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    Hugh thank you to Sara, Bill R. and Sue my partner for proof reading.  Also Sara who liaises with Bishop 
Skinner, our insurers of SEA SCAMP, who give £100 towards the cost of production.  And also to Sara for helping 
with addressing and posting out.

    This year, as there have been few changes to the contact list, I include a stick-on label to attach to last years 
contact list.  As the contact list will be available on the website please your thoughts on not keeping the hard 
copy up to date next year?

    I will create a small PDF version of the journal ( it has no contact details) which will be e-mailed to friends and 
also any PM who sailed this year, an opportunity perhaps for skippers to chat about next years sailing with them.
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Letter from the Commodore

Robert Stevenson - Commodore

Club Finances

Bill Robson- Treasurer

    Year 35 of the SEASCAMP SYNDICATE;  year 84 of 
SEA SCAMP’s life  turned out well.

    We earned £2,157 more than we spent! Compare 
that with the £2763 we needed to spend on just engine 
repairs last year and you will see 2018 was a welcome 
relief. Most  of our financial results were positive and 
helped by only spending £348 capital (on a new storm 
jib to replace the one that came with the boat).

    It was heartening to receive £390 from the AGM and 
Autumn Lunch and £220 from other donations; these 
added up to our earnings from almost 20 berthdays  .

    Money in the bank was £3,333 more on the last day 
of FY 2018 which works out at £9.13 per day’  more 
than double the £4.28 per day in our first 34 years.

    Our decision to take SEA SCAMP back to the south 
coast of Ireland after many years since the last visit 
turned out well even though our planned summer 
programme of 104 sailing days became only 76 at sea 
as a result of shortage of crew or skippers or both.

    It was not a good year for subscriptions  with the 
number of new Members not compensating for those 
left. Happily our Income was 6.6% above what we 
earned last year and our expenditure was only 1.2% 
higher. We are well set up to pay the costs of a refit 
budget of £8700, Mooring and Insurance costs of 
£8750 and the purchase of AIS equipment to make the 
crossing of shipping lanes safer. It was decided to pay 
the requisite £795 for this safety aid from Club Funds 
rather than “sailorfunding” appeals

    As this report follows hard on the heels of our AGM and lunch, hosted again by Sarah Taffinder, I feel I should 
thank her again for her splendid hospitality.

    My theme as perhaps in previous years is how to increase our membership and get more people sailing on 
SEA SCAMP. You will hear in this Journal from our Sailing Secretary what the boat has been doing in the past 
year. Last year I was able to announce two new Skippers, not so this year; I hope those who are on the cusp will 
take the necessary steps to pass out.

    We all need to work to attract new members, SEA SCAMP may not suit everyone, but she endears herself to 
many if we can just get them on board. Mike Sharples has dramatically enhanced our web site, which members 
had a preview of at the AGM and I hope this will be rolled out soon. 

    Flo is keen to organise a fuller social programme in which, amongst other things, we will use our associate 
membership of the Little Ship Club to the full. If you have ideas for socials in your area, do let her know. Once 
Temporary members have sailed they need to be encouraged to become full members, not least because they 
then get to receive this splendid publication which our indefatigable editor Adrian puts a lot of time into, not least 
chasing late contributors!

    I have some new appointments to announce, Ian Thomas has agreed to take over as Safety Officer, whilst 
Adrian Gould takes over as Training officer assisted by Hugh Taylor as Grading Officer. 

    Clive Brown has stepped down as the auditor of the accounts and we are looking for somebody to take on 
this role, possible applicants should contact Clive and Bill Robson, who whilst being our treasurer also audits the 
OCC accounts.

Happy sailing in 2019 
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Bill Scatchard - Refit Chairman

Refit Report

    SEA SCAMP had a good season with no major 
mishaps and when she was lifted out at Shamrock 
Quay on 12th November she looked good. We built  
the frame on 17th November and it will be covered 
after Christmas so that we can refit in the dry.

    Our shipwright will be continuing the programme 
of renewing the plank/frame fastenings – this year 
the 7 lower strakes of planking and sistering one 
cracked frame but first we will have to strip off the 
antifouling paint on these planks.  The electrical 
upgrade programme will be continued.

    There will be plenty of jobs for members to do 
– investigate a leak at the bottom of both quarter 
berths, refurbish the inner skylight and other 
brightwork varnishing, paint preparation and of 
course the annual servicing of equipment.

    This year as well as replacing out of date flares, our 
10 year old Navman Dsc/Vhf radio will be replaced 
and we will be installing an A I S transponder – 
this will receive and transmit signals to and from 
other vessels, speed & course etc  - AUTOMATIC 
IDENTIFICATION SYSTEM.  The information will be 
shown on a small display alongside our GPS – so 
that avoiding action can be taken when Sea Scamp 
is in a potential collision situation when out at sea 
though not a lot of use in the busy Solent when large 
numbers of yachts will not have AIS fitted.

    If any member has marine diesel engine and 
gearbox expertise please contact me. We need 
someone to check the engine when it is running and 
advise of potential problems and work that will need 
to be done  - before things go wrong.  
 

    SEA SCAMP is at the top end of the yard near to our pontoon gangway and Nicky Twort will be organizing 
the re-fitters this year.  When she contacts you please let her know your availability or even better contact her    
nicoletwort@yahoo.co.uk

SEA SCAMP will be relaunched on 9th April.

The 2018/9  Refit Allowance of £ 1.70 is earned for each Refit  “day” done (6 hours starting at 0930).   

For more details of all the refit jobs we will be doing this year please contact me
Bill Scatchard, Refit Chairman        Email: billscat4@gmail.com
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Sailing Secretary report

Nicky Twort - Sailing Secretary

Brain Tweaker.

set by Bill Robson

1      What words do you use to give the following position using the hand held VHF set?

   48 °  32’.59N      5° 47’.63W
        
2      Is  the 21st letter of the alphabet phonetically pronounced YOU NEE FORM or OO NEE  FORM?

3      SEELONCE spoken by the Coastguard is followed by one of two words. What are they?

4     (a)  If two boats have their VHF aerials 13.5 metres  above sea level, roughly what is the maximum 
                     nautical miles apart they will be in range of each other?

        (b) If one of them had its aerial 24.0 metres above sea level what would be the answer?
 
5      Channel 16 should be monitored at all times or must be monitored at all times?

    The 2018 Programme followed largely the normal 
pattern commencing with Solent based weekends 

  . Then the Cruising Season started with the Royal 
Escape Race from Brighton to Fecamp at the end 
of May. Unfortunately due to dense fog we gave up 
when we reached the beginning of the down channel 
shipping lane and returned to Brighton. However, we 
had a superb sail on the following day and no days 
were lost to the rest of the Programme. 

    Several of the RER crew continued ( minus two plus 
two) to Cherbourg and thence to Brixham. Thereafter 
SEA SCAMP was taken in several stages to Southern 
Ireland, based in Kinsale, for the bulk of the Cruising  
Season. 

    Two cruise weeks were unfortunately lost due to 
lack of crew, but overall I believe it was a success with 
the boat getting as far west as Crosshaven (9 deg. 40 
mins W) and including three circumnavigations  of the 
Fastnet Rock, not all on the same day I trust.  

    And now to 2019-   Brittany, North and South, plus 
some south coast of England. During the Spring there 

will be the usual weekends SQ based with, hopefully, 
some mid weeks and some specialist training days , 
although the last two will depend on skippers being 
available.
 
    At the beginning of June she will be off to 
Normandy for the  D Day celebrations ( 75 years), 
and subsequently westwards to Roscoff, Brest  and 
onwards around to the south side. Handover ports 
may change, depending to some extent on skippers 
wishes, but I anticipate that Pornichet will be the 
furthest SEA SCAMP goes. 

    There will follow a return to the UK during the 
last week of August  whence I have programmed 
more cruise weeks from the West Country working 
eastwards, to arrive at  SQ. by the end of September. 
With SEA SCAMP home based from then, there can 
be weeks/ weekends or midweeks depending on 
skipper availability.

    The website will be updated on a regular basis or 
just contact me directly by email and I will advise on 
availability of crew places.
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GRADE

 Skipper 

MINIMUM RYA
QUALIFICATION

 RYA Coastal Skipper  
 certificate (examined, not
 course completion)

 First Aid certificate (3 year  
 life)

 SRC certificate

ADDITIONAL
QUALIFICATIONS

 RYA Sea Survival

 Commercial Endorsement
 International Certificate of
 Competence

 RYA Diesel Engine 
 Maintenance

ADDITIONAL 
REQUIREMENT FOR

GRADE
 Assessed against the Sea
 Scamp Syndicate Training 
 Syllabus up to Skipper level, 
 including a “Pass out” test.

 Min. 1,000 miles logged in  
 coastal waters.

 Must have sailed as a Mate 
 on Sea Scamp for at least 2
 week ends and 1 cruise with
 different Skippers, which
 must include 2 offshore  
 passages of over 60 miles .

RECOMMENDATIONS
REQUIRED

 Nominated by a SEA 
 SCAMP Syndicate
 “assessor”

 Recommended by 2 
 other Skippers

 Mate  RYA Day Skipper / Watch
 Leader theory and practical
 courses completed.

 SRC certificate.

 First Aid certificate  Assessed against the Sea
 Scamp Syndicate
 Training Syllabus up to Mate 
 level.

 Must have sailed as Watch 
 Leader for at least 2 week -
 ends on Sea Scamp, which
 must include one offshore  
 passage of over 60 miles.

 Recommended by 2 
 Skippers

 Watch 
 Leader

 RYA Day Skipper / Watch
 Leader theory

 First Aid certificate  Assessed against the Sea
 Scamp Syndicate
 Training Syllabus up to
 Watch Leader level.

Must have sailed aboard Sea 
Scamp for at
least 2 week ends .

 Recommended by 1 
 Skipper

 Qualified
 Crew

 None  RYA Competent Crew  Assessed against the Sea
 Scamp Syndicate
 Training Syllabus for  
 Qualified Crew level.

 Recommended by 1 
 Skipper

Summary of SEA SCAMP syndicate grading scheme

Adrian Gould - Training  Skipper 

   As usual I remind skippers and crew that every trip has the potential for training and for signatures on your 
“can do” sheets. Don't forget to make an application for regrading when you are ready.

2019 Training
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Training and Gradings as of December 2018
Skippers

Rob Anstey
Clive Brown (retired)
Alison Dewar
Adrian Gould
Adrian Halstead
Martin Hayden
Luiz Provin
Bill Robson
John Salmon
Bill Scatchard
John Scatchard
Mike Sharples
Rob Stevenson
Kate Taylor
Ian Thomas
Nick Thomas
Andy Whitmore

Mates
Ian Baines
John Davison
Jenny Douse
Jim Gotto
Chris Kingswood
Graham Little
Sophie Lund
Graham Macey
Denise Moore
Martin Moss
Guy Mullins
Florence Preux
Amanda Prout
Laura Salmon
Terry Secretan
David Shepherd
Simon Smewing
Sara Taffinder
Eden Thomson
Nicole Twort
Hilary Webb

Watch Leaders
John Adams
Mark Cullen
Peter Deeley
Celia Emmott
Peter Hamblin
Andrew Hawthorn 
Lesley Kiln
Nick Mayne
Mark Meadows
John Orrell
Rob Panting
Hugh Taylor
Ian Taylor
Anne Robson
Mary Webb
James Wickens

Qualified Crew 
John Adam
Jill Campion
Monica Deasy
Keith Farley-Pettman
Carolin Gohler
Martin Golden
Kate Gotto
Millie Gotto
Poppy Gotto
Simon Hodgins
Chris Lovegrove
Niall Maynard
Colette McLaughlin
Saladin Meckled Garcia
Terry Noonan
Matthew Robson
Liz Scatchard
Sue Shrubsole
Louis Taffinder
Minji Xu

Skippers & Mates
    No new Skippers or Mates appointed this year 
although there are several Mates and Watch leaders 
with the necessary qualifications and ability to 
progress

Watch Leaders & Qualified Crew
    Congratulations to James Wickens and Nick Meyne 
who have been appointed Watch Leader and to Min Ji 
Xu, Niall Maynard and Louis Taffinder who have been 
graded as Qualified Crew. We look forward to seeing 
them progress in the future to afterguard gradings.

    I note that there are a number of members at all 
grades who are experienced sailors but need RYA 
qualifications to advance. I hope that the new training 
Officer will be able to persuade them to take Day 
Skipper and Coastal Skipper courses. As always, I 
remind members of all grades to ask their Skipper to 
help them with testing and signing the SEA SCAMP 
grading 'Can Do' sheets.

    In conclusion I thank the Committee and Club 
Members for support and some good sailing during 
my time as Training Officer.

Training Officers report.

John Scatchard
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Website.

Mike Sharples 

    Our website has served the club well since 2013, but it now needs a refresh to provide a secure Members’ 
area, to display on mobile devices, and to offer additional facilities such as a calendar.

I have built a new website that will replace the current one in early 2019. It has a modern image-led format, 
displays on a variety of browsers and devices from laptops to smartphones, and connects with social media 
such as our Facebook pages.     

    The site has two functions: to promote SEA SCAMP and the club to visitors and potential members, and to 
provide easily-accessible information for club members. 

        The Members’ area can be reached 
though a login screen, with help if you’ve 
forgotten your password. I will add 
contact details for all members, and these 
can be browsed and searched only by 
other logged-in members. Then, it will 
be up to members to keep their own 
contact details up to date. The contact 
information will also show the SEA 
SCAMP qualification (such as ‘Skipper’), 
which will be kept up to date by the 
Training Officer.  The Members’ area also 
gives access to current notifications, such 
as the AGM, club information such as the 
sailing manual, and forms that can be 
downloaded and printed. 

    The main Home page shows changing 
photos of the boat, a brief description of 
the boat and club, an embedded video 
by Eddy Jackson, contact details, our 
Facebook pages, further information 
about Sea Scamp and a gallery of 
photos. All these are on a scrolling page, 
so they can be easily browsed with touch-
screen devices such as mobile phones.
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    I sailed with John on SEA SCAMP and his own boat 
and I always had good fun, despite his reputation for 
being a miserable git,  I think he liked to give people 
that impression. I sailed on the Royal Escape with him 
and the year I had to cancel because my daughter 
was sick he brought me back a box of chocolates from 
France. 

    I also worked beside him on Kosova projects and 
realised from long conversations that he also worked 
as a community worker with people who had to do 
community service, many of them ended up helping 
the Kosova  charity by shaking charity cans outside 
supermarkets for many years after. He was I believe a 
great Dad and very caring. He will be missed.   

Celia Emmott

    ‘Coxy’ sadly passed away in March this year, after a period of declining health.
  
    He’d been a SEA SCAMP member and skipper for nearly 15 years, having joined us in 2003 after 12 years 
with MARABU Syndicate - during 6 of which he was a KESTRAL skipper. His first SEA SCAMP sail was in 
September 2003, and he was passed out as a skipper on 2 November that year. 

    His first trip as skipper was in August 2004 when he did an 8 day passage from Brixham to SQ; renowned 
John quote after being asked where a certain item was “and if it’s not there it must be somewhere else”.

    Coxy introduced Hope and Aid Direct to SEA SCAMP, and us to them – becoming well known for his 
dedication and support. He sailed regularly with crews drawn from Hope and Aid Direct, while SEA SCAMP 
members joined him on the charity’s aid convoys to Kosovo. 

    John’s last sails with us were in 2015. Seven days as skipper in the West Ccountry and then a crew member 
on the following 6 day trip. Alison Dewar

Coxy 

Hope and Aid Direct Eulogy for Coxy 

    ‘Coxy’ was famous, or perhaps I actually mean ‘infamous’….. but not many of his friends knew that he was also 
once a cult figure….. and a ‘President’…….more of all that in a while…. 

    I first met ‘Coxy’ in October 2000 when he drove a truck full of humanitarian aid out to Croatia and then Bosnia 
with the charity that I had helped to start, Hope and Aid Direct. Like all of us in the charity, he was a volunteer with 
no previous training in humanitarian work, but a determination to do something, rather than to watch the news and 
do nothing. The ethnic cleansing of Albanians from Kosovo by the Serbs had been ended by NATO just over a year 
before, and like us, Coxy had already been out to the devastation of Kosovo to provide help before that. As Sally 
Becker, the internationally known ‘Angel of Mostar’ has recalled in her personal tribute to Coxy, 
In 1998 Coxy helped us to deliver many tonnes of humanitarian aid to the people of Kosovo. When we were 
expecting to bring 50 sick and injured children to the UK for treatment, he helped to restore the dusty old hotel 
building that would be used for their accommodation. 

    The day before the evacuation of the children and their families, the British government decided to refuse all the 
visas. Coxy filled a truck with all the toys, clothing and food that people had kindly donated and he drove it straight 
to the camp in Albania where the families were living, ensuring they had everything in time for Christmas. 
Since then, Coxy either drove a truck or flew to Kosovo with Hope and Aid Direct twenty two times, during which he 
must have personally delivered and distributed about 40 tons of humanitarian aid, with a financial value of millions, 
and a humanitarian value that’s priceless! 

    While travelling in convoy, and bearing in mind that the trucks can sometimes become several miles apart, we 
use VHF radios to communicate, and to identify each truck, we give them all radio names. As Graham Crame, 
Coxy’s long and many time co-driver explains, “In any ‘marriage’ there has to be absolute trust, together with 
compromise, and this was our yard stick. Our ‘marriage’ was not made in heaven, but in the Balkans. We were both 
in Albania (independently) in 1999 helping refugees, and with hindsight, the ethnic cleansing in Kosovo must have 
had a profound effect on us both. We first met after the war in Pristina and this is where our ‘liaison’ first began. We 
travelled thousands of miles together using the convoy VHF radio call sign the ‘Grumpies’. I cannot imagine why? - 
But it stuck!” 

    Coxy’s mission in life was to change lives, and in the process we experienced sadness coupled with real joy. I am 
grateful that I was given the opportunity to support a true and generous humanitarian, as more recently the projects 
we worked on together did change lives, ours included. In quiet moments to come, I will reflect on our friendship 
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and humour. 

    The ‘Grumpy’s quickly built a reputation for ….well being grumpy…. Personally I reckon that they had to practise every 
day, in order to convince us all that it was reality, but in truth, they soon had such a following of supporters, that it felt like we 
were ‘groupies’ for a cult – they even had their own embroidered Grumpy’s badges of honour that they would award to their 
‘groupies’ who had travelled with them in their truck….I organised all the convoys, and went on every one of them, but I never 
got a badge…not that I’m bitter!     So that explains the Cult, but what about the Presidency? 

    Many, if not most of you may be amazed to learn that Coxy was a fanatical enthusiast about the small mammal known as 
Leporidae, or to use its common name, the Rabbit! During a particularly unexciting part of one of our drives across Belgium, 
Coxy animatedly came on the radio and started to tell us of his great worry about the little known near extinction of the poor little 
creatures across the plains of Europe; he regaled us with his incredible knowledge talking about Pygmy rabbits, the Sumatran 
Striped rabbit, the European rabbit, the Volcano rabbit, the swamp rabbit, the Desert Cottontail, and the Brush rabbit, to name 
just a few, but his deepest concern was for the extremely rarely seen ‘European rabbit’. He announced that in his role as the 
‘President of the Rabbit Preservation Society’, with special interest in Europe, he would award a pint of ale to anyone who could 
spot a rabbit during our journey! …well, everyone took this extremely seriously, and as you can imagine, they were spotted 
everywhere, but to this day, I don’t think anyone ever got a rabbit spotters pint of ale on him! 

    We had many laughs, and many tears while on convoys. At times Coxy was a tower of stubborn strength and true grit, and 
at others, he was a big bag of emotion and sadness, but one was definitely born of the other. Coxy wasn’t the fittest of our 
convoyers, but on one occasion, anger and adrenalin must have got the better of him; we had been stuck in the Customs 
compound in Kosovo for what seemed like many hours after a particularly arduous journey across Europe, when I was 
informed that each of the ten trucks that we had in convoy had to pay 35 euros parking fee for the pleasure of being given the 
run-around with Customs and stuck in a compound that we had no choice about being in. I refused to pay and announced 
over the radio that everyone was to follow us out of the compound, close behind each other so that no one could be stopped. 
Coxy was a bit slow off the mark, and in the gap in front of him, the officials closed the gate. The space next to the gate had 
metre sized boulders of concrete on the tarmac to obstruct the rest of the way out. Coxy leapt out of the truck like a gazelle on 
heat, (hard to imagine I know!) and with a co-driver from another truck, shoved these boulders aside as if he was a Superhero 
(which of course he was) so that the last of the trucks could get out. It caused quite a kafuffle, but it achieved the desired result 
and none of us had to pay! We all thought Coxy was Superman in disguise until he let on that the boulders were on wheels! 

    When we eventually got down to the distribution of the aid on the convoys, it was always hard work physically, as well as 
emotionally. We all became accustomed to sights of deprivation, living conditions beyond imagination, and utter poverty. Coxy’s 
‘razor sharp’ mind was always trying to do more than just the delivery of the aid, and he seemed to attract additional project 
ideas like a magnet. Like the chicken project for example. It was obvious really; provide people with chickens, those chickens 
will lay eggs, and those eggs can be sold to provide income, so more chickens can be bought to produce more eggs….Coxy 
was so enthusiastic that he built three or more chicken coops, (well actually to be fair, he got the Prison Service young offenders 
that he managed, to make them) and took them out there, and sited them within a small community that were living on some 
land inside trucking containers. With help, he fenced them all in (the chickens) and trained young 12 year old Byron in chicken 
husbandry (or whatever the chicken equivalent is). Steve and I visited afterwards and sat having tea with Lord Byron as I called 
him, inside his container with his parents who spoke no English, and asked what he would want if he could have anything in the 
world at that moment. His answer wasn’t a games console or a bicycle…it was simply food for his family! I’ll never forget it! 
The chicken project was a success, and Coxy proudly gave me one of the chicken’s eggs towards the end of a convoy to put 
in my pocket as a memento for our return journey home in the truck. As we were bouncing up and down along the bumpy 
stretch of road from Kosovo through southern Serbia, I became hungry and thought, I know, I’ll have that egg that Coxy gave 
me – I took it out and bashed it firmly against the dashboard, only to discover that it hadn’t been cooked…..raw egg splattered 
everywhere! At that moment, Coxy wasn’t popular!! 

    Our method of aid distribution in-country is always that each truck goes out with an interpreter in a leading vehicle to show 
the way, identify the people needing the aid, and act as interpreters when needed. There’s a daily morning briefing to keep 
everyone informed, and that always includes advice and instructions about driving safely, looking out for obstructions and small 
children so as to avoid accidents, and looking all around the truck, both up and down, when negotiating narrow streets. On one 
particular occasion, Coxy and his co-driver were late getting back, and I recall that we were about to send out a search party 
when the truck arrived back, but with the front top corner adorned with billowing plastic and Gaffa tape. Now you can fix pretty 
much anything with Gaffa tape, but you can’t expect a plastic sheet to stay on the front of a moving truck…..moreover you 
can’t hide a minor disaster from the convoy leader! …. In a narrow lane, probably in half light, while concentrating on his next 
project, Coxy had quite literally impaled the truck right onto the protruding corner beam of an old Kosovo house. The house 
was probably made of mud and wood, and the truck was made of steel and fibreglass. However, the house definitely won the 
argument!  The house would probably have been valued financially at no more than a few thousand euros, whereas the truck 
was nearly brand new with a value of probably 35,000 pounds. Typically though, I suspect that Coxy valued the poor owners 
house more than he did the truck, which was why, unfathomably at the time, he had decided not to cut and repair the wooden 
roof beam, but instead to take a hack saw to the truck roof and cut a big hole in it!...It’s funny now….but it certainly wasn’t at the 
time! 
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    Coxy initiated and saw through many projects behind the scenes; support for three Women’s safe Houses in Peje, Pristina 
and Gjakove. Repeated visits to the Hendifer organisation delivering wheelchairs and mobility aids. He was, if I’m honest, 
sometimes irritatingly determined and persuasive when he knew something had to be done. For example, with additional 
financial support from quite a few others who shall remain nameless, he also made sure that a lady called Fatlume, who was 
then only a young girl of 9 living in a more or less derelict but inhabited former offices building that was part of the infamous 
Trepca Mine, received a good education; when enquiring why this little girl was not at school, the answer was that her parents 
could not afford the bus fare of 16 cents a day. Funds were sent regularly to pay for that bus fare to school and to provide the 
basic things like shoes, and the right clothes, as well as school stationery and exercise books, all things that we in the UK take 
for granted. Fatlume ended up going to University, (again funded by the small group of benefactors) and is now working and 
doing what she wanted, which is supporting her Mother and Father. Her brother and sister made it to Germany where they too 
are working. None of this would have happened, had Coxy not pushed it forward. 

    Many other projects had the ‘Coxy’ touch! Grand pianos were obtained and taken out and delivered to Music Schools in 
Peja that had no musical instruments, and in the more recent years, Coxy with others have given a lot of support to the Roma 
community in the area of Pristina known as Fusche Kosova where Elizabeth Gowing and the Ideas Partnership are working 
hard. 
I
    In fact, right now as we celebrate Coxy’s life and achievements, a small group of our volunteers and Coxy’s friends are out in 
Kosovo, working on a project for the Fushe Kosova Kindergarten, a community that Coxy took to his heart, especially the times 
he spent reading to the small children. They have asked me to let you know that they are reading part of this Eulogy right now 
as a fitting mark of their wishes to share these moments of reflection. 

    To me, perhaps the most moving of the projects that Coxy was involved with was the young boy Arijon Krasniqi, who was 
born with no arms. Arijon was already an above average student at school, writing with his feet and toes. Together with Graham, 
they met Arijon and his family while distributing aid. Arijon was introverted, shy, and unable to communicate. He clearly made 
a big impact on the Grumpys who decided that they had to do something. They roped in Jeff Gill who is our in-house IT man 
(among other talents) and Jeff made it his business to investigate, design, and build a computer system, with parts obtained in 
America, that Arijon could use without arms, but instead with just his head and his feet. A baseball cap was fitted with a pointer, 
much as a computer mouse works, but the click or double click was operated using a roller ball mouse, with Arijon’s toes. A 
specially made desk completed the technical build, and the Grumpy trio spent many hours and days over in Kosovo while Jeff 
taught Arijon how to use the new equipment with the help of a young female neighbour, Emira Gashi, who provided translation, 
and was equally rewarded with equipment and books to support her university education. Arijon’s education sky rocketed, and 
his life was transformed from that moment. Another job brilliantly well done! 

    Last week, I received this from Arijon - 

    “Dear John Cox's Family, friends and relatives - I and my family several days ago heard bad news about our best 
humanitarian friend we have ever known. So I decided to write you a sympathy letter with my deepest sympathy. Arijon Krasniqi. 

    Once or twice we had a fancy dress evening while in Kosovo – all part of keeping up everyone’s spirits – I fondly remember 
Coxy coming dressed in absolutely nothing but a very large cardboard box. He looked every bit like a box of aid, but his 
grumpy side definitely came out when he discovered that the box was so big that he couldn’t lift his beer glass to his mouth! 
Away from our humanitarian work, Coxy used to do a wonderful Hog Roast, and I’m sure that many of you will have enjoyed the 
results of his labours. He agreed to do one for our wedding party, and I remember coming back from the butchers with a pig 
carcass laid out in the back of the estate car, which we then had to rather unceremoniously skewer, so that it could be slung. 
Then followed many hours of Coxy ‘supping’ our beer, while turning the spit, but the result was sublime! 

    We also spent many days and weeks sailing, both on the sea and on the Norfolk Broads. Coxy was a skilled seaman and 
an expert boat Captain, with the top ‘Yacht Master’ Qualification. Nothing much seemed to worry him at sea, and he’d move 
around the boat easily and with a sort of grace that denied his growing frailties. Pull that piece of string, and grab that thing at 
the front replaced the correct terms of halliards and shrouds and such things, but he taught many of us how to actually sail, 
rather than what was taught in theory.” 

    Coxy’s’ was a life not wasted! …..and he touched and improved the lives of many. He had a quite extraordinary ability to 
relate with children and teenagers, just as much as with adults: fostering children, looking after young offenders, and scouting, 
as well as cooking lunches for the elderly and no doubt other things that he typically did without telling anybody. Lifelong 
friendships made, and never to be forgotten. People were strangely drawn to him; he was grumpy yet funny, and quite simply, 
he was good company. Despite his struggle with so many health problems in the last year or so, he was determined to get 
back out to Kosovo, which he managed in October last year with help from a few others, and it seemed to revive him so much 
that he followed that up with a surprise trip by himself out to Norway, to see his friend Elin Hovrud as a surprise to her, at her 
party.  We’ll all miss you ‘Coxy boy’, but we’ll remember the good times, and always be privileged to have known you, and lived 
these wonderful memories with you. 

Charles Storer MBE, Founder and Head of Operations, Hope and Aid Direct
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Paul Sharpstone   - Memories

    I've just heard that Paul 
Sharpstone passed away a few 
days ago; he was 82. Paul was a 
great shipmate, superb sea cook 
and skippered both OVERLORD 
and SEA SCAMP - he used to be 
indecisive but then he was not so 
sure!

    I first sailed with Paul on 
MARABU in 1981, when we were 
both watchkeepers.  I had a bad 
fall and banged my head on the 

trip - Paul took great interest in how 
I was feeling over the two weeks 
around the West of Ireland.  Whilst 
I was OK, Paul had also banged 
his head on MARABU's boom 
in April and was suffering from 
internal bleeding, which only came 
to light in the autumn and he was 
rushed to hospital for a major brain 
operation to save his life.

    I did other trips with Paul to St 
Kilda and from Gibraltar to the 

Canaries as well as local sailing.

    He was a doctor and consultant 
in liver, kidney etc - I called him an 
offal doctor!  He was quite eminent 
and after he retired from the NHS a 
quick call to the hospital in Antigua 
and he had a new job, where he 
worked for several years.  He had a 
yacht in Antigua and several OCC 
members joined him - I was never 
able to unfortunately.                    

John Porter   18 November 2018

    Some of the history of Paul’s association with SEA SCAMP

Paul was a Renal Specialist at the NHS  Royal Sussex County Hospital.

Shortly after the MARABU Syndicate came into being in 1979 Paul became a Member.

He first sailed on SEASCAMP on 8th May 1988; becoming a Member of SEASCAMP SYNDICATE in August 
1989. 

His second trip on SEA SCAMP was on 10th June 1988  and on 19th July he skippered her for the first time, an 
evening sail out of Brighton, where we had positioned her for a week to try and promote her in a new area. There 
were four Sharpstones on board, which remains a record for a single surname on one trip. Three of them were 
under 25.

    When paying his sailing fees for that trip he wrote “We had a superb evening and, amazingly, I did no damage 
to SEA SCAMP nor to the Marina and lost not a single member of the crew! I’d like to do it again some time”.
On 15th October he skippered her for a weekend and on 11th November was a student on a day’s instruction in 
boat handling. He sailed with us every year from then until 1999; missed 2000; sailed 2001; missed 2002 to 2005 
by which time he had retired and taken  up a post in St. Kitts in the Lesser Antilles (which he first visited in the 
2000 Atlantic Rally for Cruisers (ARC) aboard a boat named RAMPERSAND. ) He last sailed with us in 2006 for a 
week as skipper of a short-handed crew in the Rade de Brest.

Later he became a Member of OCC  in 1994.

From Paul’s contribution to Skippers’ Profiles in SEASCAMP JOURNAL published January 2001

“I skipper OVERLORD and MARABU as well, but SEA SCAMP is dearest to me because she was my first 
command” Bill Robson

Nicky Twort

I sailed with Paul many times on 
MARABU. Always fun, including a 
cross channel back from Fecamp 
when I was the only person left 
standing on deck. There was  also  
a memorable weekend when it 
was too rough even to sail inside 
Portsmouth harbour, and we all 
went on a  lengthy pub crawl round 
Portsmouth and Southsea.

(Photos are of Paul on his boat THE JENNIFER BESS in the Caribbean)

    Paul introduced me to the syndicates in 1993. I had worked with Paul 
as the other kidney consultant in Brighton since 1990. Whenever he was 
off I was on call & vice versa. In 1993 we got a third consultant and thus 
escaped together for a weekend of R & R in the Solent on MARABU. 
I was hooked. We had many happy sails together in SEA SCAMP, 
MARABU and OVERLORD all around the British Isles and to France. Paul 
taught me many things in medicine and on the ocean. He was always 
pragmatic, realistic and wise. On board he made collective decisions by 
a democratic process; he led the discussion until we came to the right 
decision (His) & he would always chose well. On land he was unfailingly 
supportive. Paul had no airs or graces, a top bloke, brilliant doctor and a 
dear friend.  

Chris Kingswood
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    Many sails on SEA SCAMP 
and a memorable 2 weeks in the 
Mediterranean on OVERLORD in 
1997, Menorca to Sicily including a 
night sail around Stromboli with its 
pulsating volcano and the following 
year on MARABU – Vigo along 
north coat of Spain to Bilboa.     

Bill Scatchard

    A note in my 1993 diary for 
Friday, 30 April, says simply “4.00 
Shamrock Quay, Paul Sharpstone, 
SEASCAMP, money, passport, 
sleeping bag, waterproofs”.

    My son, Nick, was a medic in 
Southampton with Dan Sharpstone, 
Paul’s son, and had been invited 
on a weekend sail to France.  As 
there were two spaces he brought 
along his then girl-friend Jane, and 
he suggested I went along as well.  
I had no idea that I would still be 
sailing on SEA SCAMP 25 years 
later.   Paul was a great influence.

    Friday evening when the engine 
cut out as we were heading 
down the Itchen Paul dealt very 
calmly with the problem.  We tried 
unsuccessfully sailing back to 
Shamrock Quay so he instructed 
that the dinghy should be blown 
up.  When he couldn’t get the 
outboard off the back he asked 
me to find the little saw from the 

tool box and freed the padlock.  As 
Nick was slowly pulling us along 
motoring in the dinghy beside 
us, the Harbour Master came 
by and threw us a line adding 
“because you’re a real boat”.  I was 
impressed!

    Next morning Paul got an 
engineer’s help and we set off to 
Poole as there was no time to visit 
France.  I’d only sailed a Bosun 
dinghy so was thrilled when given 
the helm as we went past the 
Portsmouth forts and then south 
round the Isle of Wight;  terrified 
too as we heeled right over but 
Paul assured me there was a great 
lump of metal underneath holding 
us upright.   So “west to Poole” 
we went and my diary  on Sunday 
mentions “Yarmouth and Newtown 
bay”.  I became a complete SEA 
SCAMP fan!

    Over the years I often sailed with 
Paul on SEA SCAMP in the Solent, 

to France, to the Thames, and on 
Marabu to Boulogne.  He always 
planned the trips well, with excellent 
catering and eating out, looking 
after his crew, and especially giving 
me lots of opportunity to helm 
which I still love.  I was sad when 
he had to withdraw from skippering 
SEA SCAMP.  And sad when he 
retired and went to St Lucia.  He 
invited me to sail with him there and 
I had to say no because Nick, my 
son, was very ill at that time.   When 
he returned to Brighton we spoke 
occasionally of happy sailing, and 
he kept busy and fit with swimming 
at the local pool.
    
    Whenever I sail I quietly toast 
Nick and Paul for introducing SEA 
SCAMP to me.    And equally 
importantly that first weekend 
on SEA SCAMP I met Jane who 
became my daughter-in-law and 
mother of four grandchildren.    So 
a very big thank you, Paul.

Sara Taffinder
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Southern Ireland  

17 - 20 June   
Falmouth - Kinsale
John Scatchard (S)
Hilary Webb (M)
Steve Morgan
Hugh Taylor
Ian Taylor
Alex Nicholls (PM)

24 - 29 June   
Kinsale
John Scatchard(S)
Hilary Webb (M)
Steve Morgan
Celia Emmott

30 June -  7 July
Kinsale - Baltimore
Bill Scatchard (S)
Flo Preux (M)
Chris Lovegrove
James Wickens

28 July - 11 August
Kinsale - Kinsale
Luiz Provin (S)
Alison Dewar(M)
Andy Hawthorn

11 - 18 August   
Kinsale - Kinsale
Mike Sharples (S)
Adrian Gould (M)
Eddy Jackson (OCC)
Louise Jackson
Minji Xu

18 - 25 August
Kinsale - Falmouth
Luiz Provin (S)
Graham macey (M)
Eddy Jackson (OCC)
Nick Meyne (PM)

7 - 14 July
Baltimore - Kinsale
Bill Scatchard (S)
Adrian Gould (M)
Sara Taffinder 
Louis Taffinder (PM)
Niall Maynard (PM)

14 - 21 July
Kinsale - Kinsale 
Adrian Gould (S)
Terry Secretan (M)
Terry Noonan
Holly Young (PM)
Stephan Olesansky(PM)

2018,  Who sailed where when
Spring sailing in the Solent

14 - 15 April    SQ 
Adrian Gould (S)
Nicky Twort (M)
Helen Hornsby (PM)
Dave Hornsby (PM)
Grace Hornsby (PM)
Jack Hornsby (PM)

21-22  April SQ OCC Spring R.
Luiz Provin (S)
Flo Preux (M)
Eddy Jackson (OCC)
Louise Jackson (OCC)
Nicky Twort
Gwilym Williams (PM)

28 - 29 April 
Bill Scatchard (S)
Flo Preux (M)
Robert Panting
Andy Hawthorn
Robert Stevenson
Frank Rayner (PM)

12 - 13 May S.Q. - Cowes
Luiz Provin (S)
Ian Thomas (M)
Eddy Jackson
Frank Holden (OCC)
Peter Cockle (PM)

19 - 20 May S.Q. - 
John Salmon (S)
Flo Preux (M) 
Laura Salmon
Jenny Douse
Peter Deeley
Hugh Taylor

5 - 7  S.Q. - Cowes
Alison Dewar (S)
Chris Kingswood (M)
Jenny Douse
John C Adam
Ian Baines

Kinsale

Courtmacsherry

Union Hall Glandore
Castletownsend

Baltimore

D = Harbour Sherkin Island

B = South Harbour Cape Clear Island
C = North Harbour Cape Clear Island

D

B C

A

A = Fastnet Rock

Schull

Crookhaven
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England and Northern France 
late spring

Fecamp

Ouistreham

St Vaast

Torquay

Plymouth

Dartmouth

S.Q.

Fowey

Brighton

Newton Ferrers/Yealm
Salcombe YarmouthPortland M.

Poole Y.H.
Lyme Regis

Brixham Weymouth
Newton Creek.

24 - 28 May   
Brighton - Honfleur    
Royal Escape
Mike Sharples (S)
Adrian Gould (M)
Terry Secretan
Nicky Twort
Flo Preux

28 May - 9 June   
Honfleur - Brixham
Adrian Gould(S)
Nicky Twort (M)
Terry Secretan
Mike Sharples
Minji Xu (part)

9 - 16 June 
Brixham - Falmouth
Alison Dewar (S)
Chris Kingswood(M)
Steve Morgan
Sue Broadbent (OCC)

21 - 24 May  
SQ. - Brighton
Alison Dewar (S)
Adrian Gould(M)
James Wickens
Eddy Jackson

25 - 31 Aug   Falmouth - SQ
Adrian Gould (S) 
Nicky Twort(M)
Sara Taffinder
Nick Meyne

6 - 7 Sept  SQ - Bembridge.
Alison Dewar(S)
Eddy Jackson (M) (OCC)
Colin Schoon

14 - 16 Sept
Bill Scatchard (S)
Flo Preux (M)
Rob Panting
John Adam
Jill Campion
Nigel Harvey

13 - 14 October S.Q. - Cowes
John Scatchard (S)
Hilary Webb (M)
John Orrell
Jackie Wright

29 - 30 September S.Q. - 
Robert Stevenson (S)
Flo Preux (M) 
Simon Brezovar (PM)

6 - 7 October  S.Q. -  Yarmouth
Bill Scatchard (S)
Luiz Provin (M)
Sara Taffinder

27 - 28 October  S.Q. - Lym.
Adrian Gould (S)
Flo Preux (M)
Matt Robson
Ian Baines
Hugh Taylor
Rob Panting

22 - 23  Sept  S.Q. - Cowes
John Salmon (S)
Laura Salmon (M)
Mark Goodhand
Peter Deeley
Keith Farley Pettman
James Farley Pettman

Return to SQ and autumn sailing in the Solent 

Honfleur

Cherbourg

19 -20 October S.Q. - Cowes
Alison Dewar (S)
Amanda Prout (M)
Andy Hawthorn
Steve Collins (OCC)

10 - 11 November  
Bill Scatchard (S)
Flo Preux (M)
Graham Macey
Chris Lovegrove
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April 14th - 15th  SEA SCAMP ‘en famille’
Adrian Gould (S), Nicky Twort (M), Dave Hornsby (PM), Helen Hornsby(PM), Grace Hornsby (ca-
det PM) and Jack Hornsby (cadet PM)

Cruise Reports 2018

   First weekend as a rooky 
skipper and with Brave Nicky 
as mate we set sail into 
the mist with my daughter 
Helen, my 2 grand children 
Grace (nearly 8) Jack (5) and 
Helen’s father-in law Dave on 
board. 

...With Young Jack starting 
the engine and on the throttle 
and Grace helming we head 
down the Itchen hoping the 
mist will clear.

...Grace is excited about the 
planned trip to a magic Island 
(I.O.W.) 

...Sadly the mist turns into fog 
and the visibility worsens as 
we listen to the eerie sound of 
the signals given by ships in 
the Solent. By the time we get 
down towards the entrance of 
the Hamble its clearly time to 
turn around and head back.

...I decide it is OK to have 
lunch afloat and we drop sails 
and anchor off Netley. Then 
back to Shamrock Quay for 
an evening meal on board 
and an early night.

...Sunday brings much better 
conditions with a lovely 
breeze and sunshine. As 
Dave and Helen both love 
cruising and have joined 
ships at Southampton we turn 
right and go up stream past 
the embarkation dock of the 
liners. We then sailed up to 
the container port for the kids 
to have a close up look at 
containers being loaded and 
unloaded.

...Time to head back,a series 
of short tacks takes us down 
stream, with Dave helming 
and myself and Helen 
crewing and we soon get 
into the swing of going about 
with the running back stays 
behaving themselves.

...And so back to SQ and 
the only down point of the 
weekend when some vagary 
of wind and tide stopped 
SEA SCAMP rounding up 
at the pontoon and it was 
rather a sudden arrival! This 
necessitated a trip down to 
her in the week following to 
touch up her white paint to 
bring her back to pristine 
condition.

I

copy -  Adrian Gould
photo - Dave Hornsby

April 28th - 29th  Solent weekend
Bill Scatchard (S), Robert Stevenson (M), Flo Preux, Rob Panting, Andy Hawthorn, Frank Rayner (PM)

    Forecast variable 2 or 3 Saturday 
(NW / SW/ W) and NE 4 on Sunday 
with gusts of 5.

    Gentle sail down Southampton 
Water flying the Asymmetric until 

a wind shift then a fast run down 
Western Solent to Newtown River 
– anchored under sail outside for 
lunch, up anchor under sail  then 
back to Shepherds Wharf, Cowes 
for the night.

    A more exciting sail back to 
Shamrock Quay on Sunday flying 
the new storm jib for a short time.

copy - Bill Scatchard.

copy and photo - ed.



1919

5th - 7th May     Bank Holiday with friends, food and drifting
Alison Dewar (S), Chris Kingswood (M), Ian Baines, Jenny Douse, John Adams 

Saturday 5 May. Shamrock 
Quay to Gosport

    Early morning trip to Rowbridge 
Farm Shop (Portswood High 
Street). Managed to ignore the 
temptations of Charlie’s Bargain 
Booze.

    Setting off, we sailed a bit, 
tacking between the big boats 
plying Southampton water in 
glorious sunshine. Time for us all to 
revise the mate’s syllabus. Jenny 
(with her new bionic leg) bounced 
around doing advanced navigating 
with tide and depth calculations. 
Lunch underway was a proper 
blokes’ meal of pork pies, pate and 
salad – made by Chris and John. 

    

    As the tide rose the wind died. 
We motored on to Haslar Marina, 
via the Inner Swatchway. Alison had 
reserved half of Overlord’s berth. 
The other half was occupied by a 
smart functional motor yacht. The 
very friendly owner (Janet Banting) 
shifted it to make more space for 
us. We admired her cute friendly 
dog. On learning she had sailed on 
Sea Scamp in the 90s Alison tried 
to press gang her. 

    John donated a first-class bottle 
of Bergerac with supper. The 
aperitifs had been Sea Scamp 
Mojitos (Kraken rum, mint, lime 
juice, lime wedge and ginger beer). 
We were very restrained compared 

to the carousing French folk spilling 
all over the pontoons. They were on 
a motor boat and yacht rally. They 
had a pop up bar on the pontoon 
and Les Zinceurs loudly enjoyed 
themselves through the long sunlit 
evening. 

Sunday 6 May. Gosport to 
Gosport via No Man’s Land Fort 

    A lovely sunny dawn but no 
wind. The Mary Mouse showers 
were deserted until 8.30, then 
flooded with gallic hangovers. 
Lazy breakfast: scrambled eggs, 
smoked trout, galettes with jam, 
blueberries and yogurt. Better than 
the Savoy buffet. 

At 12.00 we 
set off up river 
sightseeing. 
Past the 
Warrior, a sad 
mast-less 
Victory, giving 
HMS Queen 
Elizabeth a 
wide berth 
around her 
terrorist 
screen. 
Presumably 
they are also 
worried about 
Russian spies 

measuring her up to decide the 
best lobster pot to disable her with. 
Up river we found two mothballed 
fleet auxiliary vessels; The Gold & 
Black Rovers. John had surveyed 
both of them and painted the 
Plimsoll line on one. Towards 
Fareham we surveyed Wicor 
Marine’s deep water pontoons and 
found them OK for Sea Scamp in 
most states of tide. 

    Back downriver and out to sea 
via the Swashway before a relaxed 
sail, drifting back and forth towards 
Bembridge in winds variable 1-2. 
Lunch underway and the lamb 
put in the oven to roast (this was 
a chilly BH weekend, after all). A 
slow drifting sail back to Haslar; 
unfortunately had to motor the 
last part. Jenny and Ian practised 

navigation all the way. 
Haslar much emptier, tied up at 
7pm for G & Ts and our roast lamb 
with trimmings.  Alison negotiated 
another discount for our 2nd night 
in Overlord’s berth – perhaps 
because one of the marina staff 
had sailed on Sea Scamp. 

Monday 7 May. Gosport to 
Shamrock Quay

    Refreshed by a peaceful night 
and leisurely start (even John slept 
to 7am). We slipped mid-morning, 
and headed west with our genoa 
in a SW2, breakfasting while gently 
reaching up the Solent, skirting 
around Bramble Bank. 

    Up Southampton Water dodging 
the Hamble rush hour. Sunny and 
hot but the wind had gone. Apples, 
chocolate and good humour for 
lunch. Unfortunately, Mr Diesel 
doesn’t get out of bed on a bank 
holiday for any boats needing less 
than 200 litres. We perfectly flaked 
the mainsail beyond the bridge and 
tied up at SQ at 4pm. 

    A relaxed and very pleasant 
reintroduction to the sailing year. 

copy -  Chris Kingswood
photos - Ian Baines

John revisits the RFA Black and 
Gold Rovers, passing the plimsoll 

line he had painted

John surveys the new HMS Queen 
Elizabeth aircraft carrier
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    The crew assembled early Sunday 
evening and we all piled into Alison’s 
car to go to Portswood for a meal.  
We ate at the Kohinoor of Kerala; a 
delightful restaurant serving wonderful 
Keralan food and we got to know each 
other a little before headed back to 
SEA SCAMP to sleep.

    Monday morning was a steady 
start, taking plenty of time to go over 
the safety briefing and prepare SEA 
SCAMP.  We slipped around 10am and 
glided down Southampton water at a 
leisurely pace.  The gentle conditions 
and near absence of any pleasure 
craft allowed us to practise some 
emergency stops and gave me and 
Eddy a chance to get into the rhythms 
of SEA SCAMP.  
    
    A pleasant passage aided by the 
tide took us across the Solent. We 
made our way past the forts until we 

reached Bembridge and motored onto 
a pontoon.  We took a stroll onto the 
beach and skimmed stones across 
the now millpond flat sea as the light 
began to fade.  Back on the boat Eddy 
whipped up an excellent Bolognese.  
I hope that Eddy will be sailing SEA 
SCAMP more and more in future as he 
is both a great crew member and an 
excellent cook.

    An early start the next day and we 
left Bembridge with fine weather and a 
moderate wind.   When we got to open 
water Adrian got into his element (one 
of his many strengths!) and we hoisted 
the asymmetric.  Our golden siskin 
sped us toward Brighton and trimming 
provided just the right amount of effort 
to keep us entertained. 

    Alas, the wind died as we neared 
Brighton seafront and we were forced 
to motor.  We made the most of our 

time by practising (fender and bucket) 
man-overboard under motor and Eddy 
and I practised manoeuvring under 
power. 
 
   I had business the following day so 
we had to press on to Brighton marina.  
Alison had gone to great lengths 
telephoning the marina to secure a 
berth on a hammerhead near the 
showers, both for our convenience and 
for the crew taking the next leg.  When 
we arrived another boat had taken the 
berth promised to us and they were 
not inclined to rectify their mistake so 
we were forced to berth facing into 
a horse-shoe.  Luckily, as we were 
unpacking, the wind shifted and we 
were able to swing her round on the 
mooring lines.  We said our good byes 
after a thoroughly enjoyable few days 
afloat.

May 20th - 21st   Southampton to Brighton, Every leg is a gift 
Alison Dewar (S), Adrian Gould (M), James Wickens, Eddy Jackson 

copy - James Wickens

later in the year
SEA SCAMP moored of Schull 
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copy - Adrian Gould
photos - Mike Sharples

May 28th - June 4th   La Manche and the net 
Adrian Gould (S), Nicky Twort (M), Mike Sharples, Minji Xu, Terry Secretan 
Monday, 
   A day to explore Honfleur and 
wait for Minji who has come over 
on the night ferry to Le Havre.  A 
chance to go round the museum 
dedicated to the wonderful 
surrealist french composer Éric 
Satie. Followed by the mother of 
all thunderstorms, the steep lanes 
turned into rivers in front of our 
eyes.

Tuesday
   A leisurely start locking out at 
8:35 am and motoring out of the 
River Seine against the last of the 
flood. Regretfully I chickened out 
using the ‘Passage des Pêucheurs’ 

short cut across the Dugue du 
Ratier (although at top of an over 
7 meter tide). arrived nicely on 
time to catch the 13:50  lock into 
the Caen canal and sharp left into 
Ouistreham Marina.

Wednesday
   Day to look round Ouistreham, I 
decide to sort out a fog horn and 

buy some line to replace badly 
frayed lines on the fenders and 
control lines to the mainsheet 
horse. Left a fender loosly tied to 
the rail whilst I was working on 
them, turned my back and it went 
‘walk about’ never to be found 
despite thorough searching! Terry 
Noonan arrives late due to flight 
delays coming back from Sicily 
looking very unwell.

Thursday
   Terry Noonan worse so he is  
back on the ferry! Quickly buy 
new fender, fuel up and manage 
to catch the lock and set off for St 
Vaast-la-Hougue,. gentle motor sail 

on the ebb tide  Time for a quick 
snooze below - 5 mins later engine 
slows. Time to don my swimming 
trunks... I can let the pictures tell 
the rest of the story

   After an hour We managed to 
clear the prop and arrived in time to 
anchor and have dinner on board 
until the lock gate opened and we 
could enter St Vaast harbour

Friday
   Day to rest, We take the Tatihou 
mobile to Ile de Tatihou for an 
explore - great fun

Saturday
   Uneventful journey round to 
Cherbourg, and find a lovely long 
empty hammer head to moor up to 

Sunday
   Most of the day to look round 
Cherbourg.  Minji has to leave us 
but Mike kindly agrees to stay on 
as we are without Terry Noonan for 
the crossing over to Brixham. 

Due to leave at 5pm. Find wind 
has risen and pinned us on to the 
‘lovely long empty hammer head’. 
Still easily sorted by the marina’s 
rib.

Start journey back with plenty of 
wind, SEA SCAMP making good 
ground, well balanced, reaching 
along with no. 1 set and 4 rolls in 
the main - Magnificent. 

As time goes by reefs are unrolled, 
No. 1 changed for the Genoa and 
finally at midnight we are motoring 
on a flat calm sea.  No clouds 
giving a perfect view of the stars - 
Magnificent

By mid morning we have fuelled  
and are tucked up on a finger 
berth, Brixhamlater in the year

SEA SCAMP moored of Schull 



2222

30th June - 7th July    Kinsale to Baltimore
Bill Scatchard (S), Flo Preux (M), Chris Lovegrove, James Wickens 

Sunset over Schull - James Wickens.

Kinsale, Glandore, Castle 
Townsend, Baltimore, Schull, 
round Fastnet Rock, Cape Clear 
Island – South Harbour, Baltimore.                     
81 Miles

    The crew rendezvoused at Cork 
Airport for the short bus trip to 
Kinsale where we victualled and 
ate at Edward’s Bar.  Sunday was 
a lovely day for a 26 mile south 
westward sail in a N E 3 to 4 with 
gusts of 5. Run to the Old Man 
of Kinsale, broad reach to Galley 
Head and a fine reach to Glandore 
where we picked up a visitors buoy. 
Ashore for a pint at the Glandore 
Inn and back on boat to eat the 
Skippers “special”  which hopefully 
would not set the tone for the week.

    On Monday we had a short 6 
mile broad reach to Castle Haven 
where we anchored mid-river 
opposite the church.  Ashore we 

explored Castle Townshend and 
ate at the convivial Mary Ann’s Pub 
. A delightful anchorage.

    The next day we again had a fair 
wind for the sail to Baltimore, broad 
reach but with bigger waves which 
threatened to swamp the towed 
dinghy. We moored on a visitors 
buoy and had an excellent pizza at 
La Jolie Brise.

    On Wednesday there was 
little wind so we motored across 
Baltimore Harbour to the Sound for 
the intricate navigation past rocks 
and islands to Roaring Water Bay.   
Alas Ballydehob and Poulgorm 
Bays were blocked off by extensive 
fish farms – don’t night sail here ! So 
we anchored off Rincolisky Castle 
for lunch.  On to Schull harbour 
where we picked up a large yellow 
visitors buoy, went ashore to shop 
and dinner back on board. 

 
    Thursday brought a light wind 
so we leisurely tacked out to sea 
towards the Fastnet Rock, by 
1530 the tide had turned and wind 
shifted so we motored around the 
rock and watched a helicopter 
land to collect some workmen.  As 
there was no south in the forecast 
overnight winds we motored to 
Cape Clear Island and anchored 
in the magical South Harbour – the 
only boat there in a somewhat rolly 
deserted anchorage. 

    On our last day we had a 
nice sail back to Baltimore, via 
Gascanane Sound and past Lots 
Wife, where we moored on the 
rickety barge/pontoon. Ashore we 
had a pint at Bushe’s bar and ate 
at the Algiers Inn.  A lovely week.

Copy - Bill Scatchard
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7th - 14th July    South-west coast of Ireland
Bill Scatchard (S), Adrian Gould (M), Niall Maynard, Sara Taffinder, Louis Taffinder (PM) 
    Flying to Cork with my grandson and sitting with 
him in a bar in Skibbereen enjoying a Murphy’s 
was a great treat,  especially when followed 
by a week of exciting sailing round the south-
west islands of Ireland, with perfect winds and 
sunshine.  Bill and Niall met us in Baltimore where 
SEA SCAMP was rafted up.  We left our luggage, 
chose our berths and joined Adrian for a good 
meal at the busy Waterfront restaurant.

   Next morning, Sunday, we sailed and motored 
the 18 miles out to Fastnet Rock (“a must-see”), 
tacking  through Roaring Water Bay past Turk’s 
Head , which the website says  “necessitates keen 
eyeball navigation”.  As well as concentrating on 
navigating our way through the islands, Louis 
and I were on our smartphones, tracking an 
official boat accompanying my eldest grandson 
as he swam the English Channel.   His success 
was finally confirmed at 7.00 pm, after 14 hours 
swimming.     By then we were in Schull where 
Louis ferried the crew ashore in the dinghy to do 
some shopping and have an excellent meal in the 
busy New Haven restaurant.

    On Monday morning, with a good wind we sailed to 
the North Harbour on Clear Island, practising some MOB 
and Competent Crew skills.  After a tricky entrance we 
discovered a newly built pontoon with water and electricity.  
We came across lots of school children who were on their 
summer camp at a Gaelic language school After  dining 
on board we explored the two pubs ashore.      

    The next morning the boys walked to South Harbour, 
a good hour over the hills, while I watched several other 
boats arrive.  We then headed west to Crookhaven with a 

gentle wind but lots of sunshine.   We picked up a buoy 
in the wide expanse of water and watched lots of small 
sailing dinghies and kids jumping off the quay wall.  We 
celebrated Adrian’s new table with his excellent spaghetti 
Bolognese and a few G&Ts.  The lads then went ashore in 
the dinghy to watch the France v Belgium match.

    On Wednesday we headed east to Sherkin Island and 
found a pontoon at Harboursmouth on the east side 
where we were invited to visit a 1920s boat being restored 
by a young couple.  We had a good evening at the Jolly 
Roger pub, with an excellent meal and comfortable seats 
to watch the football
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    The next day, Thursday, after being helped out of the little 
harbour by a friendly fisherman, we continued east to Union 
Hall  where we picked up a Visitors buoy.  We dinghied ashore 
to explore the little town with a bit of shopping and some local 
beers.  Back on board Louis cooked an excellent Moroccan 
chicken which we ate al fresco.

    Friday, our final day , we set off eastwards at 0700 and sadly 
had to motor a few hours before some last sailing to get to 
Kinsale.  After tidying up the boat and having a good shower in 
the Kinsale Yacht Club, we explored the bustling holiday town 
and met up for a delicious meal at the Fishy Fishy café.  Before 
parting on Saturday we agreed we had seen some beautiful little 
places in South West Ireland, with perfect weather and excellent 
company, on a very special yacht.

Copy and photos - Sara Taffinder
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14th - 21st July -  Southern Island  photo memories
Adrian Gould (S), Terry Secretan (M), Terry Noonan, Holly Young (PM), Stephan Olesansky (PM)

    Above  -  all the crew in Cotters 
Bar, Clear Ireland

    Left  -   Looking North West from 
hill above North Harbour, Clear 
Ireland

    Overleaf  -  Dawn seafood 
purchasing, entrance to 
Castetownshend
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    Before America was discovered, Kinsale was 
known as the end of the world. Perhaps attempts to 
reach America were thwarted by mountainous and 
murky seas off the headlands between Kinsale and 

Baltimore. With those seas we failed to discover 
Baltimore; just about found Castlehaven;  holed out 
for a couple of days in Glandore; and chose to dry out 
in Courtmacsherry rather than visit its pub. An epic 
mid-summer week of high winds, rain and fog – but 
thoroughly relaxing and enjoyable.
    Some local myths proved true. Irish kindness from 
the lady who drove 
our supplies from 
SuperU to Sea 
Scamp, collecting 
Andy from the bus 
station on the way.  
Ryanair’s legendary 
unkindness, 
delaying Andy’s 
arrival and leaving 
Paul (Clayton) 
stranded in the UK. 

    Our oilies were 
well and truly 
tested by our first 
mountainous seas 
off the Old Head 
of Kinsale: 7 rolls 
in the main and 
everyone soaked to 
the skin.  Dolphins, 
warm sun and good 
visibility cheered us 

to Courtmacsherry, following the marked channel and 
echo sounder to reach the second (and last) space on 
the pontoon. 

    Starting early, 
we rounded Seven 
Heads into Clonakilty 
Bay. Lumpy seas, 
more dolphins and 
a wicked squall.  A 
quick 6 rolls, as 
the wind and boat 
speeds shot up and 
we were pelted with 
heavy water while 
tacking round Galley 
Head. With 2 days of 
even heavier winds 
forecast, we tied fast 
to one of Glandore’s 
visitor buoys. 
Short-crewed, we 
decided against 
further headlands. 
Instead, a lie-in and 
quiet morning of 
bacon, equipment 
checks and dinghy 
inflation.  Ashore 

for lunch in the Glandore Inn, a sunny walk above the 
bay and the bliss of yacht club showers. Our second 
day at Glandore was no less busy – this time with Luiz 
and Andy on a wet dinghy trip to nearby Union Hall for 
supplies and water.

    Eventually leaving Glandore for Baltimore, we were 

28th July - 4th August    Kinsale - myths, mammals and variety of seas
Luiz Provin (S), Alison Dewar (M), Andy Hawthorn 

Drying out in Courtmacsherry

Farewell to Kinsale
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thwarted by light airs and fog. Diverting to 
nearby Castlehaven, we crawled round the 
inlet’s edge to reach the anchorage. The next 
morning was patchier but frustrating, as we 
donned sunglasses despite the poor visibility 
at sea level. At long last the mid-morning 
brought clear sunny skies and lovely sailing 
eastwards with our asymmetric. We ploughed 
back and forth across Kinsale Bay in glorious 
sailing winds – just for the thrill of it. And then 
thrilled a school of dolphins with our MOB 
bucket and fender, as they rushed in to play 
with them. A delightful experience to close our 
week.

Legendary Irish welcome!

Skipper Luiz measured up well against the mythical giant of 
Kinsale. 8’3” Paddy Crotter  might have struggled with SEA 
SCAMP though

copy and photos - Alison Dewar

Saturday  11th  August 2018 
    Relaxing and easy journey for 
me to Kinsale. Lift from wife Maria 
to Manchester, no time for coffee 
before boarding flight on time 
leaving Manchester 9.00 a.m. to 
Cork.  Wait 40 mins at Cork airport 
for bus to Kinsale, arriving at 12 
noon.  Not quite sure which Marina  
SEA SCAMP was berthed at,  but 
assumed she was at Kinsale Yacht 

Club. Short bus ride at no charge 
from a very accommodating  
bus driver to Kinsale Yacht club 
on the North Bank of the River.  
Yacht club was a hive of activity 
as preparation for the Optimist 
Nationals were underway.  

    As usual, SEA SCAMP had 
become known to a local yacht 
owner who pointed me to Berth 

D4.  As soon as I had stepped on 
board my crew mates Eddie and 
Louise Jackson arrived.

    Eddy and Louise had done a 
fair amount of yacht chartering 
over many years but were modest
about  their sailing skills and 
experience.  Shortly after we 
had a text from Mike and Adrian, 
informing us their Journey had 

11th - 18th August    Kinsale to Clear Island and back, A SEA SCAMP voyage
Mike Sharples (S), Adrian Gould (M), Minji Xu, Martin Golden, Eddie Jackson, Louise Jackson 
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not been as smooth as mine, and 
that flights had been delayed.  
Plan was made to list and restock 
supplies. An excellent Chilli meal 
was rustled up by Louise, ready 
for the rest of the crew. Mike and 
Minji, arrived about 6 p.m. with 
Adrian at 9pm looking rather 
exasperated. 

Sunday 12th August    Kinsale to 
Glandore Bay   29NM 

    Decision by Skip to make as 
much progress west as possible 
into the wind (prevailing wind 
westerly) with the plan to  go with 
the wind back to Kinsale.  Slipped 
mooring at 8.25 and motored past 
Charles Fort and round the Old 
Head of Kinsale in sunshine and 
little wind.  Motoring into the wind 
with a cross swell about  1 mile 
offshore got the better of 2 crew 
members , as we went round the 
headlands of Seven Heads and 
Galley Head.  Wind improved 
during the day, and the stability 
offered with hoisted sails was 
welcome.  As we headed across 
Glandore Bay we were treated 
to a cracking reach,  ending at 
a mooring  buoy in the shelter 
of the bay.  In the evening after 
a transfer in the rib, we went to 
Glandore Bay Hotel  for a  great 
fish dinner with great music from a 
local band treating us to a mixture 
of traditional and US Classics.  As 
we walked up to the pub the low 
sun across the bay showed SEA 
SCAMP in all her glory.

Monday 13th Aug Glandore Bay to 
Sherkin Island 18.6 NM

    Better days sailing with wind 
almost on the beam, less of a 
swell, and the boat more stable 
under sail. We tacked back and 
forth around a further series of 
headlands as we made our way to 
Baltimore bay Just before the bay 
was the beautiful Kedge Island 
with  an unusual  heart shaped 
cave which made a nice message 
and photo home. The mooring 
at Sherkin Island, across the 
sheltered bay from Baltimore was 
to a boat shaped pontoon.  We 
paid 50 E to include a lovely hot 
shower in one of the guest rooms 
in the local pub.  Great Dinner of  a 

Tuna crumble and fruit salad.  After 
a short walk arrived at the pub  ‘ 
The Pirates Arms’, with Adrian , 
shortly followed by the others. The 
landlord was rather miserable, 
but cheered up as the pub filled.  
Discussion about the plan for the 
rest of the week, bearing in mind 
a day of strong winds forecast in 
the next few days.  Decision to 
make the short hop to Clear Island 
before heading back to Kinsale, 
on a following wind. 

Tuesday 14th August  Sherkin 
Island to Clear Island 9.2 NM

    Not such an early start as 
short passage to Clear Island. 
After a good breakfast and a 
short walk we slipped mooring 
at 12.35.  Good wind of F4 
to tack the short distance to 
Clear Island, judging the tack 
to take us through Gascanane 
Sound,  giving Carrigmore Island,  
between Sherkin and Clear island 
appropriate clearance.  Our next 
tack took us to the North Harbour 
Marina of Clear Island, which 
gave Mike an anxious time with 
its confined entrance. We moored 
next to a Swedish yacht crewed 
by a retired merchant Mariner 
who spends 5 months of the 
year sailing.  In the evening we 
went to the local pub which was 
jam-packed despite the Island 
seeming to be sparsely populated.  
Great  lamb, or salmon fillets for 
the crew.  After the meal and a 
couple of drinks we wandered 
across the road to the community 
centre with a few more drinks and 
fantastic band playing traditional 
Irish music with young apprentice 
musicians playing their part. 
Adrian had the most perseverance 
of us all staying ‘till 12.30 
immersed in Irish reels. 

Wednesday 15th August Clear 
Island

    Log records inclement weather: 
wind F5-6 and rain, so we spent 
the day on the Island. A good 
wash and a shave and relaxed 
breakfast.  At 12 noon the rest 
of the crew went on a ‘sensory 
sculpture walk’ to the other side 
of the Island. It seems this was 
actually less of an event than 

it sounds. Several of us also 
walked up the hill overlooking the 
Sound, to visit the heritage centre 
which contained an interesting 
maritime display of shipwrecks 
and the Fastnet  lighthouse.  The 
lighthouse and Fastnet rock could 
just be seen through the mist 
as I walked back to the harbour. 
Eddie and I spent some time in the 
afternoon (too much I suspect), 
working on the passage plan 
back to Kinsale. This was aided 
by Adrian who had spent one 
of the previous weeks cruising 
the coastline and recommended 
Courtmacsherry as the next 
suitable harbour on the way to 
Kinsale.  Lovely meal of egg fried 
rice cooked by Minji.
Some crew members made off to 
the pub and straight in to a party 
to celebrate the retirement
of the Captain of the Clear Island 
ferry, who invited everyone to an 
evening of music from a band 
including professional musicians. 
Late to bed for some! (ed. note 
then some superb playing of 
sixties and seventies guitar 
classics)

Thursday 16th August   Clear 
Island to Courtmacsherry 37 .6 NM

    Aim of the day was to make 
way to Courtmacsherry where the 
sand bar only allowed access to 
the jetty after 8 pm.  Left Clear 
Island at 7 am to allow to good 
time and a lunch stop, although 
our Swedish Mariner was leaving 
at 11 am for the same journey.  
We sailed a careful passage 
through the gap between Clear 
and Sherkin Islands.  With wind 
and tide behind us we made 
good progress to Dunney Cove 
anchorage in Clonakilty Bay,  well 
on the way to Courtmacsherry, 
at times achieving 10Kt through 
the water. The bay was nicely 
sheltered from the Westerly in 
the lee of Galley Head.  Arrived 
at Dunney Cove at 12 noon.  
The earliest time to clear bar 
at Courtmacsherry was 19.30 
so we had a sleep and a good 
lunch before heading off.  On 
the way a good opportunity to 
practice tacking and gybing in 
the relative shelter of the bay, with 
Minji and Louise working towards 
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their qualified crew award.  The 
approach into Courtmacsherry 
was critical following a line of 
green buoys.  Adrian had kissed 
the shallows on a previous visit so 
was aware of a misplaced buoy.  
Anchored against the town quay.  
Limited facilities in town pub and 
seedy public toilets, but a great 
day’s sailing.

Fri 17th August  Courtmacsherry  - 
Kinsale 18.8 NM  

   Departure governed by the 
height of tide at the bar so left 
at 11.04 am on a rising tide with 
warning of a short but bumpy ride, 
with possible overfalls around the 
Head of Kinsale.  We carefully 
retraced our path over the bar 
and out into the bay, following a 
French yacht who we assumed 

was heading cross channel.  Half 
way out of the bay and past the 
ominously named ‘Black Tom’ we 
came on to a converging course 
with  the French yacht who was 
sailing under jib alone. It seemed 
scary to me sailing jib alone onto 
a lee shore, with no apparent 
plan B, but Mike seemed to think 
he was sure of his path inside 
the overfalls.  Our path was to 
clear the overfalls,  well clear of 
Kinsale Head. The wind and swell 
past Kinsale Head was indeed 
exhilarating, and we chose to 
bear up and round rather than 
gybe, before bringing us past 
the headland and its eastern 
shore.  Perched on the stern gas 
bottle Minji  was revelling in the 
exciting ride as we surfed down 
the following waves.  Under the 
shelter of Kinsale Head in Bullens 

Bay, Louise and Minji completed 
the ticks of their competent crew 
under Adrian’s guidance, while 
we were willing haulers on the Jib 
and main to their bidding. As we 
rounded Kinsale Head a cloud of 
white dots puzzled me bobbing 
in front of the opposing shore, 
until we realised it was the brave 
Optimist sailors racing and coping 
admirably in the 1.5 metre swell. 
The swell persisted a surprising 
long way into Kinsale Bay, and we 
finally dropped the main as we 
passed Charles Fort.  On tying up 
alongside a Dutch ketch in need 
of repair, we were followed in by 
the fleet of young Optimist sailors. 
The race officer commented that 
collecting the fleet was like trying 
to herd kittens!

copy - Martin Golden

outside the pub - Glandore
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    Graham (mate) and Luiz 
(skip) are a 'stellar combo' on trip 
preparation.  The purchase of the 
Scillies Pilot and the (legal) sharing 
of tempting navigational snippets 
on WhatsApp, and signature 
dish recipes made me slightly 
anxious about my own readiness.  
I decided to travel light and arrive 
early in Kinsale, given Ryanair 
chaos earlier that week.  From 
there, I shared encouraging, but 
admittedly less useful pictures of 
pints of Murphy's Stout from the 
yacht club bar.

    Saturday 18th - Kinsale is a 
lovely harbour with a very active 
sailing club and a friendly marina.   
SEA SCAMP was all shipshape 
- thanks to Mike Sharples and 
the crew on T20!   All was good, 
other than my own failure to bring 
a sleeping bag.  I adopted the 
drysuit  'boil in the bag' method 
plus some rough sleeping before 
my shipmates came up with THE 
PLAN....   of which more later.

    The harbour was swarming with 
178 competing Optimist dinghies 
for the Irish National champs.  The 
Oppies were attended by a huge 
fleet of rescue boats and parental 
ribs, all with fancy outboards.   
We provisioned in a mile round 
shopping trip with a trolley down 
to the jetty  (we did NOT chuck 
it in the harbour).  Luis created a 
wonderful fish special and then we 
went to Kitty O Shea's, where there 
were hen parties and much Irish 
dancing.

    Exhausted, three well-bagged 
shipmates and one rough sleeper 
had a pretty good night, with 
westerly F6-7 blowing through the 
rigging above.

    Sunday 19th - We checked the 
engine, tightening up the alternator 
bracket and did the safety brief in 
the harbour setting off at 1100am 
to a nice and quiet Westerly force 
2 in the harbour.  We fuelled-up 
helped by the fuel man and dogs.  
We did a MOB practice outside the 
harbour.   Recovery was more like 
an escape and evasion exercise 

owing to the loss of the bucket 
from the fender, which was slippery 
and fast downwind.   We blamed 
the presence of malicious dolphins 
in the vicinity, possibly of the 
notorious ‘bucket-nosed’ species.

    Wind gusting overnight had left a 
bit of a swell, but dropping to F4 it 
allowed us to settle into a nice long, 
but slightly lumpy passage - 85 Nm 
straight line to the Scillies - with two 
rolls in the main.

    The Ballycotton Gas platforms 
inconveniently stood in the way 
of our nice straight line course 
from Kinsale.  The large standby 
vessel assessed our course and 
was having none of our attempts 
to probe the exclusion zone, so we 
went round to the East of them, 
now in pretty poor visibility.  (In 
the interests of future trips I have 
arranged with the Taoiseach for 
these unsightly gas platforms to be 
removed by 2021. Unfortunately 
not earlier, owing to some feeble 
excuse about waiting for depletion 
and 'the gas money'?)

    Feeling slightly queasy in the 
rolling beam sea I took the helm 
and soon felt better - and hungry.  
Wonderful Graham popped up 
in the companionway having 
prepared a very welcome tasty 
warm snack, and then did the most 
cheerful and considerate vomit 
I have ever seen, targeting the 
cockpit drain hole with uncanny 
accuracy.  We got Graham back on 
the helm.

    A pod of dolphins (not of the 
bucket-nosed variety) played 
around the boat making breathing 
/ singing noises.  They resisted 
all my attempts to get a decent 
photograph or video clip, of 
which there are many very boring 
ones with wavy horizons.  The 
Dolphins returned at night for an 
hour, singing magically to Ian and 
Graham in the darkness....  or so 
it said in the log.  (ED:  suggest 
a grog level reading be taken 
at beginning and end of each 
watch and added to the deck log 
proforma.)

    Graham and Luiz had a very long 
and complicated discussion about 
watch systems that to be honest I 
still do not understand.  Ian and I 
were happy to do as we were told, 
but I still managed to get up too 
early.  I was rewarded by a display 
of greeny-blue bioluminescence 
as SEA SCAMP cut through the 
waves.  Not grog-related.

    On Monday 20th we enjoyed a 
tasty breakfast and saw the the wild 
and rocky north coast of Tresco 
for the first time, threading our way 
into the narrow entrance of New 
Grimsby.  At lunchtime we used the 
visitor's mooring.  After 23 hours 
of sailing and 150Nm logged, we 
had very welcome overnight stop 
with wine grog and a many-egged 
omelette.

    We motored out next day to 
Old Grimsby  (the other side of 
the island) and investigated a 
difficult transit amongst a lovely 
tidal rockscape.  We got the dinghy 
ready and set off to meet Amanda 
and Phil....    who were part of 
THE PLAN that Ian and Graham 
had masterminded, no doubt 
fearing the environmental health 
consequences of any more days of 
Nick and his drysuit rough sleeping 
in the cabin.  Basically, Amanda 
McGregor, Ian's partner, flew out 
to the Scillies with a borrowed 
sleeping bag for me at very short 
notice.  I think she may have 
been coming to see Ian as well.  
Because of the sheer importance 
of the mission, she also brought 
provisional member Phil Bird, who 
runs a translation agency...  (again, 
I'm not really sure how that fits in 
either).  Suffice to say it was all a 
tremendous success and we all 
met up and had several beers in 
the New Inn, which is a great pub 
and looks like a very nice place to 
stay.

    We bought fresh pollock from 
the beach and returned to boat 
via a few charming Tresco sights 
in the sunshine.   Big fish dinner 
#2 followed, thanks to Luiz.  
Meanwhile, under the boat, the 

18th - 24th August -  Kinsale - Scillies - Falmouth
Luiz Provin (S), Graham Macey (M), Ian McGregor, Nick Meyne



3333

fantastically clear Scillies water was 
host to a plankton-party:  dripping 
water into the sea resulted in 
livid blue-green fast -expanding 
circles of light - bioluminescent 
phytoplankton talking to each other 
somehow.   "WOW!" we said as we 
recorded on the sound track of the 
entirely dark video.   I didn't care.  
Thanks to Ian and Amanda's mercy 
dash I now had my sleeping bag.  
Zzzzzzzzzz.

    Next day, Tuesday 21st, Amanda 
and Phil came out from St Mary's 
by ferry to join us in Old Grimsby 
again.  We motored along a very 
tricky transit and then hoisted sail 
for a very pleasant series of tacks 
up to St Marys Harbour, where we 
used a visitors’ mooring.... slightly 
exposed to the West...  more on 
that later.

    That evening we all had an 
excellent and convivial dinner in 
the Pilot Gig restaurant, home to 
fragments of the ZELDA, a gnarly 
gig that took part in the rescue of 
the crew of the barque Falkland, 
wrecked on the Bishop in 1901.  
The gnarly-looking chef could well 
have  been a modern-day Scillies 
lifeboatman...  now giving us gnarly 
looks as he waited for the SEA 
SCAMP crew, last in the restaurant, 
to go home and let him get to bed.

    Waking to improving weather 
on Wednesday 22nd, the rather 

less than gnarly crew of the SEA 
SCAMP decided on a walk around 
St Mary's.  The Scillies are dotted 
with ancient bronze age tombs and 
village remains...  reminiscent of 
Skara Brae in the Orkneys (..maybe 
next year!).  We also came across 
highly sophisticated settlements 
such as the Austrian/German 
Strudel Restaurant, evidence of 
modern day migration, long may it 
continue.

    By now the wind was already 
howling, and our plan to move to 
a sheltered anchorage in St Agnes 
was looking dodgy in the washing 
machine conditions of the small 
boat anchorages at St Mary's 
harbour.  We put lots of extra warp 
on the mooring buoy and added 
a polythene milk bottle anti-chafe 
device. We had a bumpy night with 
much entertaining shouting from 
the comings and goings of larger 
yachts struggling to keep control 
in the tight anchorage.  The model 
departure was from a French 30 
footer skippered by what looked 
like Father Christmas - all red, white 
beard and all, plus a small elf crew.  
He weaved out expertly among the 
pitching moorings, with an ancient 
Gallic shrug. His crew looked rather 
less sanguine.

    We were up early on Thursday 
for the passage to Falmouth.   The 
wind had dropped back to force 
4/5 with overcast skies and a sun 

struggling to break through. We 
kept 2 rolls in the main and SEA 
SCAMP was nicely balanced on a 
dead run with the whisker pole out 
and a following sea.   We passed 
Wolf Rock and then avoided the 
worst of an adverse tide at the 
Lizard, catching the flood for the 
passage up past the Manacles 
and the lovely Helford River.  We 
were lashed with occasional 
rainy squalls as we approached 
Falmouth and our berth near the 
Maritime Museum, between some 
huge plastic super-robo-yachts.  
What a contrast to SEA SCAMP.  It's 
good to make the right choice...
even on a rainy day in Falmouth.

    Our last night feasting was at 
the Chain Locker which is much 
poshed-up, but has a good kitchen 
and good beers to cope with thirsty 
Falmouth peak season tourism.  It 
was a great place to continue the 
story sharing and banter, which 
I would like to resume on future 
trips.   (We have already done that 
in part with Ian and me as part 
of Luiz's late season T27 trip on 
OVERLORD..  next time Graham?)

We said our farewells, I did my 
washing and bought a sleeping 
bag in the excellent Trago Mills.  
Having enjoyed it so much I stayed 
on for T22 with Sara, Nicky and 
Adrian!

Copy - Nick Meyne.

25th August -  1 September     Falmouth to SQ
Adrian Gould (S), Nicky Twort (M), Sara Taffinder, Nick Meyne

    Having all gathered on SEA 
SCAMP on Saturday we had to 
wait in Falmouth  a couple of 
days for some bad weather to go 
through. It was good then to set 
off on Monday for a long dead run 
sail to Salcombe.  We ate Skipper’s 
excellent chicken dinner on board, 
using the new table carefully 
erected in the cockpit            

    On Tuesday we had a short 
hop round to Brixham where 
Nicky explored the Museum and 
discovered some interesting 

history, as she describes:-

“As someone of Belgian (Flemish) 
heritage I was intrigued to discover 
that at the beginning of WW11, 
a group of Belgian fishermen 
came to the UK and to Brixham in 
particular.  They came mainly from 
Oostende, Nieuwpoort and Heist 
in their boats and with their wives 
and families.  In Brixham they were 
found accommodation and joined 
in with the local fishing fleet.  The 
wartime Ministry of Information 
made a fascinating black and white 

film about the group, showing the 
wives and daughters mending nets 
outside their cottages and the boys 
being taught seamanship and 
navigation in special schools, in 
Flemish.  The Brixham fishing fleet 
is now  apparently the largest in the 
country”.

    We celebrated in the evening 
with an excellent dinner on 
the terrace of the Rock Fish 
Restaurant.
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    Next day, Wednesday 29 August,  we 
had an early start to cover the 76 miles 
to  – we weren’t quite sure where!  Luckily 
we had perfect south westerlies all day 
and were able to use the beautiful blue 
asymmetric sail, or goose-wing, which 
SEA SCAMP always enjoys.   I wanted 
to celebrate my 75th birthday and had 
found supplies in Brixham for a paella 
which I managed to prepare as we raced 
eastwards along the coast.  Finally, at 
9.00pm, in the dark, we went into Swanage 
Bay and luckily found a mooring buoy 
for our late dinner.  What a great way to 
celebrate my birthday!

    On Thursday, back in familiar Solent 
waters, we went up to the Folly Inn for a 
shower and meal ashore.  The next day 
we sailed back to K pontoon in Shamrock 
Quay, SEA SCAMP safely home after 
having had an amazing summer season 
exploring South West Ireland, and still 
looking great!

copy - Sara Taffinder
photos - crew
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6-7 September  - Shamrock Quay to Bembridge and return
Alison Dewar(S), Eddy Jackson (M) (OCC), Colin Schoon (OCC)

    Accepting Alison's invitation to sail on SEA SCAMP for the first time, Colin eventually made his way to 
Shamrock Quay with some foreboding about two days in cramped accommodation.  He was of course 
delighted to find that in fact SEA SCAMP is the perfect size for three people – on this occasion him, Skipper 
Alison and Mate Eddy Jackson. 

    This perfectly sized crew, honed to a perfect understanding of each other by a recent week together, almost, 
on OVERLORD in Devon, enjoyed an evening meal at Alison's favourite Kerala restaurant before departing on the 
following morning in light airs.

    Time was spent on familiarisation with SEA SCAMP's bits and pieces, and whilst not immediately getting to 
grips with the back-stay tricing system, Colin was delighted to find some nice surprises on the boat – for example 
a mainsail that could be hoisted without first attending a body-building course, and a kettle that would boil in 
about a tenth of the time needed on OVERLORD.

    The breeze freshened a little, and amongst other briefing Alison talked us through the importance of always 
knowing where it would be safe to be sailing.  Impressed by this idea, we put our heads together and went 
somewhere else entirely, where we were able to spend a few hours practicing with the main and kedge anchors, 
and with the radio.  As the tide rose, we continued on our way with a pleasant sail round to Bembridge where a 
fine day was completed with an excellent fish bake cooked by Eddy.

    After an early start we ran out past the bar, and more anchor practice was followed by a superb breakfast as 
we rode in a gentle breeze off Priory Bay.  This was followed by practice MOB approaches by all of us, during 
which a passing motor cruiser kindly, and helpfully, pointed out that we had lost a fender overboard (do these 
folks ever do MOB practice?).

    In a freshening breeze we had a fine close hauled sail across the East Solent and then up Southampton 
Water, where we were regaled by Eddy's tales of his dinghy sailing there when he were a lad growing up in 
Southampton.  A lovely little cruise was rounded off with an impeccable approach and berthing by Alison.  We 
would all hope to do it again – three was certainly not a crowd (but six, thought Colin – good gracious!).

copy and photos - Colin Schoon. 

15th-16th September  -  Hamble Classics
Bill Scatchard (S), Flo Preux (M), John Adam, Jill Campion, Nigel Harvey, Rob Panting

    Friday afternoon, four of us 
motor sailed to the Hamble 
and rafted up to OVERLORD 
on the Royal Southern Yacht 
Club hammerhead pontoon.  
Registered for the weekend – SEA 
SCAMP in Regatta Class 1 – 
leaving the keen racers in the IRC 
classes.   Flo and Rob joined us 
and we ate at the Victory Inn.

    Saturday morning skippers 
briefing -  just one race for us 
today, 11:05 start, light winds 
forecast.  It is fair to say we did 
not have a good start but got in 
some tacking practise attempting 
to cross the start line late, light 
winds against the tide did not 
help. We trailed the other 7 yachts 
in our class around 7 buoys in the 

Central Solent with two spinnaker 
hoists and drops on the downwind 
legs.  Overall a nice sail – training 
for Sunday ,  7th on corrected 
time.  Actual finish time 20 minutes 
after OVERLORD but 1 minute 
ahead on corrected time.

    Back to our berth for the 
Elephant Boatyard Rum Punch 
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21-23 September  - Rain Rain Rain but awning saves the day
John Salmon(S), Laura Salmon (M), Mark Goodhand, Peter Deeley, Keith Farley and James Farley Pettman

   Is it just me or does anyone 
else get that sinking feeling 
late afternoon on a Sunday in 
November? It’s a bizarre thing, I’ve 
had it just about every year since 
I was in the 3rd year at school. I 
didn’t get it in the first two years 
when it was all just too exciting, but 
then stroppy teenage hormones 
kicked in. It’s the feeling that makes 
your heart sink into your boots 
and wish you were a hedgehog 
that could hibernate for the next 
six months, or at least until the 
clocks change again in late March. 
Afterall what was there to look 
forward to? Cold dark nights and 
a room upstairs gathering frost on 
the inside of the window to do that 
unfinished homework in.

   Decades on I still get that feeling. 
Now don’t get me wrong, I’m a 
cheerful chap, so obviously the 
thing to do is go for a brisk walk in 
the Cotswolds and make the most 
of the dazzlingly bright sun low in 
the sky. But as the sun dips down 
to give a fantastic sunset, it fades 
to an early twilight that gets taken 
over by car headlights and endless 
traffic, we head back in the dark 
to the city to get ready for work on 
Monday. So what can pull me out 
of this doom and despondency? 
Ah ha, here it is. Recollections of 
a sailing trip back in the hazy, lazy, 
crazy days of summer of course. 
Its funny how looking back makes it 
all seem so much brighter. And this 
is absolutely true. 

To be honest I can’t remember 
much about the Saturday apart 
from it being a normal Saturday 
sailing day. Crew arrived, breakfast 
eaten and washed up, safety 
briefing dealt with and off we went. 
The tides weren’t particularly kind 
to us that weekend. We could 
have gone west on the ebb, but 
we’d have had to set off at 5.30am 
to catch the flood on Sunday to 
get back in time for tea. Or we 
could have waited until 3pm for 
the flood on Saturday to take us 
east, but that would have meant a 
journey of wind over tide through 
the forecasted rain on Sunday. In 
the end we settled for a good sail 
mid Solent and as the clouds got 
lower, the drizzle started and the vis 
dropped we opted for East Cowes 
Marina who kindly assigned us an 
outer pontoon.

   I’ve not seen the rolled up canvas 
tied to the rails on Sea Scamp 
before. It was probably meant as 
a bimini to protect the crew from 
the blazing summer sun. But as 
the rain started to settle in we 
opted for the other use as a large 
umbrella. What a genius piece of 
equipment. We had it up in no time 
and drip dried under it. As the rain 
became more horizontal the market 
value of the tent went up and up. It 
really did make the cabin a much 
drier place. Congratulations to the 
designers of such a brilliant bit of 
kit.

   We wandered off into Cowes 

on the new floating bridge for a 
pint. Came back to the boat for 
a meal on board and a visit from 
the skipper of a Cornish Shrimper, 
‘Clovis’. I think these meals cooked 
on board and eaten in the saloon 
are some of the best we will ever 
have.

   There were a few hours on 
Sunday morning when it rained so 
much the coffee and croissants we 
opted for in the Lifeboat restaurant 
could have easily turned into 
a full English. That could have 
been followed by roast beef and 
yorkshire pud, and that could have 
been followed by scones and 
cream tea. I mean, seriously, it 
was raining cats and dogs and we 
didn’t feel like going anywhere.
So here’s a thing. In the olden days 
when the men on board still wore 
ties and skippers hung their blazers 
in the dry locker, they didn’t have 
weather apps. They had Michael 
Fish and oilies that really did have 
oil rubbed into the canvas, and 
they’d have just gone out sailing 
not knowing if it would ever stop 
raining, ever again. But with all 
the apps in the world to check 
the forecast, and we each made 
reference to at least our favourite 
three, so that’s a lot of apps, it was 
almost impossibly hard to believe 
that by 12.30pm the rain will have 
stopped and the clouds will have 
cleared. 

   Believe it or not, the rain did 
stop. Down came the awning 

Party and then the convivial 
Regatta Dinner.

    Sunday – the SW breeze was 
a bit stronger than Saturday so 
we were hopeful we would do 
better. A much better start at 
1110, for another race around the 

Central Solent buoys – again good 
spinnaker hoists and drops, again 
7th out of 8 starters and 7th overall 
for the weekend. 

    The Regatta Class handicaps 
used did not favour old vintage 
yachts like OVERLORD and SEA 

SCAMP but we had an enjoyable 
weekend – seeing lots of lovely 
yachts in the 64 strong fleet and 
meeting old friends. 

copy -  Bill Scatchard.
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copy - Mark Goodhand 
photo -  John Salmon. 

    This year SEA SCAMP had the 
dubious honour of organising the 
OCC Regatta. Planning started 
early in the year – Royal Southern 
Yacht Club at Hamble village, yes 
they could cater for the Regatta 
dinner, room for OVERLORD and 
SEA SCAMP on their hammerhead 
pontoon and “probably” enough 
vacant berths for the rest of the 
regatta fleet. 6 other yachts entered 
and 42 people to be squeezed 
in to the “River Room” for dinner. 
On 16th September the RSnYC 
announced they did not have room 

to berth the other 6 yachts but 
luckily Hamble Harbour Master 
agreed that they could raft up 
on the adjacent “Hamble Jetty” 
as long as they left room for the 
Hamble ferryboat.

    Bill Robson had agreed to 
devise a Regatta Quiz so all that 
was left was to complete plans for 
the Saturday morning event , the 
afternoon Chicken Run and the 
Sunday morning race around the 
cans.

    Light winds were forecast for 
Saturday morning, freshening to F5 
with gusts of 6 or 7 in the afternoon 
and gusts upto F8 by the early 
evening so we decided to shorten 
the events and have lunch during 
the Chicken Run rather than at 
anchor. As the wind was NNE the 
rendezvous  set for Stokes Bay, 
SEA SCAMP arrived later than 
planned so the 10 am start was 
delayed by 15 minutes  -  the task  
for the Regatta yachts was sail 
around as many of the navigation 

6th - 7th October  -  OCC Regatta
Bill Scatchard (S), Luiz Provin (M), Sara Taffinder

John Salmon(S), Laura Salmon (M), Mark Goodhand, Peter Deeley, Keith Farley and James Farley Pettman

on went the motor and away 
we went. Out the Medina on a 
glorious nor’westerly that gave us 
a cracking sail across the central 
Solent with the sun breaking 
through and the waves sparkling 
like diamonds over the foredeck. 
These are the moments when it all 
comes together 
and we all grin at 
each other and 
say, ‘Yes! This 
is why we come 
sailing.’

    It was a 
glorious moment. 
We spotted 
Bramble Bank 
post and left it 
to port as we 
flew across 
towards the 
south coast. We 
got our moments 
of tacking and 
team work in 
for quite a bit of 
the afternoon 
as we knew we 
would. You see 
the glories of 
weather apps 
meant we waited for the rain to 
ease to avoid getting drenched. 
It also meant the tide was now 
making its way back to where it 
came from which meant we got to 
have a jolly good sail tacking up 
Southampton Water pretty much 
with wind on the nose as the tide 
whooshed out. No matter, it was 

a brilliant sail and we all got turns 
in helming, pulling on ropes and 
dodging the red jets.

    Before we knew it we were back 
at Shamrock Quay and it was time 
to pack up the boat and head 
off home. Looking back it was a 

brilliant weekend. As Keith summed 
it up afterwards, “I think we can 
say we experienced the full range 
of sailing experiences: miserable 
weather, poor visibility, no wind, 
wet clothes to heeling boat, salt 
spray and sunshine, camaraderie 
between recent strangers in pub 
and cabin, team work on deck, 

exchanging knowledge and 
experiences.” 

    Thanks to everyone on the trip 
that weekend. As ever special 
thanks to skipper John and mate 
Laura for being a brilliant skipper 
and mate and upholding the 

ethos of the club. Also thanks 
to Peter, Keith and James for 
keeping the spirits up even in the 
wettest moments. No more talk 
of November blues, just happy 
memories of a weekend lived to the 
full.
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    “Have you ever sailed on 
SEA SCAMP, she’s a great little 
ship” said Alison Dewar to me 
one day as our paths crossed 
briefly in Torquay one day in early 
September. OVERLORD was on 
its way back from her summer 
cruising ground and Alison was the 

Mate on the Dartmouth regatta leg. 
I was relieving her as mate on the 
final leg back to Gosport. I had to 
answer “no I haven’t”

    So when Alison later contacted 
me and invited me for a weekend 
sail (well a Friday and Saturday to 

be precise), how could I refuse. 
The weather forecast wasn’t brilliant 
for a good sail. Light winds and 
high pressure, but at least there 
was no rain. Wall to wall sunshine in 
fact. Driving down to Southampton 
I got to Shamrock Quay at around 
09:30 and after getting directions 

19th - 20th October  -  Sea Scamp Adventure
Alison Dewar (S), Amanda Prout (M), Andy Hawthorn, Stephen Collins

copy -  Bill Scatchard.

buoys in the Central Solent which 
were used as racing marks and 
return to Stokes Bay at 1130. 
Naturally some crews had not 
read the instructions properly and 
mistakenly claimed bonus points 
for sailing round yellow racing 
buoys and were duly penalised.

    The Chicken Run started at 
1200- instructions to sail east 
as far as possible and get back 
to the finish line at the mouth of 
Southampton Water at 1330 – 
notifying Sea Scamp of turning time 
and position.

    In the freshening winds all yachts 
motored up the River Hamble 

to their berths. SEA SCAMP’s 
crew then had to collate all the 
results, mark the quiz answers 
and deliberate over the poems 
– each yacht had been asked to 
write a blank verse poem about 
one or more of the Solent Forts 
incorporating their yacht’s name 
– some poems were better than 
others!  

    36  crew and 6 non sailing OCC 
members gathered in the bar ready 
for the 730 dinner, prizes were 
awarded between courses and a 
jolly time was had by all.

    The forecast front had gone 
through earlier than expected and 

Sunday was a lovely day for a sail, 
1030 start for the first yachts – a 
Pursuit Race around Central Solent 
racing marks.

    Whilst the Regatta Fleet were 
racing, SEA SCAMP went for a 
gentle sail towards Lepe Spit and 
as we misjudged the lack of wind 
and the strength of the tide arrived 
back at the finish rather late.   We 
had got the “handicapped” start 
times approximately right for 5 of 
the yachts as they finished close 
together but the smallest which 
had started first proved to be much 
faster than the rest.
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copy -  Stephen Collins
photos - Alison Dewar 

from the friendly marina staff as to 
where SEA SCAMP was berthed.  
I was greeted aboard by one of 
my crewmates for the forthcoming 
voyage, Andy Hawthorn, who 
helpfully showed me around the 
boat, pointing out where things 
were and how things worked (the 
heads in particular), while we 
waited for Alison and our other 
shipmate Amanda Prout to arrive – 
with the stores.

    Alison and Amanda duly arrived 
and after stowing the stores and 
receiving a comprehensive safety 
brief from Alison we motored away 
from the mooring and cruised 
down river seeking a fuel berth. 
The one down river was closed. 
Alison decided we would fill up 
in Cowes later and so we hoisted 
the mainsail (much easier than on 
OVERLORD) and set off.

    Well I think a quiet sail would 
best describe the day. With light 
winds we had to carefully watch 
what the tides were doing to avoid 
what may turn out to be a long 
motor to a mooring. There was 
enough wind to get a feel of how 
Sea Scamp handled and ideal 
weather to practice man overboard 

manoeuvring, which we did.

    We were still on BST but mindful 
of approaching evening and the 
need to get diesel we headed into 
Cowes, past the chain ferry (now 
called the “Cowes Floating Bridge” 
I noted) and onto the fuel pontoon. 
Just in time as it happened as 
it was just closing. So with a full 
tank we headed for our berth at 
Shepherds Marina. We had plenty 
of berths to choose from and 
our initial reaction was “shortest 
walk” but as the pontoon creaked 
badly at this point we elected to 
reposition a bit further away.

    Alison had booked a table at 
Murrays, a sea food restaurant I’d 
not visited before, which turned 
out to be popular (good job we 
booked). After a good meal and 
a brief wander around the town 
we headed back to the berth and 
sleep. I’m used to close quarters 
on Overlord. SEA SCAMP I can 
only say was compact.

    We were woken the next morning 
to the sound of foghorns. Lots of 
foghorns. Looking outside I could 
see why. This was the day before 
the Red Funnel ferry went aground 

and the fog was not as thick as 
it was going to be the following 
day, but we all decided that there 
was no point rushing to set sail 
that morning until the fog lifted. So 
we crossed on the floating bridge 
and went for a stroll until visibility 
improved, which it did by late 
morning.

    Following a coffee in a nice little 
coffee house (Prego) and a brief 
squiz at the East Cowes museum 
we cast off and headed back to 
Shamrock. Sadly to say the wind 
was virtually not existent and it was 
a motor through water that became 
more glass like as the day went 
on. After a near perfect docking 
and clearing and cleaning ship we 
departed for our various homes.

    Thank you for the opportunity 
to sail on SEA SCAMP Alison. 
She is small but perfectly formed 
and I love the easy sail handing. 
Thanks also to Amanda and Andy 
for their convivial company during 
the voyage. I thoroughly enjoyed 
myself.
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27th - 28th October  -  Youth Weekend, shall we go round the island ?
Adrian Gould (S), Flo Preux (acting S), Ian Baines (M), Matt Robson, Hugh Taylor, Rob Panting

    Should we go round the island?

    This was the question posed 
by the Acting Skipper and Skipper 
as we arrived to join SEA SCAMP 
for the “Youth” weekend.  The 
tides were looking particularly 
favourable, east-going till midday-
ish to get us to Bembridge, then 
west-going to take us round 
the south side of the island, 
then the evening east-going to 
push us through Hurst to nose 
into Yarmouth perhaps, for the 
night.  The fact that they were 
Springs pointed towards this 
being a good opportunity to do 
the circumnavigation – maybe we 
should grab it!  But there was the 
forecast:  cold with a strong wind 
from the north, and the sudden 
drop in temperature was a real 
shock after the scorching summer 
we have had.

    The question of the 
circumnavigation was something to 
mull over as Adrian and I dashed 
round the supermarket to provision 
SEA SCAMP for the weekend and 
as we ate dinner in The Cove with 
most of the rest of the crew.  A 
night-cap of rum back on board, 
huddled round the fan heater from 
the stores, helped to take the chill 
off and brought our mulling to a 
conclusion – confining ourselves 
to The Solent was probably 
best rather than taking on the 
circumnavigation in the cold and 
windy conditions.  But we could 
make the final decision once down 
Southampton Water and in The 
Solent next morning, as long we left 
early enough.

    A broad reach down 
Southampton Water next morning, 
just after Hugh joined us at 8:15am 
was all very pleasant – and we 
enjoyed the fried breakfast he 
kindly prepared as his first duty 
aboard.  It really was decision time 
now - we opted to play it safe and 
have a look at the Beaulieu River 
first, followed by making our way 
down the Western Solent when the 
tide turned fair.

    The wind’s strength varied quite 
a bit, with some tasty gusts as we 
made our way west, so we decided 
to put some reefs in.  Putting the 
reefs in was planned, discussed 
and executed well, save for the 
swivel at the end of the boom 
sticking and the mainsheet and 
topping lift wrapping themselves 
around the end of the boom.   One 
for attention during refit.  

    I navigated us into the Beaulieu 
River and we made our way along 
the first reach under motor.  The 
tide was still flooding, so Acting 
Skipper coordinated things so that 
we rounded into the flood tide in 
order to pick up a mooring to have 
a break and a cup of tea.  A well-
executed manoeuvre.

    We still had some time to kill 
before the tide turned fair to take 
us towards Lymington where we 
thought we’d spend the night.  We 
spent the next hour or so motoring 
up the Beaulieu, past Bucklers 
Hard and round the next bend or 
two.  It was pleasant to see this 
stretch of river again – I hadn’t 
been up there for a number of 
years.

    As we headed down stream 
again, the tide had begun to ebb, 
but the slow motor up the river 
in the cold and gusty conditions 
meant that we needed another 
excuse to have a break!  It was 
lunchtime after all, and picking 
up moorings is good practice for 
aspiring mates and skippers, right?  
So bearing in mind the tide again, 
we rounded upstream in order to 
take another mooring for lunch.  
Some hot soup below was very 
welcome – the cold was getting to 
our bones!

    We endeavoured to leave the 
river under jib alone, and Matt was 
doing a great job of sneaking along 
the channel until the wind got a bit 
too close off the port bow to keep 
going on just the jib, so we used 
the engine for a bit of assistance to 
get us out into The Solent.  Once 
out in the Solent, it was a straight 

forward broad reach west towards 
Lymington, with a reefed main and 
no. 1 jib.  Given this weekend was 
all about honing skills for budding 
Mates and Skippers, we had 
thought of crossing to Newtown 
Creek for some anchoring practice.  
Can you feel another excuse 
coming on?!  Yes, afraid so – 
some of us were looking forward 
to getting in from the cold and 
having a first pint – or maybe that 
was just me!  But maybe it was 
best not to make things difficult for 
ourselves as Newtown was a lee 
shore – it was nice to keep things 
simple.  And that is what we did, by 
making for the starting platform off 
Lymington, dropping the sails there 
and motoring in.  

    The seaward marina (Lymington 
Yacht Haven) claimed they only 
had one berth available, and 
a tricky one at that.  So Flo put 
another call in, this time to the 
Berthon Marina (further upstream) 
who had a space, but this was not 
trivial to get into either, requiring 
motoring into the marina, then 
making a tight, complete turn to 
return almost where we came in 
from to sneak into a finger berth 
that was hiding directly behind a 
barge that we passed on our way 
in.  We had rigged a braking spring 
so we were soon alongside all very 
straight-forwardly and put SEA 
SCAMP to bed.

    Adrian cooked a wonderful 
chicken and rice dish which we 
enjoyed with relish after the cold 
day on the water.  With the long 
autumn evening ahead of us, there 
was definitely an opportunity to 
pop into Lymington for a pint.  The 
King’s Head served the purpose 
and very enjoyable it was too!

    Leaving the finger pontoon next 
morning required some planning 
as it involved some dreaded SEA 
SCAMP reversing!  The Skipper’s 
and Acting Skipper’s plans worked 
out well as SEA SCAMP’s stern 
turned to starboard into the gap.  
A crewman (Rob ed.) holding 
the pulpit and walking along the 
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    We joined SEA SCAMP on a 
blustery Saturday morning and 
had an exciting day’s sail around 
the Central Solent  - Force 7 gusts, 
heavy rain squalls with limited 
visibility, hail and some calmer 
periods as weather fronts passed 

through.  We berthed at Mercury 
Yacht harbour up the Hamble and 
ate at the Victory Inn at Hamble 
village. 

    Sunday dawned a lovely bright 
day and we had a nice fine reach 

back up Southampton Water to 
Shamrock Quay.   We spent the 
afternoon dekitting and preparing 
for Monday’s mast un-stepping 
and lift out.

10th-11th November  -  Final Weekend
Bill Scatchard (S), Flo Preux (M), Graham Macey, Chris Lovegrove

copy -  Bill Scatchard.

pontoon guaranteed SEA SCAMP’s 
direction going backwards, I 
stepping aboard over the pulpit as 
it left the pontoon.

    A good call was made earlier 
and Ian had changed down to the 
number 2, we were glad of this 
when we were out by the starting 
platform off Lymington.  It really 
was tasty today!  Wind over tide 

made it pretty bouncy.  We needed 
to shorten sail even more so we 
hove-to in order to put some 
more rolls in.  Again, this process 
was hindered by the swivel at 
the end of the boom binding and 
the mainsheet and topping lift 
wrapping themselves around the 
boom as the boom was rotated by 
the reefing handle.  The jib had to 
be “un-hove-to” so that we could 
get Sea Scamp to point more 

directly into the wind, allowing the 
boom to come inboard.  Adrian 
could now get close enough to the 
boom to jiggle the mainsheet and 
topping lift: the knitting undid itself 
and after what seemed an age, we 
could finish the reefing – 7 rolls.
Through the spray and the waves, 
we made our way eastwards 
beating into the teeth of the wind.  
Do we get out into the middle of 

the channel to make the most of 
the flood tide, or would the large 
steep, waves stop SEA SCAMP in 
her tracks?  The distance between 
the crests seemed to be exactly 
the right length to make the waves 
very effective in stopping SEA 
SCAMP from making good forward 
progress.  But we stayed fairly 
central in the channel, hoping that 
the stronger tide had the greater 
effect.

    With ample water approaching 
HW Springs, we were able to make 
a fairly direct line to the north of 
the big ship channel, past Calshot.  
Once in Southampton Water, things 
calmed down a great deal – no 
bouncing around and no more Sea 
Scamp-esque submarining through 
the crests of the waves!
    Gusts still heeled us from time to 
time, but things really were much 

more relaxed - 
so much so that 
we shook out 
the reefs once 
past the refinery 
jetties to pick up 
speed again to 
get back to SQ 
in reasonable 
time.   By this 
time the sun 
was making an 
appearance 
through breaks 
in the cloud 
and this made 
the final sail 
home all the 
more enjoyable.  
Soon we 
were coming 
alongside the 
hammerhead 
and we could 
enjoy a relaxed 
lunch which we 
had deferred 

because of the tasty conditions.  

    Should we have gone round 
the island?  We had plenty of fun 
without making the weekend too 
epic, so I, for one, was more than 
happy that we didn’t overcook it 
and, on this occasion, kept our 
sailing limited to The Solent.

copy -  Rob Panting
photo - Hugh Taylor.
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Proposed Sea Scamp sailing programme for 2019 

Trip Days Dates Handover Skipper Mate Vacancies
S.D. mid week April 9th - 12th SQ Bill Scatchard 5

1 week end April 13th - 14th SQ Adrian Gould Flo Preux full

2 easter week end April 19th - 22th SQ  

3 week end April 27th - 28th SQ Ian Thomas

4 3 days Bank Holiday May 4th - 6th SQ Alison Dewar

5 week end May 11th - 12th SQ Bill Scatchard

6 week end May 18th - 19th SQ Mike Sharples Nicky Twort

7 Bank H. week end May 25th - 27th

8 7 days June 1st - 8th SQ - Ouistreham John Scatchard

9 7 days June 8th - 15th SQ

10 7 days June 15th - 22nd SQ - West Country Alison Dewar

11 7 days June 24th - 28th West Country Bill Scatchard

12 7 days June 28th - July 6th W. Country - Brixham Bill Scatchard

13 7 days July 6th - 13th Paimpol - Roscoff Adrian Gould Terry Secretan 4

14 7 days July 13th - 20th Roscoff - Brest

15 7 days July 20th - 27th Brest - Lorient Ian Thomas

16 7 days July 27th - Aug 3th Brest - Pornichet Ian Thomas

17 7 days Aug 3th - 10th Pornichet - Lorient Alison Dewar

18 7 days Aug 10th - 17th Lorient Mike Sharples

19 7 days Aug 17th - 24th Lorient - Brest Adrian Gould Mike Sharples

20 7 days Aug 24th - 31st Brest - Falmouth Adrian Gould

21 7 days Aug 31st - Sept 7th Falmouth

22 7 days Sept 7th - 14th Falmouth - Brixham

23 7 days Sept 14th - 21st Brixham - SQ

24 7 days Sept 21st - 28th SQ

25 week end Sept 28th - Oct 5th SQ

26 week end Oct 5th - 12th SQ

27 week end Oct 12th - 18th SQ

28 week end Oct 19th - 20th SQ

29 weekend Oct 26th - 27th SQ

30 dekit-liftout

as of Dec 2018, for up to date programme please contact Nicky Twort or view on the website 

Please note: correct at time of going to print 
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as of Dec 2018, for up to date programme please contact Nicky Twort or view on the website 
Cruise Booking and Payment Procedures

BOOKING BERTHS 
Anyone wanting to book should:-

a) Book direct with the Skipper who must advise the Sailing Secretary of crew names and capability. 
b) Contact the Sailing Secretary who will take enquiries for berths and pass these on to Skippers for action. 
(The Sailing Secretary keeps an up-to-date list of crew bookings.) 

Once the Skipper offers a place the booking MUST be confirmed with a deposit of 50% of the sailing fee, balance of the 
fee is then due two months prior to sailing, or the full sailing fee if the trip is within two months of sailing.

Sailing Fees may now be paid by electronic Transfer from your bank to the Club.

Alternatively cheques made payable to “SEA SCAMP Syndicate” and sent to the Skipper who will forward them to the 
Treasurer, accompanied by a completed Sailing Fee Sheet are acceptable 

SAILING FEES for 2019 are;
All members except cadets                                       £42 per day.
Cadet (23 or under and in full time education)                                            £21 per day 

PROVISIONAL MEMBERSHIP
In addition those who wish to sail who are not members of the Sea Scamp Syndicate or an affilated club (OCC or Little 
Ship Club) must join as a Provisional Member. Forms are available from Skipper or from the Membership Secretary

Provisional membership lasts for 3 months from the date of your first days sail. 

Fee to become a Provisional Member in 2018 are:
Adult     £10
Cadet     £5

AFFILIATE MEMBER (a full member of the Little Ship Club - Annual fee of £10, OCC no fee) 

Skippers please note 
When a booking is made for a friend or guest please complete a Provisional Membership form which then must be signed 
by the Provisional Member and then returned to the Treasurer, preferably with the Provisional Member's cheque, and at the 
latest at least one week before sailing, in order to comply with the Maritime and Coastguard Agency requirements.

SUBSCRIPTIONS 
These remain the same for 2019 and are for 12 months from the date of application. 

by standing order by single payment

Shareholder single member 60 shares or more £25 £40

Shareholder Family membership 90 shares or more £35 £50

Adult Member £75 £90

Family Membership £110 £125

Cadet Member £35 £45

Payee
Sort Code

Account
Reference

SEASCAMP SYNDICATE 
09-01-55
88453080 
TxxNotes 

 1. You must include a seperate T reference in each transfer which covers more than one trip.
 2. Reference must consist of“T” followed  ONLY by the number of the trip shown on the sailing programme (NO DATES)
 3. For a deposit and then the final payment just put the same T reference for each transfer 
 4 .Your name will be put in automatically by your bank.

Please be punctilious if you wish to be able to continue this way of paying.

Fill in these bank transfer details 
i.e. for Lorient with 
Adrian Gould just put in 
“T19” for the reference
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50 Square Metre News

copy  -  Bill Scatchard

V48 SEA WRAITH – formerly ZEEGEIST,  built 1937 
by Howaid boatyard – allocated to HMS Excellent.  
Purchased in 2009 by Richard Ogilvy from another 
yachtsman who had bought her from the Admiralty 
in 1963.  Since then he has being repairing and 
renewing and finally relauched at Burghhead Harbour, 
Morayshire in July 2017.  Alas this quickly became 
a nightmare when SEA WRAITH began to take 
on water… and sank within five minutes of being 
launched.  She was lifted and dried out against the 

jetty wall – floating at spring tides.  Richard Ogilvy 
recently told me that she was in Creran Marine 
boatyard, Inverness in spring 2018. The 3 ton lead 
keel was dropped, keel bolt replaced and Zeegeist 
refloated.  She was sailed home on the winds of 
a storm Ali,    “ A fine line between exhilarating 
and terrifying,”  through the Caledonian Canal to 
Lossiemouth where she waits final refurbishment next 
spring.

60 Sq M NORDOST / SEAGRAM / SILVER TASSIE  for 
sale – Classic Boat December 2018

42ft. ‘WINDFALL’ 60 SQ. METRE BERMUDIAN SLOOP 
Recently Restored         Lying: Scotland           £40,000
Designer: German builder: Lubeck ( Travemunde)

Overall Length: 42ft. 9ins (13m)     Waterline: 38ft            
Beam: 9ft 9ins       Draught: 4ft. 9ins
Displacement: 18 T M                    Engine: None               
Sail: Bermudian Sloop Rig             Berths: Four/Five 
Location: Clyde Scotland  Year Built: 1928

HISTORY & DESCRIPTION:
    NORDOST is a fully documented ‘Windfall Yacht’ so-
called as they fell like ripe fruits after the Second World 
War and were brought back to England as spoils of 
war. NORDOST was liberated by a Spitfire pilot and 
sailed back to Harwich in 1946 from the Dutch Canal 
where she was in use as accommodation for Luftwaffe 
pilots.

    NORDOST was built in Lubeck (Travemunde) in 
1928 to the 60 Square Metre Seefahrtkreuzer (sports 
yacht) German National Rule. Twenty-one 60 sq.m. 
examples were built of which only three are known 

to survive. Michael Cudmore’s 2007 book “The 
Windfall Yachts: a legacy of goodwill” is a study of the 
subject and lists NORDOST. In the current ownership, 
NORDOST has been restored and awaits a new owner 
to provide the finishing touches and fit an engine.

    Mahogany planked hull, copper fastened to 
steamed oak timbers. Teak laid deck, Mahogany 
coamings, Oak deck beams and coachroof. 
Mahogany brightwork. Hull fully re-caulked, some 
timbers doubled, fully re-painted.

    Refurbished accommodation with some original 
joinery. Four berths, Galley and Marine Heads.
Alloy spars, set of sails.

    No engine currently fitted but propeller, shaft and 
coupling in place.

    BROKERS NOTE: A rare opportunity to acquire one 
of the famous Windfall Yachts, extensively restored and 
offered in sailing commission on the beautiful Firth of 
Clyde.  Renamed    SEAGRAM /  SILVER TASSIE
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Overlord’s news and planned programme for 2019 
to sail on Overlord mail sailing sec at nick@nigelfamily or visit www.sailoverlord.org.uk 

Northern Coast Of Spain

2018
    After a miserable cold start OVERLORD stayed in 
home waters in 2019.  We were quite glad we hadn’t 
trekked south to get some warm weather as it came to 
us in the end didn’t it! 

       It was 
still pretty 
chilly over 
the weekend 
of our Spring 
Rally in 
April but the 
sailing was 
pleasant and 
it was good 
to meet up 
with our 
friends in 
SEA SCAMP. 
 

    The Round-the-Island Race was enjoyed and 
OVERLORD came 9th in her class, which was very 
satisfactory.   

    OVERLORD enjoyed the admiration of other sailors 
along the coast of Brittany, the Channel Islands, 
around the Scilly Isles and numerous spots in the West 
Country.   She took part in the Dartmouth Regatta 
and didn’t disgrace herself.  She also took part in the 
Hamble Classics, based at the Royal Southern on the 
Hamble.

    We have held several training days which a number 
of members have benefitted from.  We also had an 
Open Day weekend in May taking part in the RYA’s 
initiative of “Push the Boat Out”.  As rather anticipated, 
the PTBO scheme did not produce a flood of guests!  
We had just one couple who had found us through the 
RYA and they only wanted to have a sail on a larger 
boat than they had owned before as they were thinking 
of buying something bigger!

    We competed in a couple of JOG races but didn’t 
win any silverware - it is the taking part that is the 
enjoyment

 

2019
    After more training days and a JOG race we go up 
to Oban where we will be based from early June until 
mid-August in order to enjoy cruising the Western 
Isles.  Back in the west country by the end of August to 
maybe join Dartmouth Regatta again before returning 
to Gosport.  As always, SEA SCAMP members are 
welcome on board Overlord.  Our programme will be 
on our website in due course.  
https://www.sailoverlord.org/

    The OCC Regatta is over the first weekend in 
October and we look forward to SEA SCAMP taking 
part again, after being such an excellent Committee 
Boat in 2018.

copy  -  Miggie Bruce

light winds for the regatta
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Specialist travel insurance

Our specialist travel insurance policy provides valuable 
worldwide cover and is especially suited to sailing overseas. 
If you’re planning on boating abroad this year, give us a call 
and we’ll be happy to advise you.

Designed with overseas sailing in mind.

Enquire online or call us today

bishopskinner.com
0800 783 8057
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Motorboat Yacht Dinghy Windsurf Travel

9

Travel Insurance

0127-0116 Seascamp travel insurance advert FINAL.indd   1 06/01/2016   14:35:40

1                 FOUR EIGHT DEGREES    THIRTY TWO    DECIMAL FIVE NINE MINUTES   NORTH, 
            ZERO ZERO FIVE DEGREES    FORTY SEVEN DECIMAL SIX THREE MINUTES  WEST

2         Either of them

3         MAYDAY and FEENEE

4         (a) 15.57 NM
           (b) 18.16 NM

           Calculation: 
           convert meters to feet by multiplying by 3.2804
           then find the square root of the distance in feet and multiply this by 1.17
           this gives distance to the horizon for a 13.5 m arial as 7.78NM, 
           when both arials are 13.5 m high this gives a total distance of 15.57 NM  
           when one arial is higher at 24 m it then has a range of 10.38 NM giving the total distance of 18.16 Nm

5         Should be (clue DSC uses Ch 70)

Brain Tweaker - Answers.

set by Bill Robson
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Directions to SEA SCAMP when berthed at Shamrock Quay SO14 5QL

SEA SCAMP 
on her berth 
Hammerhead 
Pontoon K

Park in this 
area
if possible

Toilets/
showers

Marina 
Office

Princess Street
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Bitterne Railway Stn.  25 min walk

Woolston Railway Stn. 
 30 min walk

Yellow Welly Cafe, 

Cove Bar and 
Restaurant

Entrance to
Shamrock Quay

 Marina
SO14 5QL

From Southampton Central 
Railway Station allow 15 to 20 
mins in Taxi, or it’s about a 50 
min walk.

If driving, the entrance to the 
Marina is off William Street.

Contact No. for the Marina Office 
(MDL) is:- 02380 229461

Check in at the MDL Marina 
Office to register your car 
registration number 
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