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Roach Sailing Association 
September 2000 Newsletter 

 

In this issue 
 

Secretary’s (and Editor) Notes   The Quiet Man 
Going Dutch     2000 OGA East Coat Rally 
Build me straight and strong O worthy Master 
 

Secretary’s (and Editor) Notes 
 
It is that time again when I ask for all the 

racing trophies to be returned for engraving. 

Could you please get them to me as soon as 

possible? 

 

On a sad note, we lost Norman Whibley earlier 

this year. Reg Seal has written a few words 

later in this newsletter under the heading ‘The 

Quiet Man’. 

 
I hope you all have had a good year. We have 

had some excellent turnouts for the entire 

racing and cruising events, despite the weather. 

 

Both Pyefleet weekends had to be detoured to 

Fambridge due to poor weather and forecast 

for the Sunday. On both events, Dick Sandwell 

sailed TRILOGY from her mooring at 

Maylansea in the Blackwater, to meet us at 

Pyefleet and on both occasions he was alone in 

Pyefleet while we sheltered at Fambridge.  

 
Our apologies to Dick, who did make it to the 

Fambridge weekend where we had a record 12 

boats and 21 crew eating at the Ferryboat. 

Nigel sailed MEMORY around in a weakening 

wind, but just made the moorings  

 

 

at Fambridge (with small help from the iron 

top’sl clamped on MEMO’s gunnel. 

  

 

 
Dick Sandwell’s his new boat TRILOGY, sailed 

from Maylandsea for the Fambridge w.e. 

 

 
We met STRAVAIG and PUDMUDDLE at 

the Branklet Spit on the Saturday morning. 

They had just completed the night passage 

from Breskins and crew was taking a well-

earned nap prior to the trip to Fambridge. 

There is an account of the Holland trip in this 

newsletter ‘Going Dutch’. 
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Colin Locket in JOSID ‘racing’ back from 

Fambridge. 

 

The boats that made the trip were MEMORY, 

HALLOWEEN, STRAVAIG, PUDMUDDLE, 

FRITH, JOSID, IMPUDENCE, LITTLE 

STINT, AQUA SULUS, LITTLE STINT, 

SWANTI and TRILOGY. 

 

We all raced back the following day to the 

Branklet spit where Dick left us to take 

TRILOGY back round to the Blackwater and 

we made one of our regular trips to the George 

and Dragon on Foulness for lunch 

 

 

 

At the start of the ‘race’ from Fambridge to the Branklet Spit. Left to right – JOSID, STRAVAIG, 

HALOWEEN, MEMORY, LITTLE STINT and PUDMUDDLE. 

 

 
Changes at the yard 

The boat yard has installed power points and 

water throughout the boatyard, Hopefully this 

will be a help when fitting out this winter. 

 

There also has been work on the Quay where 

the west side closest to the shed has been 

rebuilt. Shortly the rill at the other side of the 

Quay will be dredged and the yard is installing 

a crane on the top of the key in order to winch 

boats out on a high tide from the quay side. 

 

Secretary at Cowes 

In a slight change from SWANTI, I had the 

opportunity to crew on an 80’ Ocean racing 

yacht ‘CRITERION NATURALLY’ at Cowes. 

Quite an experience to cruise at 12 Knots. I 

have to say that although the experience was 

exhilarating, it cannot match the RSA races. 

 

 
Secretary on the helm, ‘more gin please!’ 

 
Dinghy Racks and RSA Dinghy 

In the spring newsletter I asked for volunteers 

for helping assemble a dinghy rack, I have to 

thank the many members who offered to help, 

but in the event it became unclear where the 

rack was to be situated and as yet we have had 

no progress. 
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We fid have chance to renovate a 10’ dinghy 

and please note that we now have two dinghies 

for RSA use. There is one in the yard, but this 

is only a one man dinghy, and the larger is on 

one of the Warren moorings. Please feel free to 

us it, especially if you are ferrying a large 

crew.  

 

Both Dinghies take 3/8” rowlocks and a pair is 

stored in the shed shared by many members of 

the RSA, shed number 4. Contact Richard 

Bessey, Nigel or Paul Bishop, Jonathan 

Walmsley, Steve Dowding or myself. 

 

Also note we have a selection of child 

buoyancy aids that RSA members can also 

borrow. 

 
Committee Matters 

We have had a change in the committee for 

2000 of both Chairman and Race officer. At 

the moment Nigel Bishop is the acting 

chairman and the role of Race Officer has been 

taken by Jon Walmsley and Richard Bessey. 

We all would like to thank past Chairman Dai 

Williams and Race Officer Caroline Gibb,  for 

their support in the past. 

 

All current committee members will be due for 

election at the AGM in March 2001, so please 

consider if any of you would like to serve. 

 
New Members 
Please join me in welcoming the following two 

new members 

 

Peter Brooks has bought the black ferro smack 

MOSS ROYLE and is keeping her on Ron 

Pipe’s moorings at Paglesham. Peter is a 

University Lecturer and will often be seen with 

a student crew. 

 

Peter Yerbury has joined us bringing his white 

Gaff Cutter IMPUDENCE from her moorings 

at Putney. Impudence is a 21’ Finesse Mk 1. 

Peter is moored off the end of the hard at 

Paglesham. Peter is introducing his two young 

children to sailing in the Crouch area.

 
-----oOo----- 

 

 
Visit the George and Dragon! 

On many a balmy day this summer, members 

of the RSA have anchored off Quay Reach in 

the Roach and walked to the George and 

Dragon on Foulness. This is an excellent 

opportunity to see what the world was like in 

pre-war years as well as stretching your legs. 

 

Anchor either side of the river, depending upon 

the prevailing wind but note the best holding is 

on the Wallasea side. If you anchor on the 

Foulness side beware that it is very steep and 

you could well anchor in poor holding and 

drag the anchor over a ‘wall’ that seems to be 

about 15’ high. I have returned on a couple of 

occasions to find SWANTI on the opposite 

side of the Roach. 

 
The landing on the steps is clean and leave 

wellies under the bench at the top of the step. 

The walk to the pub takes about 20 minutes but 

note that the pub closes at 2:30 prompt and that 

they do not open Mondays, not even Bank 

Holliday! 

 

 
JOSID, HALLOWEEN, SWANTI, STRAVAIG and MEMORY.. Crew all ashore on Foulness steps 
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   George and Dragon on Foulness 

 

 

Fred and Relda Farenden, the landlord and his 

good lady, will make you very welcome and 

note that you can also have a bar meal. If there 

is a large party, best to call Fred first (01702 

219460). Fred can also be persuaded to come 

and taxi you to the pub if you really felt lazy

 
-----oOo----- 

 

Laying Up Supper 

The laying up supper will be held on Friday 10
th

 of November at the Plough and Sail Paglesham. I 

suggest we meet at 7:30 for the start of the meal at 8:00. We have booked the whole pub and there 

should be ample room for all, but please let us know if you are attending as soon as possible. The 

registration form is at the end of this newsletter. Can I ask you to help the landlord by making your 

meal  selection on the form and please send this and a cheque for the meal to Noreen Bishop. For 

example I will select the Pate and Steak and Kidney pie, hence my choice sill be ‘C1’.  The details of 

menu are below: 

 

 

Roach Sailing Association 

Laying Up Supper Friday 10
th

 November 2000 

 

Starter 

A.      Vegetable Soup  

B.      Mixed Seafood (Prawn, Crab and Smoked Salmon) 

C.     Liver Pate 

 

--oOo— 

 

Main Course 

1.        Steak & Kidney Pie 

2.        Chicken in Whole Grain Mustard Sauce 

3.        Poached Salmon in Parma Ham 

4. Vegetarian Option 

5.  

--oOo— 

 

Choice of sweet 

 

--oOo— 

 

Coffee and Mints 

 

£16 per person 

 

 

-----oOo-----
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The Quiet Man 
Reg Seal, 8

th
 Aug 2000 

 
On the 29

th
 July 2000 Norman Whibley died in 

Southend Hospital. 

 

I first met Norman on 1966 when I came to 

Paglesham with my West Wight Potter 

‘ODIN’. In those days Norman was sailing a 

dinghy called ‘ARCULARIS’ but to be 

replaced later by the Bradwell 18 ‘JEMIMA 

PUDDLEDUCK’. 

 

Content to sail the Crouch, Roach and 

Broomhill rivers with a quiet secure anchorage 

at night in the Yolksfleet, Norman and his wife 

Gladys spent many a happy weekend in the 

following years. 

 

In 1969 I bought ‘DORMOUSE’ and Norman 

and Gladys signed on as racing crew. By 1972 

the then Race Officer, Kingsley Varcoe, agreed 

that it was about our turn to win something and 

we got the Paglesham Pot and Lifeboat 

(Cruisers) Cup. 

 

Norman was not one for yelling orders from 

the cockpit or foredeck and accepted my often-

inept handling of ‘DORMOUSE’ from late 

starts, near collisions with other crafts to 

groundings, in a quiet manner. 

 
August last year was our last sail together in 

‘DORMOUSE’, just a potter along the Crouch, 

at anchor for lunch and back to the berth. It is 

very sad that after so many years my old 

shipmate has gone to his final anchorage. 

 

Our deepest sympathy and condolences to his 

wife Gladys. 

 

------oOo------

Going Dutch 
Richard Bessey 
Pan-pan, pan-pan... The first thing we hear as 

we set out from Harwich, and many times over 

the week, is the request for information on the 

yacht Tuila - alas none was forthcoming. It was 

sad, and hardly encouraging news as we set out 

for Holland. 

 

We had struggled our way up the Wallet the 

previous evening to meet Jon Walmsley at 

Suffolk Yacht Harbour, arriving at 23.30. As 

this was PUDMUDDLE's first visit to the 

Orwell, it had been a small adventure in itself. 

 
The wind, contrary to forecast, was in the East, 

so we tacked out to the Cork Sand, North 

around it, then close-hauled to Long Sand 

Head. With the wind backing, we were forced 

to tack further South for an hour or so, then 

NW bringing us back towards our intended 

course, and the South Galloper buoy. However 

a further wind shift gave the opportunity of 

some more Easterly progress, so we cut across 

to the Falls bank, and the shipping lanes 

beyond. 

 
Darkness had fallen by the time we entered the 

southbound lane, and we could see several sets 

of lights. We soon realised that we must take 

evading action as our course converged with 

the nearest ship. Both STRAVAIG and 

PUDMUDDLE altered course to clear the 

ship's stern, but we lost sight of each other 

during the manoeuvre and, worryingly, were 

out of touch for the rest of the passage. Neither 

of us could hear VHF with the engine running. 

 

 
STRAVAIG crossing the separation zone 

 

I wasn't counting but it seemed like we 

encountered 20 ships in the 10 mile wide 

separation scheme. As I am colour blind, I 

depended on Justine to describe the changing 

pattern of each vessel. 

 

We finally left the traffic behind, passing South 

of the Garden City buoy, and a platform that 

has appeared nearby. We could see the loom of 

the West Hinder light, and headed that way. 
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Unable to raise Jon on the VHF, we decided to 

heave-to in this quiet, dark part of the sea, and 

wait for dawn before crossing the next set of 

lanes. 

 

Two hours, some kip, and 6 miles of NE 

drift later. There was good light now, and 

the wind had come round to the North. We 

set off to the South, passing through a vast 

anchoring ground where a dozen ships lay. 

To our surprise we only encountered a 

handful of ships in the lanes beyond, and 

we were soon heading for the Belgian 

coast, crossing over banks in the calm 

seas. We were close inshore by 10.00 but 

in our eagerness had come closer to 

Ostende than we had planned. With much 

lighter wind now, we had a couple of 

hours motoring up to Blankenburg. 

 
Arriving after a 26-hour passage we were 

relieved to hear Jon's shout from the pier head. 

He too was concerned, having arrived over 2 

hours before us. We tied up alongside 

STRAVAIG, registered with the harbourmaster 

(a quick and informal affair, no papers asked 

for), and set about a day’s relaxation. 

 
Blankenburg is very much a family holiday 

resort, which tries very hard to be as tacky as 

Southend, but is just too clean and respectable! 

We had a good meal out, and explored the 

town (which consists of a long line of flats 

along the coast, with the small port and 

commercial district tucked in behind). 

 

The next afternoon we set off up the coast 

again, for Breskens. Apart from negotiating the 

Zeebrugge entrance, and dodging the 

Vlissingen ferry, this was a relaxing trip with a 

light northerly wind and a good swift tide. 

Inside Breskens harbour are visitor’s pontoons 

where you can phone the harbourmaster and 

find a berth. It’s a big marina (pontoons A-P) 

with good showers etc in a floating building. 
There’s also a small but lively fishing industry, 

with an excellent little fish market. 

 

The next day was a bit blowy, so we hired 

bicycles and caught the ferry to Vlissingen 

(AKA Flushing). After looking round the town, 

we set off along the towpath to Middleburg, 

enjoying the typical Dutch scenery along the 

way. The canal is wide, and there were several 

yachts making their way north. However it was 

quicker by bike - there are several locks! 

 

After a pleasant cup of tea in Middleburg, we 

set off West for the coastal dunes. Along the 

way we saw literally hundreds of hired 

bicycles. We made our way along the coast 

back to Vlissingen, and caught the ferry back 

(it was only 50P each way with a bicycle). 

 

Thursday was a day of thundery rain, and we 

were concerned about our weather for the trip 

back. We discarded the notion of going back to 

Blankenburg (having missed the best tide for 

that day) and spent the day shopping, planning, 

eating out, preparing the boats, cooking a fish 

dinner, and an early night. 

 
We set off at about 08:00 on Friday, local HW. 

This gave us a really good tide along the coast, 

adding a good 3 knots to our speed. The wind, 

however, was a light northerly, so a bit of iron 

tops’l was in order for much of the trip. The 

seas were quite calm, and the only bumpy bit 

was crossing the end of one of the banks, 

where the tide made a steep sea even with 10 

metres below us. 

 
We were close-hauled crossing the West 

Hinder separation scheme, but with little traffic 

to worry about. PUDMUDDLE can’t go as 

close as STRAVAIG, so our ways diverged for 

a time; we passed south of the Fairy Bank, then 

tacked NE to meet Jon before crossing the N-S 

shipping lanes. There were quite a few ships 

again, but with good visibility and care, they 

weren’t a problem. I guess we were getting our 

eye in and making more confident judgements! 

 

We now set our course for Long Sand Head, 

and hours later as the sunset we could see the 

distant loom of the Sunk. In this region, there 

are quite a few ships converging, so we needed 

a careful watch. We reached Long Sand Head 

buoy shortly after low water (Harwich) which 

gave us another good run of tide up the Swin 

and into the Crouch. It was dark by this time, 

and as the night was clear, it was a very 

pleasant to steer up channel by the various 

lights, from the ominous Sunk Head Tower to 

the welcoming clang of the Whitaker, and the 

East Coast towns away across the Gunfleet. 

 

There was still a twist to come, as we 

entered the Whitaker. First, Jon let us 

know that he had a power supply problem, 

and was losing his lights; then fog. We 

soon lost sight of STRAVAIG, and at one 

point turned back to look for her, thinking 

that without instruments, navigation could 

be tricky. In the process, we found 
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ourselves off-track on the Maplin, and 

spent a while with 0.4 M below us before 

finding the channel again. Eventually, we 

found the Crouch buoy and the fog cleared 

as we came up the river. In Quay Reach 

we found STRAVAIG anchored and safe! 

Our passage time from Breskens was 23 

hours, as good as we could hope for. Now 

for a really good kip, and a leisurely sail to 

Fambridge for the RSA Dinner later in the 

day - what better end? 

 

 

-----oOo----- 

 

2000 OGA East Coat Rally 
John Langrick 

 

The 2000 East Coast rally started off with a 

rally at Walton Stone. I set off in SWANTI 

with Ivor Jones in MARSHMALLOW on the 

Friday with a very fresh wind from the East. 

Alan Holland had planned to join us in RUTH, 

but he was delayed by engine problems and 

was planning to set off on the Saturday. 

 

We had a reasonable motor sail down the 

Crouch to the Ray channel where we were both 

able to get a slant towards Walton and switch 

engines off. I kept close to the Buxey beacon 

and skirted East of the Buxey sands.  

 

The sea was very choppy and before long the 

autohelm mount had split away from the deck. 

No making tea until I reach Walton. 

 

Past Jaywick, Clacton and Frinton, as close 

hauled as possible, I made the Naze without 

having to tack. 

 
The final sail down to the Pye End buoy was 

calm enough to lash the helm and have a brew. 

I clipped the cardinal buoy at the mouth of the 

Walton Channel at Island Point, wrapping the 

main sheets around the top-mark and solar 

panel. How embarrassing, but no-one saw.  

 

The following day, Richard Bessey in 

PUDMUDDLE was going to meet us at the 

Stone, so Ivor and myself stayed out in the 

river while the rest of the OGA crowd went 

into the Walton marina. Ivor and I helped 

another Dauntless owner Lena Reekie take her 

Dauntless LINNEA into the marina as she had 

problems with the Stewart Turner and Ivor and 

I agreed to lend a hand.  

 

After arranging an engineer to replace the 

faulty starter solenoid on LINEA, Ivor and I 

walked through Walton and bought a few 

supplies and then had fish and chips on the sea 

front overlooking the Wallet. Finally Ivor and I 

left the marina before the last of the ebb and 

motored the Dinghy back to the Stone to await 

Richard’s arrival. Justine and Richard arrived 

shortly and that evening we all ate aboard. 

 

On the Sunday, Ivor crewed on SWANTI as 

the main event was a picnic at Landamere 

where there would not be enough water for 

MARSHMALLOW’s keel. Ivor and I wanted 

to try and make Beaumont Quay, but knew that 

SWANTI would not be able to get under the 

electricity pylons and cable stretching 20’ 

above the water line in the reach up to the 

quay. We left SWANTI on a mooring at 

Landamere and took the dinghy up to 

Beaumont Quay. At the head of the creek is an 

old barge quay with a sign on a building 

nearby indicating that the stones on the quay 

were taken from the old London Bridge. 

 
A friend and Dauntless owner has 

DORMOUSE snug in a rill next to the channel 

and the owner met us for a natter on the quay 

before Ivor rowed the dinghy back down the 

channel to SWANTI for a beer and lunch. 

 

Presently, above the reeds to the South, we 

could just see a red gunter sail and before long 

we were joined by Alan Holland in RUTH. 

Alan had sailed from the Roach the day before, 

but did not notice the ‘gang’ at the Stone and 

instead anchored round Horsey Island.   

 

We all had a leisurely sail back to the Stone for 

a barbecue that evening. We were very proud 

that of the whole OGA event, there were more 

Dauntlesses present (3) than any other class. 

 

On the Monday a sail to Mistley Quay and 

lunch at the pub was planned. With very little 

wind, RUTH, MARSHMALLOW and 

SWANTI sailed out with the rest of the OGA 

boats. 

 

Just past Shotley, I saw yet another Dauntless 

Association member Robert Coles in ‘KING 

OLIVER’, I hailed him and invited him to a 
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‘raft up’ in Holbrook Bay. (Note now 4 

Dauntlesses).  I rafted next to KING OLIVER 

and Alan manoeuvred along the other side. 

Alan has asked me not to elaborate more on the 

said ‘manoeuvre’, but suffice to say that he will 

tell you more if you buy him a pint. 

 

Then anchors away for Mistley where we 

rafted up next to the Quay for lunch and a trip 

to the shops for provisions. 

 

 
RUTH, MARSHMALLOW and SWANTI – Crew going 

ashore at Mistley for a pint! 

 
That evening we had an excellent barbecue laid 

on by the OGA at Wrabness, excellent for both 

crew and mosquitoes. 

 

 
The Dauntless Crew at Wrabness. Alan Holland, 

Leena Reekie and myself. 

 
In the morning we planned to sail to Pin Mill. 

But we had not accounted for the fact that 

some of the moorings off Wrabness have very 

little water. Not a problem for SWANTI and 

RUTH, but this cannot be said for 

MARSHMALLOW who required a ‘tug’ to 

move her from a mud berth. 

 

A gentle sail to Pin Mill saw the wind die to 

nothing and then all ashore for lunch at the 

Butt and Oyster. 

 
That evening we were all booked in at 

Levington Marina for a shower and meal. Alan 

Holland in RUTH had called in the marina 

earlier and preferred to stay over at Pin Mill 

that evening. 

 

On the following day it was planned to sail to 

Southwold but that evening the wind rose and 

the glass fell and in the morning the forecast 

was 6-7 from the SW, a great day to sail to 

Southwold, but not in a Dauntless or other 

small boat.  

 
Ivor and I walked along the sea wall and 

Levington creek to Levington village where we 

had a great meal at The Ship inn and a 

leisurely walk back to the marina. Again the 

forecast for the following day was equally 

poor, we heard that gales had been blowing > 

f8 of Landguard point. 

 

It was now Thursday and still the wind howled, 

clacking the rigging of the surrounding 

‘plastics’. Alan was still tucked under the lea at 

Pin Mill, unable to move, but with the Butt and 

Oyster for ‘comfort’.  

 
Not liking marinas too much, Ivor and I again 

went on our walk to the Ship in Levington 

village. On the way back I also visited the boat 

shed where they made me a new block for my 

autohelm. An excellent service for which they 

would not take any money, so a fiver for a 

couple of pints seemed fair. 

 

The following day the forecast had some NW, 

and f4 – f5, possible f6 meant lighter winds. 

Perhaps we could make a run for it? Alan was 

planning to take RUTH to Ipswich for the 

festival so hopefully he might be an easier sail. 

 

 
MARSHMALLOW well reefed down for the 

journey home – just leaving Levington 
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With two hours of ebb, SWANTI and 

MARSHMALLOW started down the Orwell 

towards Walton. The wind was still SW, but 

only 3-4. The forecast was to move to W-NW, 

we hoped. With the autohelm engaged, I was 

able to cook bacon and eggs, as I doubt if I will 

have chance to eat after the Naze. 

 

Both reefed well down, we reached the Naze at 

low water and headed into the wind which now 

increased F5-6 and remained SW. With a very 

lumpy sea and many tacks I headed for the Ray 

Sand channel while Ivor  favoured the Spitway. 

The Autohelm on SWANTI is of little use in 

such a sea and so it was ‘white knuckles’ on 

the helm for about five  hours before 

eventually tacking around the Branklet Spit 

into calmer and more familiar waters. 

 

An exhilarating sail and the only damage was 

that one of MARSHMALLOW’s  dinghy oars 

went missing somewhere down the Wallet. 

 

 

-----oOo----- 

 

Build me straight and strong O 

worthy Master. 
Rodney Choppin 

 
50 years ago this Autumn in 1050, a new boat 

emerged from Frank Shuttlewood’s boatyard to 

be launched during that year.  

 

Commissioned by my father, Henry Leonard 

Choppin, who had recently retired from the 

Royal Navy following nine active years at sea 

on minesweepers, it was to enable him to 

pursue his love of sailing in peacetime. 

 

Overcoming problems of obtaining timber in 

1949, Frank Shuttlewood succeeded in 

building this 30ft Bermudan sloop with a 

bawley transom, having originally marked out 

the basic shape with a piece of wood on the 

clay floor of the boatyard. 

 

During the post war years mahogany was very 

difficult to come by, but thanks to a friend in 

the timber trade who found three logs in a pit 

at Lowestoft, the two men were able to select 

one enormous one. 

 
Her planking, which is 1 ¼” thick by 9” wide, 

all came from this one log, leaving enough for 

her cabin sides and interior furnishings; the 

grown frames were to be of oak, but initially 

the supply that arrived was so green that Frank 

said “If I pour water on these, leaves will grow 

out of them!”  

 

However, fortunately he had a supply of well-

seasoned frames stored away, which he was 

able to use. 

 
Work commenced in January 1950 with the 

laying of an oak frame 24’ long X 14” X 9”, 

and during the 

 

 
A boat is born 

 
following nine months the boat gradually took 

shape, as she is today, which is quite 

remarkable as there were only two men 

working on her – Frank himself and Jack 

Thorogood, known to all as ‘Young  Jack’. 

 

As a boy, living in Prittlewell, I used 

to enjoy my visits, accompanying my 

father to monitor progress, and I still 

remember watching Frank using a long 

plane to peel off one continuous length 

of wood shaving as he shaped each 

plank for fitting. 
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Planking up 

 
In September, as work progressed, the hull 

caulked, primed and near to completion, a date 

had to be decided upon when there was a good 

Spring tide suitable for launching. 

 

 
Down the ways she goes 

 
Both Frank and father concluded that Oct 31st 

was to be that date, upon which my mother, 

looking at her diary, remarked that that was All 

Hallows – hence the name of the boat 

‘HALLOWE’EEN”. 

 

 

 
Christened

 

 

 

-----oOo-----
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Laying Up Supper Registration 

 
I would like to reserve_________seats for the Laying Up Supper at the Plough & Sail 

at Paglesham on the 10
th

 November 2000  

 

The menu choices are as follows: 

 

Name    Choice  

______________________ __,  __ 

______________________ __,  __ 

______________________ __,  __ 

______________________ __,  __ 

 

 

The price is £16 per person and please return this form with a cheque payable  to the 

Roach Sailing Association to: 

 

Mrs N Bishop 
99 Stambridge Rd 
Rochford 
Essex 
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