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Secretaries note 
 

1997 was a season of contrasts. No complaints 

though, we have had some of the most fantastic 

sailing weather this year. 

 

Dai and Caroline have just returned to their 

mooring in TESS after Burnham week. Prior to 

this they took TESS around the UK in a 

clockwise direction, visiting Southern Ireland 

and then back through the Caledonian Canal. I 

have yet to persuade Dai to let me have details 

of this trip for a later newsletter. 

 

Alan Holland in RUTH went up to Shotley 

where Dick Churn and myself joined in 

SWANTI. We continued up to Ipswich wet 

dock for Sail Ipswich 97. This must have been 

one of the wettest couple of weeks I have ever 

spent, but more on that later. RUTH and 

SWANTI also sailed to the Dauntless meeting at 

the Benfleet Yacht Club where we met up with 

three other Dauntlesses for our annual dinner. 

 

Richard Bessey’s PUDMUDDLE has taken 

Justine and Richard Bessey on a trip up the East 

Coast this year and he has written an article on 

their adventures which is featured later in this 

newsletter. 

 

We have had good attendance at the races this 

year and we had an excellent turnout at the 

Fambridge meet where nine boats (AQUA 

SULUS, HALLOWEEN , HAZE, MERIS, 

PAISANA, PUDMUDDLE, SWANTI, 

STORMFAGELN, and STRAVAIG plus twenty 

eight crew (some came by car) ate a splendid 

meal at the Ferryboat inn. Some of the boats 

then raced from Fambridge to the Branklet Spit 

in a re-run of the Paglesham Pot which had 

earlier in the season been cancelled due to bad 

weather. 

 

A couple of weeks ago we had the Pyefleet 

weekend. We had five boats from the RSA and 

two from the Hostellers. I managed to beat 

Steve Dowding into submission (it is amazing 

what beer will do) and he has written an article 

on this trip..We had an excellent sail back via 

the Spitway, with Richard Bessey’s crew (4 

children) sitting on the foredeck of 

PUDMUDDLE with their toes in the water 

screaming each time they hit a wave. Another 

great weekend. 

 

We still have more races to run, but could I ask 

that the 1996 cup winners please return their 

trophies to myself as soon as possible. 

 

John Langrick Secretary R.S.A. 

01702 589863 
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Laying Up Supper 
 

The 1997 laying up supper will again be held at 

the Royal Burnham Yacht Club on Saturday 18
th

 

October. We should meet at the RBYC at 7:30 

for dinner at 8:00. Trevor Taylor has been 

booked to take members by river from Wallasea 

Island at 7:00. The ferry cost will be £2 per 

person, to be paid on the boat. but please be 

prompt!  

 

Richard Bessey has agreed to be the contact 

point for dinner registration this year and, if you 

would like to attend, please send acceptance 

detail and cheques to him using the attached 

form. Note that the price of the meal has gone 

up by 50p this year and the cost per person will 

be £16. 

 

Committee News 
 
After many years as Chairman and Treasurer of 

the RSA, Norman Bishop has resigned from 

these roles. I am sure you will all join me to 

thank Norman for his help and leadership. I am 

pleased to say that Norman will still remain on 

the committee, but now he can relax for a 

change. 

 

At the AGM earlier this year, Dai Williams was 

elected to be the new Chairman, Caroline Gibb 

the new Racing Officer and I was elected to be 

the Treasurer. The committee is now as follows: 

Dai Williams  Chairman  

John Martin President 

Caroline Gibb Racing Officer 

John Langrick Secretary & Treasurer 

 

Other members serving on the committee on 

your behalf are: 

Norman Bishop  Nigel Bishop 

Richard Kirton  Rodney Choppin  

Mick Dallimore  Michael Figg 

 

Should any other members seek to be elected to 

any of these positions, please let me know and 

we will vote at the AGM in the spring. 

 
Welcome new members 

 

Can I take this opportunity to introduce six new 

members to the Roach Sailing Association. All 

keep their boats at Paglesham. 

 

• Roger Bartlet with his 24’motor cruiser 

‘LOLA’. 

• Charles Brind who sails a Dutch built steel 

yacht ‘JESTER’. 

• David Dimmock who sails a white Silhouette 

‘SAILOR VEE’. 

• John Williams who sails with David in 

‘SAILOR VEE’. 

• John Haskew who  sails a Colin Knap built 

Boomk 23’pale blue sloop ‘NAOMI’ 

• Richard Everett who re-joins as a past 

member of the RSA sailing 

INDEPENDENCE, but now sailing a cream 

clinker dinghy. 

 

Welcome on behalf of all the R.S.A. 

 

 
 

 

Two Summer Cruises 
Richard Bessey (PUDMUDDLE) 

 

Pyefleet, Wivenhoe, Rowhedge, 

Tollesbury & Bradwell 
 

Thu 24/7/97  

15:20: Depart Paglesham 

Wind SSW fresh; cloudy patches. Head for 

Crouch. 

 

16:30: Shore Ends. 

Head for Ray'sn  buoy, then N. for Eagle. Very 

bouncy run. 

 

18:00: Eagle 

Head W. for Colne Bar, then towards Colne. 

 

20:00: Pyefleet 

Cook up pasta & broccoli plus jar of something 

Italian. Rather good. 

 

Fri 25/7/97 

 11:00: Depart Pyefleet 
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HW 17:14. Wind N. & moderate to fresh.  Head 

up Colne. Tack up with first of tide until we run 

out of water opposite Fingringhoe. Sit and watch 

avocets on waters edge and have lunch until 

there is enough water to continue. 

 

14:30: Wivenhoe 

Tack up through the tide gate (a formidable 

edifice) and stick in the mud just outside the 

pub. By the time we get ashore it has closed, so 

we have a wander round the village and buy a 

few goodies at the local high-class grocers.  As 

we pull up sail to depart, the anchor drags and 

fouls a line. After much effort I manage to pull it 

to the surface and free us. Continue upstream. 

 

15:30: Rowhedge 

Pleasant grassy waterfront; moor alongside 

upstream of pub, but find there is nothing to tie 

up to. Hope nobody minds us sticking our 

anchors in their green. Spot Fabian Bush's 

workshop and the man himself on a bicycle. Ask 

him for some advice about our old 17' clinker 

dinghy (with large part of side missing) and he 

kindly invites us for tea. Pleasant chat and useful 

advice. 

 

16:30: Depart Rowhedge 

Run down to Mersea, then long tacks to 

Bradwell and across towards Tollesbury. The 

Nass spit was exposed by the time we began to 

tack up behind it, and we rapidly ran out of 

water, finally sticking fast near the Shingle Hills 

point as night fell (21:30). We sat carefully one 

each side by the light of a candle as we dried 

out, waiting for Pudmuddle to fall over! 

However we stayed upright and retired to await 

the tide. 

 

Sat 26/7/97 03:30: Tollesbury 

Awake to find plenty of water all around. 

Bradwell power station glowing gently across 

the Blackwater. Set sail by moonlight and make 

our way up to Fisherman's Steps landing place. 

Anchor on East of moorings and go back to bed. 

 

08:00: Tollesbury 

Row to lightship for brief visit with old friends 

George & Nicky Rogers. Return to just enough 

trickle to row back, but find Pudmuddle on her 

side! Should have anchored on West side of 

moorings! After failing to heave her down off 

the mud, return to Tollesbury for lunch. 

 

13:30: Tollesbury 

Afloat at last! HW 18:04. Set off for home as 

daughter Naomi has to be picked up from a 

week's trip to Wales, plus I'm supposed to be 

helping at a Barn Dance. Reach across to 

Bradwell and skirt round by St Peters. Wind has 

come round distinctly southerly now, and clouds 

loom. By the time we are passing the first 

wrecks, it is blowing hard and raining. Dinghy 

starts taking water in the swell and sinks. We are 

not making progress. Heave dinghy up and 

empty the worst, then give up and run for 

Bradwell. 

 

17:00: Bradwell 

Tack in through moorings (very crowded) 

looking for an unused buoy. Find one without a 

rope but cannot catch it. Eventually find another 

at W. tip of Peewit Island and catch it after 

about 10 tries. Knackered & wet through, we 

take the dinghy ashore have a drink at the Green 

Man while waiting for a taxi. It costs us £30 to 

get back to Paglesham but we get there in time. 

 

Sun 27/7 11:30 : Bradwell 

Having collected children, done Barn Dance, 

and delivered Naomi to Heathrow this morning, 

arrive at Bradwell in better weather to collect 

Pudmuddle. HW is 19:07 so having tacked out 

of fairway, anchor S. of Nass spit to get some 

kip. 

 

13:30: Nass 

Run across to the Dengie flats, and bump over 

the corners. Find Ray'sn buoy after some 

searching about.  Decide a decent fixed compass 

would be a good thing (up until now have made 

do with an ancient prismatic which, though a 

fine instrument, is not easy to use in a sea). A 

good visual guide is the towers on Foulness. The 

H-shaped edifice (target?) lines up with the 

more distant lattice towers as you approach the 

Ray sand Buoy. 

 

16:30: Ray'sn 

Long & short beat to Paglesham, arriving HW 

with last breath of wind. 
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BRIGHLINGSEA, CLACTON 

(ALMOST), EAST MERSEA 
 

Sat 2/8/97  

12:30: Depart Paglesham 

HW(Southend) 12:56. Light southerly wind. 

Watch large communal brood of Shelduck 

chicks on Foulness. 

 

14:00: Shore Ends 

Wind very light but picking up 

 

14:30: Ray buoy 

Course N past Buxey towards Eagles. Consider 

going on to Walton but decide wind too 

unreliable. Head for Brightlingsea 

 

19:00: Brightlingsea 

Arrive dead LW. Engine out of order, so tack in 

and sidle up to Pontoon. Very crowded. Suggest 

to Hon. Crew that a fender might be a good 

thing, whereupon crew drops centreboard in 

bottom of creek and we stop dead. Last few 

metres achieved by pushing off other craft until 

we find a French yacht with fenders out, and tie 

up alongside. 

 

20:00 : Colne YC 

Ferry service to Colne YC jetty (£1.20 pay on 

return). Visitors welcome, showers etc available. 

There's a wedding on with live music, so after a 

couple of drinks we had fish & chips at odd 

baroque hotel next door. Good meal and barely 

dearer than chippy up the road. 

 

3/8/97  

09:30: Depart Brightlingsea  after spending 

small fortune in local chandlers Wind NE light 

but freshening. HW 13:40. Wind is blowing 

straight onto pontoon, so Harbourmaster kindly 

pulls us off after collecting £5 overnight fee. 

The local Mirrors and BODs are preparing for 

the days racing. Set off along Colne Bar 

intending to make for Walton. Witness amusing 

tiff between two lads in leading Mirror after 

crew mucks up stowing spinnaker and loses 

lead. 

 

10:30: Colne Point 

Fresh but not strong NE wind. Sail close-hauled 

towards Knoll and a little further before turning 

N. This tack takes us near to Jaywick and by 

now a strong tide is ebbing up the coast. 

Frighten a lone fisherman by sailing a bit close 

up-tide. Take a couple more tacks past the 

groynes at Jaywick and approach Clacton. Wind 

is now rather strong and against tide. It’s very 

hard work keeping the boat on course and it’s a 

long way to go with no protection from the 

strengthening wind.. 

 

14:30: Jaywick 

Decide to turn back. Cross and disappointed and 

desperate for a wee. Still hard work running 

back to the Colne and arrive exhausted off East 

Mersea. 

 

17:30: East Mersea 

Anchor temporarily SW of point and keep a 

close eye on position & depth as this is a lee 

shore. Have a bite and spend some time 

attempting to fix Seagull without success. 

Decide this isn't a bad anchorage after all in 

these conditions. 

 

19:30: Dog & Partridge 

Set riding light and take dinghy ashore. Walk to 

pub; it's a bit more than the mile quoted in 'East 

Coast Rivers', but a pleasant walk anyway. Pub 

is quiet and doesn't do food on Sundays & 

Wednesdays, so have a couple of drinks and 

walk back as sun sets. Very pretty. Cook 

Chicken Dhansak and retire replete. Still slightly 

worried about dragging the anchor and wake 

periodically, but checks prove OK. 

 

4/8/97 

09:30: Depart East Mersea 

Wind still NE and strengthening. HW 14:15. 

Were planning to take a trip up the Blackwater 

and back, but weather not favourable so decide 

to run for home. Set reef in both main and jib 

before departing, but hove to twice before Colne 

Point to full reef jib and main as far as first 

batten. Set course 150 for Bench Head. At 

Bench Head, course 180 passing Buxey Beacon 

to Port. When target on Foulness in line with 

lattice masts, head for target on 200. Bang on 

course for Ray'sn Buoy. Boat behaves well with 

wind on quarter, but a fair bit of weather helm in 

the strong swell. Attempt to call work on mobile 

phone, but can't hear properly for noise of wind 

and water. 

 

12:00: Ray Sand Buoy 

Run into Shore Ends and up the Crouch and 

Roach. 

 

13:00: Paglesham 

Come roaring up the fairway and jibe past 

Gordon's Jetty and sling out the anchor close in. 

Take Seagull ashore, unload baggage and ferry 

Justine ashore. Wind now quite ferocious which 

makes these tasks difficult. 

 

13:30: Paglesham 

Run to mooring under jib only, but mooring 

rope has tangled round buoy and I miss. Sling 

anchor out but it just drags up the river. Hoist 

main rapidly, retrieve anchor and tack back to 

mooring. Take about 10 attempts to pick up 
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buoy, by which time am completely knackered. 

Pack up and make hazardous crossing in dinghy 

quick before tide turns. Walk back to yard 

 

RSA and Hostellers' SC 
August Bank Holiday 
PYEFLEET WEEKEND 
by Steve Dowding (STORTEBECKER) 

 

It falls upon me to write this report: a) "because 

you've not yet written anything for the RSA 

Newsletter, " John Langrick told me, leaning 

heavily and b) probably due to my dual 

membership of both the RSA and HSC. 

 

Having heard from John Langrick on the 

Thursday evening that the Hostellers were 

leaving on the Friday, it became my vague 

intention to join them: To do so entailed  

moving STORTEBECKER from alongside 

Gordon Warren's pontoon where I'd parked up 

for convenience, so as to work on my non-

running outboard in front of the shed I share 

with John, Nigel, Paul & Bill. 

STORTEBECKER has a fully retracting lift 

keel and totally flush bottom, so can take the 

ground here without risk of damaging the 

pontoon's mooring lines. 

 

Friday 

Not having timed when STORTEBECKER had 

grounded, I assumed I'd still be just floating 

after the 0555 forecast. Wrong! - next morning 

it became apparent I'd needed to get up at 5am. 

The Hostellers turned up around mid-morning 

and made their preparations to leave with 

MEANDER - one of their 2 Wayfarers - and 

John Perry's self designed and built 15'6" 

cruising dinghy - in which his exploits include 

sailing from Weymouth to the Channel Islands. I 

announced my intention to leave around HW 

and, if possible, meet up with them that evening 

at Mersea Stone. 

 

The Hostellers left at  1215, but watching them 

they were making extremely slow progress 

against the spring tide in the third hour of the 

flood. There was almost no breeze and, barely 

making over the tide, it must have taken nearly 

an hour for them to pass the Pool. 

STORTEBECKER left Paglesham 1515 Friday, 

about three quarters of an hour before HW, 

sailing under genoa in light airs from the south. I 

followed the 2 metre line along the north bank 

of Devils Reach against the last of the flood, and 

had the river to myself until an EOD presumably 

having come through the Havengore came out of 

the Yokesfleet, crossed to the north bank and 

overhauled me on their way round for Burnham 

Week. Coming up to Horseshoe Bend, Dai and 

Caroline motored past with Tess also bound for 

Burnham. 

 

By this time the cloud was beginning to break 

and hot sunshine break through. Halfway round 

the bend I gybed  onto port, and it being about 

slack water set course to cut the corner at Naze 

Point. A few minutes later I needed to put 

STORTEBECKER about to fish from the water 

a Praddle which had drifted past. Back on 

course and passing the moorings in Quay Reach 

confirmed that the ebb was underway. Cutting 

the corner into the Crouch and gybing again, it 

was then out into mid channel to maximise the 

benefit of the tide and follow the buoys. Force 1 

- 2, and a broad reach on starboard in a near 

empty river - total relaxation! ... 

 

In the distance 4 or 5 sails in the Whittaker, or 

perhaps the Ray? It was 1645. 1700, and passing 

the Inner Crouch, sighted a yellow buoy near 

where I thought the entrance to the Ray should 

be, but past experience suggested that it would 

be one of the racing buoys that sprout in the 

river around Burnham Week. 1715 passing  the 

Crouch Buoy and could see that the yellow one 

was indeed of the racing variety, with another 

beyond that near the Sunken Buxey. Finally 

sighted the round yellow blob of the Ray Buoy 

that I was looking for, and also in the distance 

(off Bradwell?) dark rain cloud: I wondered if 

the Hostellers were right underneath it.  

 

Heading for the Ray Buoy the sounder showed 

2.3m, and passing west of the buoy at 1740 

there was 3.5m. Steering 30degM still on a 

broad reach on starboard the Buxey Beacon was 

visible fine on the starboard bow. 1815 on a 

transit between the Beacon and Bradwell Power 

Station in 4.5m I gybed onto port and steered 

North towards the mouth of the Colne, 

recognisable in the good visibility as the hazier  

section of 'coastline' on the horizon between the 

Mersea Island shore and Jaywick. 

 

1845, made out the green of the Bench Head 

Buoy, the red NW Knoll having been visible 

some fifteen minutes earlier. 1850 the sounder 

was showing just 2.5m, shortly before I'd had 

8m. The depth went back up to 5m, then down 

to 2.3m as I crossed the Knoll out into the 

strong half-ebb flow in the Blackwater. Passing 

the Bench Head at 1920 and heading up to 

compensate for the tide and maintain course for 

the shallows on the west side of the Colne, I 

sighted what looks like 2 small craft under sail 

close in over the mudflats off the Mersea shore 

and apparently making for the Colne.  
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At this stage, fighting the ebb out of the 

Blackwater, and knowing that I'd be against the 

ebb out of the Colne, I was hoping that I'd make 

Mersea in daylight.  Our courses were 

converging, but the 2 boats ahead were into the 

Colne and running up against the ebb maybe 

half an hour ahead of me. I arrived at Mersea 

Stone at about 2030 just beating the dusk, and 

anchored just off in about 2m near to the 

Hostellers' boats, after a few minutes tidying up 

I was able to throw a line to John Perry,  in up to 

his knees at the water's edge. I attached my 

kedge to the line and John pulled it ashore and 

planted it up the beach. Then, having raised both 

keel and rudder, I hauled STORTEBECKER in 

by the stern to dry out  in about 15 minutes.  

 

It had indeed been the Hostellers' dinghies I'd 

followed up: They'd earlier gone ashore and 

visited St Peter's Chapel before crossing the 

Blackwater. They'd arrived at Mersea Stone half 

an hour before me, had been busy pitching camp 

before it got dark, and were about to sail across 

to Brightlingsea for fish and chips and the pub. I 

declined the invitation to go with them, 

preferring to eat and drink on the high and dry 

STORTEBECKER. 

 

Saturday 

After the 0555 forecast I got up to reset  my 

anchors to ensure that I'd still float at low water, 

then went back to bed. 0930, As I prepared my 

greasy breakfast of mushrooms and bananas a 

workboat type launch sporting a large RNLI flag 

came alongside: Lifeboat Day in Brightlingsea. 

Minus some coinage and yesterday's Praddle for 

their jumble sale, I enjoyed my breakfast 

entertained by the Laser and Topper fleet from 

Brightlingsea SC who were playing capsize. 

Mark from HSC joined me as crew  and leaving 

towards midday we sailed up the Colne to  pick 

up another HSC member from Wivenhoe 

station, plus for pub 

lunch.  

 

Afterwards at 1600 we took the rest of the flood 

up to Colchester Hythe, and tied up briefly at 

Rowhedge on the way back down. We then 

headed for the Pyefleet to meet up with the other 

boats from the RSA. FRANCHESCA was 

sighted first at anchor quite near the mouth of 

the creek, Nigel must have arrived early to get 

such a prime spot, but wasn't aboard. Maybe 

200 yards further up was SWANTI with a 

couple of dinghies astern, down from SWANTI 

bedecked in washing lines, PUDMUDDLE, and 

abreast of SWANTI, STORMFAGELN. A few 

minutes later, and STORTEBECKER was 

alongside SWANTI, and John was handing out 

the beers while he put the finishing touches to 

his and Nigel's Vesta Curry. Five minutes later 

the John Perry One Design was hanging from 

STORTEBECKER's stern, and more beers were 

sent across from SWANTI where dinner was 

now underway.  

 

Ten minutes more and MEANDER was steered 

into the slot between John Perry's boat  behind 

STORTEBECKER and the dinghies astern of 

SWANTI. More beers proffered. Dinner eaten, 

John and Nigel were off in the dinghies to pick 

up Dick off STORMFAGELN ashore and the 

Dog and Pheasant, joined by Richard and 

Justine Bessey and children. 

 

We of the HSC contingent remained variously 

attached to SWANTI, and had the use of the 

facilities, namely one sea toilet. Vegetables were 

prepared, and vegetarian and non-vegetarian 

versions of stew cooked and eaten. Afterwards 

the dinghies let go of STORTEBECKER, and 

crossed to the Canning Factory hard. Camping 

gear was carried all the way up the hard, and 

under cover of darkness a field was occupied 

(permission had been given by the owner in 

previous years). 

 

John Perry and Jo who were sleeping  on their 

boat under the camping cover, and myself made 

it to the pub to meet up with the others, and the 

communal stroll back. Back at the very end of 

the hard it was low water, and the concrete ran 

out a little before the water arrived. In between 

was mud, very, very soft mud. Nigel in his 

waders was in above the knees to launch his 

inflatable and paddle out to retrieve SWANTI 

and PUDMUDDLE's dinghies anchored off. 

Dinghies brought back to mud's edge, they were 

tied up to the stern of MEANDER and there 

followed the circus of 4 children and 5 adults of 

varying shapes and sizes crawling along both 

sidedecks of the Wayfarer under order from me 

to keep their muddy feet outboard.  

 

All aboard eventually, and John L's outboard a-

towing, Justine and kids put aboard 

PUDMUDDLE and Richard's toothbrush 

embarked since Richard's berth was on 

SWANTI, then myself to STORTEBECKER to 

cast off from SWANTI and drift back and 

anchor, and Dick back on STORMFAGELN. 

Nigel meanwhile in the inflatable returning an 

empty beer-bottle to SWANTI (or alternatively 

searching for his nightcap?)  

 

Perhaps we can have more RSA members next 

year to join us, given better weather. 

Going back on deck a little later, to clean my 

teeth or something, I was greeted by the ghostly 

sight of something resembling a sampan drifting 
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out of the gloom off my stern; in fact - John, Jo, 

dinghy and camping cover, they having silently 

drifted across from the hard to anchor. 

Sunday 

SWANTI, STORMFAGELN, PUDMUDDLE 

and FRANCHESCA were all bound back for 

Paglesham. Despite the forecast being somewhat 

uncertain, the Hostellers including myself were 

not returning until the Monday, the bad weather 

contingency being to leave the boats on anchor 

at the top of Bradwell Creek. Our choices for 

Sunday were to stay in the Colne, and camp at 

East Mersea - this being most convenient both 

for camping, and as a setting-out point for the 

return to Paglesham, or to sail with the tide up 

the Blackwater and either return to East Mersea 

or camp elsewhere. With a following wind we 

decided to sail up Toosey Creek (a.k.a. St 

Osyth's Creek).  

 

Faced with the likelihood of grounding possibly 

quite often if attempting to take 

STORTEBECKER up under sail at around half-

tide I needed crew to help out, and was joined 

by Esin and Senol from HSC. Sure enough we 

went aground from the off, having the most 

difficulty actually finding the channel at the 

creek's entrance. John and Jo dropped sail and 

rowed out our kedge for us, and at the third 

attempt we were in, after which things were at 

least a little more obvious in that when we 

grounded within the narrow creek - and it was 

half a dozen or so times more - we at least knew 

in which direction the deeper water would be, 

and in most cases simply walking with the kedge 

to the stern and lobbing the kedge off from there 

would be enough that the anchor would bite 

enough that hauling against it 

STORTEBECKER would spin around her keel 

to lie across the wind, and by heeling to leeward 

we would come off.  

 

Just a couple of times was it necessary to winch 

the keel up a few inches first. Proceeding thus in 

stop-go fashion the dinghies sailed circles 

around us to stay in company. The rising  tide 

made our progress less erratic, until approaching 

the boatyard at the head of the creek it widened 

out again, and we needed to be told by a local 

where the channel lay. 

 

About an hour and a half before HW, we 

brought up alongside the dinghies which were 

tied up against the wall at the yard. I stayed with 

the boats, while the others went for a walk 

direction Priory and shops. We left shortly 

before slack water, STORTEBECKER under 

tow by oar by John Perry, assisted by myself 

and Senol paddling with my dinghy oars. 

 

Once clear of the pile moorings below the yard 

and the short reach below that which was to 

windward, and with the tide just on the turn we 

were able to hoist sail and short tack out, not 

grounding once. 

 

Back to Mersea Stone, the pitching of camp and 

cooking of veggie stew (Turkish style by Esin), 

and afterwards for four of us the starlit walk to 

the Dog and Pheasant and back. 

 

Monday 

Forecast: A cold front moving slowly south  to 

clear SE England.  Heavy rain, and perhaps 

thunder at first, clearing later. Winds light 

variable / northwesterly at  first, becoming 

westerly 4 to 5. And sure enough, the morning 

varied between muggy and downpour, and the 

Hostellers didn't seem to wish to leave their 

tents to pack up in the rain. Around 0930 it 

desisted long enough to allow this, Esin and 

Senol were brought aboard STORTEBECKER 

and we left near LW at 1045 hoisting full sail in 

a very light northwesterly.  

 

It soon started to rain again, lightly at first but 

becoming heavier, with the breeze increasing 

just enough to blow the rain into the hatchway 

and soak everything below. STORTEBECKER 

was unable to follow the dinghies, which were 

sailing over the mudflats in less than 2m on a 

course towards Sales Point. We had to go out  to 

the Fishery Buoy, with decreasing visibility, 
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although for most of the time Bradwell Power 

Station did remain visible through the murk.  

 

From Fishery we sailed by compass course 

heading for the NW Knoll on the basis that red 

is easier to spot than green, but Esin sighted the 

closer Bench Head and Eagle first in fact. From 

NW Knoll again by compass to pick up the 

Buxey Beacon, but by this time the rain had 

eased, and visibility was improving.  

 

The Beacon became visible and the pylons on 

Foulness Island beyond, the breeze now a good 

Force 2. However the water shoaled below 2m 

and after the sounder showed 1.7m we turned 

back, sailed out into 2m, and got the mainsail 

down. Under genoa, and moving slower than 

before we went back for another try knowing 

that if we did touch it wouldn't be so hard. This 

time we found our way over the shallows and 

into the Swire hole, and were able to sail on past 

the Beacon up into the Ray about 2 hours into 

the flood. Close to the Dengie shore we could 

see those two sails again, presumably they had 

their centreboards up. 

 

At about halfway between the Beacon and the 

Ray entrance we were running out  of water, 

after bumping the first time the keel was 

winched up a foot or so. When we next touched 

in about 0.9m it was anchor over the side, sail 

down, keel up another 6 inches, and lunch. An 

hour and a half later, it was dry with sunny bits, 

the wind had gone round to the west and was 

perhaps Force 3, and we had over 2m.  

 

Down went the keel, up went the working jib, 

and we tacked gently up the Ray, going about on 

1.4m on the long making starboard tacks and on 

1.5m on the boards across the channel on port 

(keel fully down STORTEBECKER draws 

1.3m). Out into the Crouch not long after 

halftide, and the main up with a slab in, partly 

against the forecast increase in wind, and partly 

to balance the working jib (full main produces a 

lot of weather helm without the full genoa on 

STORTEBECKER).  

 

Tack up the Crouch, bear away onto a beam 

reach up Quay Reach, harden up around 

Horseshoe... familiar territory once more. 

Picked up dinghy anchored off Gordon's 

pontoon, and came alongside pontoon to put 

crew ashore.  Then sailed up to mooring with 

wind falling lighter near HW. 

 

Tuesday 

Final day of my 2 weeks break, dry and sunny 

again. Able to get everything dried out and - to 

the extent that on my boat it ever is - tidied up. 

 

My first circumnavigation of the 
Isle of Sheppey 
John Langick (SWANTI) 

 

‘It’s not too good a forecast’, were my words to 

Dick Sandwell (‘STORMFAGELN’), I think we 

had better call it off. Dick was calling me as we 

had agreed’ prior to making the decision to go 

on the Friday. The forecast was 5-6 S going SW, 

not the best winds for Whitstable and the Swale. 

It was part of the RSA racing calendar that we 

were to try and make the trip to either Pyefleet 

Creek or Harty Ferry and as the tides were right 

and I had the Friday off, had agreed with those 

interested members that we should try the 

Havengore route to Harty Ferry. Dick Churn had 

agreed to crew with me and later, after calling 

the trip off in my telephone call from Dick 

Sandwell, agreed with Dick Churn that we might 

at least stick our noses out of the Havengore and 

have a look. 

 

So on the Friday morning 6th June, we set off in 

SWANTI towards the Havengore. The wind was 

blowing F3-4 from the SE as we motored 

through the Narrow Cuts and let the anchor go 

to await the arrival of the Bridge keeper. The 

sun was attempting to break through an overcast 

sky and within our shelter all seemed set for an 

easy sail to the Swale. 

 

Out and through the bridge was a different 

matter. The wind had now increased 

considerably and we were unable to make any 

east in our direction, the wind was more SE than 

SW as forecasted and hence thought the better 

route would be to Queenborough. Before long 

the tide would flood eastward and hence we 

could make more of the SE wind to take us 

across in a SW direction. And still the wind 

increased and helming was getting very tiring. 

Better take two reefs in, (with a great deal of 

difficulty), and at about 4-5 knots, we streaked 

across the Thames on one reach with the 

chimney on the Isle of Grain as a mark. I had 

taken my clinker dinghy which was now racing 

us, and winning, first port, then starboard. Dick 

pointed out that I had but one painter, something 

I corrected later that day. 

 

I also noted that the wreck marker buoy had lost 

its top mark. I have since been through the 

Havengore and note that this has now been 

replaced. In an case Dick took a GPS fix at the 

mouth of the creek as sometimes it is very 

difficult to spot from the south. 

 

The tide in the Medway was still ebbing 

strongly. SWANTI does not like sailing to 

windward, and with a foul tide, forget it! The 
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way to get around this inevitable situation, is to 

put the ‘iron topsail’ into action. With this 

ticking over, it is possible to make reasonable 

headway. It took us a number of tacks, but with 

reefed main, staysail and jib plus the 

aforementioned, slowly crept up the shore of the 

Isle of Grain. The water depth ranged from 

about 5 - 15 foot, but on the SW tack when the 

edge of the dredged channel was crossed, we 

would begin to be swept northwards in the ebb 

tide. Hence the skill was to keep well to the west 

of the channel and avoid dropping ‘off the 

edge’. Eventually, one final tack took us across 

the Medway and into the Swale and 

Queenborough.  

 

Those members who have sailed with Dick 

Churn will know that he is an excellent 

companion, but also know that when Dick 

comes aboard, he brings his tool-kit! He went 

around ‘SWANTI’, checking rigging and 

reefing. The verdict on the rigging was that it 

was way too slack and the reefing wholly 

inadequate. Thankfully Dick offered to assist in 

correcting the situation. The rest of the 

afternoon was spent drinking beer and attending 

to the shrouds. I am pleased to say that I can 

now play a tune on them. 

 

In the evening, the harbourmaster’s launch came 

by to collect a £5 visitor’s fee. This appears 

steep, but when you consider it also included a 

trip ashore and back again for an evening trip to 

the pub, it was not too bad. At least it would 

save us the bother of rowing over and back 

again after many a beer. The last ‘ferry’ was at 

11:00, so we still had plenty of time for an 

excellent meal (mine being fish and chips) and 

wine. 

 

We spent a quiet night on the mooring after 

being awoken about three in the morning with a 

very heavy downpour. The following morning 

started dreary, but with a decent forecast and the 

wind still from the SW, set off towards the 

Kingsferry bridge and a destination of 

Faversham for lunch. Dick continued to ‘tweak’ 

the rigging as we brought up near the bridge. I 

had called the operator to learn that they would 

open in about 20 mins as a large freighter was to 

come through from the other side. I nudged the 

bow onto the south side of the Swale and put the 

kettle on. 

 

Close to the bridge there is a small jetty for a 

local water-skiing club and these continued to 

play around the other three yachts that were by 

now also waiting to go through the bridge. Then 

the bridge opened and a very large freighter, 

seemingly dwarfing the bridge moved slowly 

towards us on the other side. To our amazement, 

this was exactly the time when a ski boat towing 

a large inflatable banana shaped bladder pulled 

in front of the freighter and up-turned it’s 

occupants. Such idiotic behaviour meant that the 

freighter would surely run straight into the 

children who were now screaming in the water. 

The freighter could not slow down as it would 

surely have collided with the bridge. With 

literally seconds to spare, the last child was 

scooped up and thrown into the back of the ski 

boat as it sped away. It seems inconceivable that 

people could be that stupid… 

 

Continuing down the Swale, we followed the 

flood., past the docks with the paper mills with 

the mud-banks slowly being covered by the tide. 

The channel is well marked, but rather 

uninteresting. I am told that this part of the river 

was very polluted. Perhaps it may work on 

clearing some of the fouling on ‘SWANTI’.  

 

Shortly we passed the mark where the two tides 

met and we now had to punch the flood to Harty 

Ferry and then onwards up Faversham creek. By 

now the sun was blazing down on a glorious 

day. We slowly motored up the creek without a 

breath of wind. What a contrast from the day 

before.  

 

At Faversham we were given permission to tie 

up next to a small tug tied against the Iron 

Wharf floating dock. After a beer we set off to 

explore the Boatyard. In Alan Staley’s showed 

us both around his shed and some the beautiful 

boats he was building. What a delight to see real 

boats being built to such a high spec. It does the 

heart good!  

 

We browsed around the boatyard which has 

some amazing craft, some in the latter stages of 

neglect, but Dick found a soul mate in one 

owner of a Tirantella, busy fitting out. We met 

Lena Reekie (another Dauntless owner and 

secretary of the N Kent OGA). She had just 

launched ‘LINNEA’ after major surgery to 

replace some holed planks. She invited us on 

board to witness the fact that ‘LINNEA’ was 

showing no sign of any leaks at all. Of course 

we had to celebrate this with yet another beer 

(or was it two?) 

 

Our plan was that we would need to leave 

Faversham at about 01:00 AM to make sure that 

we navigated down the creek with a rising tide. 

As this meant an early start, we decided to eat in 

the town and then try and get a couple of hours 

sleep. 

 

The alarm went off after too short a time and 

slowly we motored down the creek on a clear 

but moonless night. Not a breath of wind stirred 
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the water as we slowly moved down the river lit 

only by glow of the arc lights from the Isle of 

Grain and Southend beyond on the other side of 

the Thames. Warm tea and coffee were the order 

of the day as we passed the sleeping Oare creek 

at the Shipwright Arms. Eventually we made 

fast off Harty Ferry and turned in for the rest of 

the night. 

 

The morning brought a brisk South Westerly, 

ideal for our passage back over the Thames. We 

decided against letting out the two reefs in the 

sail (left over from Friday) and set off at a brisk 

pace past Whitstable and then east of the old 

gunnery towers on the sands. We made an 

excellent speed across the Thames, the fastest 

ever. Even through a very heavy swell (wind 

over tide), SWANTI left us dry and reasonably 

comfortable.  

 

Dick’s navigation was spot on and within 3 ½ 

hours we found ourselves back at the mouth of 

the Havengore. For the first time ever, the 

Dynastart had failed on the engine and no matter 

how I tried, I could not manually start it so I 

called the bridge keeper and explained the 

situation, and he in turn opened the bridge in 

time so that we could sail through. It is such a 

delight to enter through the Havengore after a 

heavy sea and strong wind. How calm and 

peaceful a contrast we now enjoyed.  

 
      And so - home, Yachting Monthly 1938 

 

The next attempt to wind up the engine was 

successful, just as well as when we eventually 

reached the Roach, the wind had increased to 

F6-7 and I just managed to get all the sails 

stowed before squalls started to hit us. Safely 

back on the mooring, we had a coffee while I 

removed the Dynastart for service. A great 

weekend thanks to an able mate, I would not 

have gone on my own otherwise and would have 

missed a great sail. 

  

 

Just a note on the problem Dynastart, I took it to 

Startrite Car Accessories  56 Greensward Lane  

Hockley  (286483). They serviced it and 

replaced the brushes. They charged me a fair 

price and fixed it in two days as they promised. 

It has given me no problems since. A couple of 

days later, Dick Churn called round to see me 

and donated me a copy of ‘The Riddle of the 

Sands’, a book I had always wanted to read and 

inscribed the words, ‘In memory of your first 

circumnavigation of the Isle of Sheppey’! 

 

Articles for this newsletter are most welcome. It could be about an adventure this 

season, last season or seasons long past! Anything that you will feel may be of 

interest to the members of the Roach Sailing Association, please send to me. It 

doesn’t matter if it is in longhand, typed, computer diskette, faxed, or via E-Mail, 

just get it to me at: 
John Langrick, RSA Secretary 

10, St James Avenue 

Thorpe bay 

Essex SS1 3lH 

 

01702 589863 

FAX 01702 589021 

E-Mail johnklangrick@unn.unisys.com 


