermediate half-mile (1,000 

yard) distances. The rules of the race were that 

each whaler must carry: 





a coxswain and five oarsmen all  

 wearing lifebelts; 

six oars, with stretchers and crutches  

 for rowing; 

a complete set of masts, sails and rigging  

 for sailing; and 

a boathook, fenders, baler and boat’s anchor. 

 

The start of the race was signalled when the 

competing whalers were behind the start line, 

with all sailing gear stowed inboard below 

gunwale level and with the crew ready to row the 

first leg. As each boat reached the first half-mile 

mark, the oars and crutches were stowed 

inboard, the mast and sails rigged and the 

whaler was sailed to the next mark where sails 

and masts were lowered. All sailing gear was 

then again stowed away before rowing to the 

third mark, where another change to sailing was 

repeated before racing to the final mark. 

Five ordinary seamen asked if they could be 

in my crew and we took every opportunity to 

train for the race. A willingness to learn and 

their enthusiasm resulted in these volunteers 

becoming a strong, efficient team. 

On regatta day, we checked all equipment; 

prepared for racing and moved to our position 

behind the starting line. We made an excellent 

start, as we had practiced, but the strength of 

our number 3 oarsman soon exceeded that of his 

oar, which snapped. Three of the crew (numbers 

2, 4 and 5) kept rowing while the other two 

recovered the broken oar. The bowman (number 1) 

pulled the spare oar forward for number 3 to 
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Sailing across the Kattegat 

replace the broken one and resume rowing. This 

incident caused us to lose places by the first 

mark, but our well-executed drill on the change 

from rowing to sailing enabled us to regain 

position near the lead by the second mark. 

Another good change and a well rowed third leg 

put us in the lead and the final changeover and 

sail to the finish gave us a deserved win. 

The crew, who were all national service men, 

so enjoyed the experience that they asked to sail 

again should the opportunity occur. 

 

Scandinavia  

Some weeks later, the ship was at Arhus in 

Denmark and its next port of call was to be 

Gothenburg in Sweden. Six officers had obtained 

permission to sail three whalers from Arhus and 

rejoin the ship three days later after its arrival 

in Gothenburg. I was completely unaware of the 

expedition until a petty officer of the forecastle 

division told me that he, three men from his part 

of ship, and two officers, were going to sail a 

whaler from Denmark to Sweden. 

The evening before the planned departure of 

this expedition, a senior officer sent for me, 

explained the trip and said that his crew had 

been refused permission to take part. My name 

had been suggested and, if I could get three men 

from my part of ship, we could join the venture. 

Being sure of getting volunteers, I agreed. 

All the crew of the recent regatta race were 

aboard and they all wanted to take part. They 

had half an hour to decide who would go to 

enable me to arrange provisions and authorise 

their absence from the ship. I was told which 

whaler had been allocated to us and spent 

several hours assembling and checking all of the 

equipment required for the voyage. 

The next morning was bright with a light 

wind and by 0800 the three crews had assembled 

for a briefing by the expedition leader. The plan 

was to sail in daylight and land overnight at a 

safe place. The three whalers were to stay within 

sight of each other and the leader had a radio 

transmitter to contact the other boats on their 

receivers in case of poor visibility. We would 

rejoin the ship after its arrival at Gothenburg in 

three days’ time. With a final check of warm and 

waterproof clothing, food, drink, and all portable 

equipment, we manned the whalers and rowed 

clear of the docks to open water. At this point I 

was asked to take over the rigging and sailing of 

the whaler because the officer, an engineer 

commander, had not been in a whaler since his 

time as a cadet at Dartmouth. An Admiralty 

scientific officer was our sixth member. He had 

no previous experience of whalers, but was keen 

to be in the crew and act as navigator. 

With oars and crutches secured inboard, we 

stepped the main and mizzen masts and hoisted 

sails. I allocated duties to the crew for sailing, 

set the sails and we headed into the Kattegat. 

 

Somewhere in the Kattegat... 

With the boat’s magnetic compass secured to the 

aft thwart and a course to steer we settled in for 

the trip. Weather conditions were good, with 

clear visibility and a westerly breeze. I gave the 

officers the helm and advice on sailing and the 

three seamen also took turns on each job 

including steering and adjustment of sails to 

hold a course using the compass. As instructed, 

we kept within sight of the other boats and by 

evening we sighted the Danish island of Anholt. 

We decided to stay overnight at a small fishing 

port, so closed formation, lowered sails and 

rowed in line into the harbour where we secured 

the boats at a jetty. The crew went ashore but, 

having had little sleep in the past two days, I 

slept in the whaler: this was a bad decision. It 

seemed that most of the mosquitoes in 

Scandinavia decided that I was good for their 

evening meal and by dawn the next day my 

head, neck and arms were severely swollen and I 

was glad to get to open water after breakfast. 

The weather was fine with a good north-

westerly wind, so we set sails and headed up the 

Kattegat tacking as necessary to keep off the lee 

shore and clear of shipping. By mid-afternoon 

conditions had worsened, so I reefed the mainsail 

and ordered lifebelts to be worn. The sea became 

rough and, even with shortened sail, my crew 

were feeling unwell in their oilskins and 

“souwesters”. The visibility was poor and bearing 

in mind the need to sail safely I ordered the 

mainsail to be lowered. In its place, we hoisted 

the smaller but stronger stormsail; this required 

less work by the crew because there was no lug 

to dip when tacking. By now, it was becoming 

difficult to keep sight of the other boats. 

Via the radio, the expedition leader managed 

to communicate that, because of approaching 

darkness, poor visibility and a dangerous 

shoreline, we would stay at sea overnight and 

maintain contact as best we could. The boats 

lantern (a candle in a glass frame) was 
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Sailing across the Kattegat 

 insufficient in the prevailing conditions, but 

fortunately I had included a couple of torches 

for night use. These proved invaluable for 

reading the compass and illuminating the sails 

when we saw approaching ships. Being 

conscious of the dangerous conditions and the 

inexperience of the crew I remained at the helm 

and sailed as close to the wind as possible. Our 

navigator used a torch to check the compass and 

advise any change of course thought necessary. 

The storm reached its peak about midnight; 

it was a thrilling, satisfying and tiring 

experience for me, I can only hope that the crew 

felt the same. In the early hours, the storm 

began to abate, conditions became more 

comfortable, and the officers took turns at the 

helm to experience sailing with the stormsail. 

By dawn, we saw land to the east and our 

navigator estimated that we were in the vicinity 

of the entrance of the fjord leading to 

Gothenburg. With no sight of the other whalers 

between us and land, we calculated that they 

could not have got north of us overnight and 

would most likely be somewhere south-west of 

our present position. Weather conditions 

continued to improve with a moderate wind and 

good visibility, so we lowered the stormsail, 

hoisted the mainsail and sailed a westerly 

course keeping sight of land astern. At about 

0800 we sighted a whaler approaching from the 

south with the other boat astern of them. 

 

Back in convoy 

With the three boats reunited, the expedition 

headed toward the area we had seen earlier 

that morning, thought to be an island on the 

north side of the Gothenburg fjord. The coast 

was very rock strewn, but by the time we were 

near the sea was calm, wind light and visibility 

excellent. With no sign of inhabitants we 

decided to land, have a meal and prepare the 

boats for a smart; seaman-like sail into 

Gothenburg. We lowered sails and rowed 

carefully between the rocks to secure the boats 

safely ashore. 

Before we began our ablutions or had any 

food a well-built, middle-aged lady carrying a 

shotgun approached. At about twenty yards she 

began shouting and gesticulating in a manner 

that indicated we were not welcome. A man 

with a rifle joined the lady and indicated that 

we should leave immediately. Our various 

attempts to communicate were unsuccessful 

and, not wishing to cause an incident, we 

returned to the whalers and rowed offshore to a 

rock-free area where we anchored to breakfast 

and cleaned up. While thus engaged, a Swedish 

naval gunboat arrived alongside. Speaking 

excellent English, an officer announced that we 

were all under arrest. 

Questioning the reason for our arrest or what 

we had done wrong received no further reply. As 

a result, rather than sailing into Gothenburg 

and providing a demonstration of British 

seamanship, we arrived in line astern towed by 

a Swedish gunboat. At their naval base, the 

whalers were secured to a jetty. One officer 

from each boat went ashore and was taken 

away under escort, while armed naval 

personnel had orders to keep us confined to the 

whalers. Although the guards showed 

considerable interest in our boats it was evident 

that they had orders not to converse with us. 

 

Communication breakdown 

Later that afternoon the officers returned and 

explained there had been a communication 

breakdown between the British consul and 

Swedish authorities. Although aware that three 

whalers were sailing to Sweden to rejoin their 

ship after its arrival in Gothenburg, the consul 

had not considered the likelihood of our arriving 

in Swedish waters before our ship. It was that 

period known as the “cold war” and Swedish 

neutrality would be compromised if it became 

known that forces from a NATO country had 

landed on their territory.  

Our unannounced arrival in an area that was 

prohibited to foreign visitors was a very serious 

matter. However, because only ourselves and a 

middle-aged couple were aware that we had 

actually set foot ashore the incident was never 

to be disclosed. By agreeing to remain silent we 

became guests of the Swedish navy until our 

ship arrived. I was taken to the senior ratings’ 

mess and given a meal and a cabin; although 

invited for drinks, I was so tired I had a shower 

and turned in. I slept until woken the next 

morning to be told that our ship had arrived 

and we could rejoin it as planned. 

The three National Service seamen crew 

from my whaler were very happy because they 

had been feted as heroes in the ratings’ canteen. 

The Swedish sailors said they would never 

attempt to sail the Kattegat in open boats, 

particularly in such stormy conditions. 
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Tudor Sailing Club Memories 

From across the Atlantic, John 
Oliver sends greetings and thanks 
to Tudor Sailing Club for 
encouraging his earliest ventures 
out onto the water. 
 

R 
eviewing the reports of the “Bart’s Bash” 

event, I was very interested and happy to 

see Tudor Sailing Club’s participation. 

As a student at Portsmouth Grammar School 

between 1949 and 1951, we built four Cadet 

dinghies in the school woodwork shop and learnt 

to sail them in Langstone Harbour at Tudor SC. 

In fact, I see that there is a black and white 

photo on the club website (http://tinyurl.com/

lwlraxb) of Cadets under construction. 

Harry Brickwood who owned the largest local 

brewery (perhaps fondly remembered by older 

club members), presented the Brickwood cup and 

I won what I believe was the first race for it. 

Since then, my results have been down as much 

as up. I continued sailing while in the army in 

Germany and Cyprus. Later, I tried a Finn 

dinghy and was blown off the water in the 1968 

Gold Cup at Whitstable on the north Kent coast. 

I subsequently had a job in Nottingham, so 

sailing on Grafham Water was a regular event; 

while there I sailed a Fireball for a while. 

In 1969, I emigrated to Canada and joined the 

Toronto Sailing and Canoe Club, entering the 

1972 Gold Cup. Around that time, the Laser hit 

the North American dinghy world like a 

thunderbolt. I was fortunate to know Bruce 

Kirby, who designed and raced International 14s 

and Hans Fogh was just establishing his sail loft 

there under the Elvstrom banner. This was in an 

upper floor loft, so climbing several flights of 

stairs kept us all fit and strong. 
 

The 470 “bug” 

I then caught the 470 bug, which I thoroughly 

enjoyed. I sailed mainly at club level, although 

we did take the dinghy by trailer to regattas as 

far away as Florida for mid-winter events. 

Tired of shovelling snow in Canada I first 

tried cruising, but sold my 37-foot cruiser and 

came to live in Belize in 1993. 

In 2010, we started the Belize Sailing 

Association (http://tinyurl.com/jvz8ue2), with the 

aim of reinvigorating recreational sailing. This 

has had a hard time surviving because the 

previous sailing freighters have been replaced 

with outboard motor-powered craft. 

We started the association with Optimists to 

show today’s youngsters the joy of playing on the 

sea and, as time passes, many older sailors are 

returning to support our efforts. 

So, from the other side of the Atlantic, I  

would like to say “Thanks” to Tudor Sailing Club 

for guiding my first steps in what would be a 

fantastic lifetime expedition. 

 

John Oliver, 

Belize City. 

Optimists in Belize 
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The Gallery — Bart’s Bash 

 


