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We had a very successful Christmas period with visitors a plenty 

at our two big ‘open house’ events of the year! Christmas Eve 

Carol singing led by Julia & Graham Pink seems to get better 

every year and the collection raised a magnificent £222.40 

towards the D.E.C Philippines Typhoon Appeal.  The East 

Suffolk Morris Men again brought sunshine as well as good 

cheer on Boxing Day with dancing and carol singing, and 

Catherine Abbott’s House team worked hard serving bacon rolls. 

Social Sec Jill Hodgson did a terrific job of organizing The New 

Year’s Eve party, with Members of all ages and their guests 

enjoying games, disco dancing, and of course Auld Lang Syne at 

midnight. Many thanks to all who contributed to these splendid 

occasions.  

 

Last year your Committee began a membership drive, and a 

campaign to revive dwindling attendances: we also reviewed and 

updated various operational aspects of the Club and we want to 

carry on that policy of continuous improvement by encouraging 

the kind of change – evolutionary rather than revolutionary - 

which is beneficial to Members at large. PMSC  membership 

confers many benefits in terms of facilities, events and above all 

a very relaxed and informal environment receptive to visitors. 

This in turn led to new members joining and contributing to 

Club activities - a trend we want to develop since no Club can 

stand still. So please do encourage friends who are not yet 

Members of the Club to visit – or maybe help them to hire the 

Club if they have an occasion to celebrate - the income will 

benefit the Club and quite often lead to new applications as 

people understand that you have to be a Member to enjoy the 

full potential of the place! 

 

Our winter programme is in full swing offering a greater range 

than ever including 2 film nights, 2 top speakers and 2 more 

excellent dining occasions which you can see described 

elsewhere in this newsletter. As ever I advise you to get your 

bookings in early to avoid disappointment and look forward to 

seeing you on some or all of the occasions! 

 

  

Rick Kirkup, Commodore 

 

 

 

 

Saturday 18
th

 January  

Quiz Night 

 

Saturday 25
th

 January  

Burns Night 

 

 

 

Saturday 1
st
 February 

Film: “Queens Birthday Storm” 

 

Saturday 8
th

 February  

Speaker: David Whiteley  

 

Saturday 22nd February 

Italian theme night 

 

 

 

Saturday 1
st
 March 

Film: “Whiskey Galore” 

 

Saturday 8
th

 March 

Speaker: Jimmy Lawrence 

 

 

 

 

Saturday 12
th

 April  

Fitting out supper 

 

Friday 18
th

 April 

Good Friday working party  

 

 

The next newsletter will be in 

late March , for APRIL.  

Contributions as early as 

possible  please  to; 

 
Circular@pmsc.org.uk  

Photographs welcome 

Diary            Commodore’s Corner 
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Membership 

Subscriptions  
 

 

Thank you to the many Members 

who have already paid their 2014 

subscription………. 

 

Unfortunately some have not yet 

acted on the numerous reminders 

that Membership Subscriptions were 

payable on January 1
st
, and are now 

overdue. Renewal forms were 

attached to the December 

newsletter, a recent ‘round robin’ 

email, and can also be downloaded. 
 

www.pmsc.org.uk/images/Misc/ME

MBERSHIP_RENEWAL_FORM_2

014.pdf 

 

All the information needed for 

renewal is on the form, as well as 

details of payment methods, 

including bank transfer.  If you 

haven’t yet paid, please do so and 

save Committee colleagues the 

tiresome chore of chasing you up!  

Please be aware that time is running 

out as the Club Almanac is 

compiled in February and we can 

only include in its list of Members 

those who have paid by the time it 

goes to print: also bear in mind that 

only paid-up Members are eligible 

for inclusion in the Friday night 

Lucky Dip – which at the time of 

writing stands at £300! 

 

PMSC is a great place and surely the 

best value Club for miles around – 

in spite of rising costs membership 

fees have been held at last year’s 

low levels so if you haven’t yet done 

so please get your chequebook out 

(or activate your mouse) and get it 

over with! 

 

 

Film nights  
 

 

 
 

 

Saturday 8th February 
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Fitting out lunches 

begin March 6th  
 

 
 

The mild weather we have enjoyed 

so far may be encouraging some 

early fitting out and to help you on 

your way, we are setting earlier 

dates for our fitting out lunches. 

Starting on March 6th for 6 

Sundays, some delicious smells will 

be wafting from the Club kitchen – 

why not come along – fitting out or 

not – and take advantage of your 

fellow members’ efforts. Bring 

along the family for a special lunch 

time treat, or a well-earned rest from 

rubbing down, washing, cleaning 

and painting. 

 

Even better, earn everyone’s 

appreciation by volunteering to cook 

on one of the Sunday dates. It 

doesn’t have to be challenging - just 

nice hot grub – soup and rolls, 

bangers and mash, stews, or 

shepherds pie – your choice. 

 

¬Some new names to the list of 

volunteers on the club notice board 

would go down very well. 

 

Catherine Abbott, our House 

Secretary, will be happy to answer 

any queries: Telephone 01473 

780173 or email 

house_social@pmsc.org.uk. 

 

 

PMSC archives: 

Fitting out and home 

brew!  
  

 

The February 1987 PMSC Circular 

consisted of two photocopied sheets, 

half-typed and half hand-written,   

very different in appearance from 

today’s sophisticated production.  It 

was entirely composed and 

produced by our Social Secretary of 

the day, the ebullient Kay Moore, 

and I imagine she ran out of 

patience with her typing at the end 

of the second page - in mid-word, as 

it happened - and found it quicker to 

continue in ball-point.  

 

Apparently snow was falling heavily 

at the time, but nevertheless her 

thoughts were beginning to turn to 

plans for fitting-out. She and Derek 

seem to have had a problem which 

others may recognise: “Once again 

we shall replace the washer on the 

Baby Blake, so that at the beginning 

of the season a gorilla with weight 

training can flush the toilet, but by 

the end,  the pump needs barely a 

touch before the contents squirt up 

your oilskin sleeves to the elbow 

and spend the rest of the time 

dribbling into the bilges..... “ 

 

Referring to the social events that 

month, Kay reports on the Home 

Brew Evening, a much-enjoyed 

annual competition in those days.   

Which of us fortunate enough to 

have been present on these 

occasions will forget the way Dave 

Kennard conjured unlikely 

ingredients into a delectable vintage,  

or the innocence of Don Everitt’s 

hedgerow wines and their lethal 

after-effects,  or the strength and 

lusciousness of the beers brewed by 

the Humbys, Brian and Richard?  

Although he didn’t win the 

competition, it was considered that 
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Francis Beaumont’s wines were 

definitely the most alcoholic, 

packing quite a punch.  Despite this 

hazard to their task, Kay tells us that 

the team of judges managed to stay 

“nearly upright”.  Have we lost the 

art of brewing our own beer and 

wine, now that it’s so convenient to 

pick bottles off the shelf in the 

supermarket?           

    

Marjorie Carter 

 

 

Good Friday working  

Party April 18th  
     

 

Just a gentle reminder to all able 

bodied Members to put Good Friday 

in your diary as an occasion to help 

spruce up the clubhouse, grounds, 

and equipment, and save the Club 

some money in the process.  

 

Anyone who can wield a broom or 

paintbrush, clear up leaves, tidy 

flower beds, wipe down paintwork, 

clean windows, clear out gutters or 

service launching trolleys will be 

most welcome. It is also usually a 

fun day and a chance to chat to other 

members – not to mention earning a 

free drink and a bacon buttie as a 

reward for your labours! 

 

Good Friday is also the traditional 

occasion for the Grindle Dig when 

Club Members bring their spades 

and shovels to help clear the silting 

in the Grindle channel alongside the 

Pin Mill Hard. This year the 

favoured time for digging is 

following on from LW - a very 

civilized 08:10 BST! - or for the late 

risers, after the tide has receded 

from HW (14:45 BST). 

 

Nearer the time we will put a list on 

the club noticeboard so that 

volunteers can sign up but in the 

meantime if you wish to suggest any 

maintenance or spring-cleaning jobs 

that you think need doing – 

particularly if you are willing to take 

them on yourself or with others – 

please let me know– preferably by 

email to:-  

Property_Secretary@pmsc.org.uk 

 

Thanks in anticipation. 

 

Mark Poppleton, Property Sec 

 

 

 

2014 sailing calendar  
 

 

The open sailing events (open to 

non-club members) are now fixed 

and shown below. The dates for 

closed events (cruises, beach BBQs 

etc) will be set shortly and will 

appear on the PMSC web site. 

 

May 17
th

  5 Clubs Race 1   

                      (H&DCS) 

June 7
th

  5 Clubs Race 2  

                      (RHYC and PMSC) 

June 28
th

  Barge Passage Match  

July 5
th

  53rd Pin Mill Barge  

                      Match 

July 12
th

  9th Pin Mill Smack   

                      &Working Boat Race 

July 18
th

  5 Clubs Race 3  

                      (PMSC) 

Aug 2
nd

  5 Clubs Race 4  

                      (SSC) 

Sept 6
th

  71st Pin Mill Regatta 

Sept 13
th

  5 Clubs Race 5  

                      (RHYC) 

 

This year there will be 5 races in the 

inter club series. The last race and 

prize giving is hosted by RHYC and 

the intention is for competitors to 

raft up at Woolverstone for the prize 

giving in the afternoon after the 

race. 
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The Smack Race has moved to July 

12
th

 to avoid a clash with another 

event.  

 

 Nigel Bailey 

Hon Sailing Secretary 

 

 

East Suffolk Morris 

Men on Boxing Day   
 

By Bryan Rogers 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

“ No, nothing has 

appeared……..”   
 

 

 

Time to go on watch. I slid back the 

hatch and looked round. A black 

night without any sign of a light. A 

biggish following sea. The wind a 

good force 6. The boat on a broad 

reach roaring along under full 

mainsail and genoa. The owner 

hunched over the tiller responded to 

an unspoken question. “No, nothing 

has appeared.” 

 

We were 23 days out from Newport, 

Rhode Island. This was in pre-GPS 

days and as the weather had been 

thick for some days our sights had 

been unreliable. Our position by 
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dead reckoning did, though, suggest 

that during this night the Bishop 

Rock light, visible 18 miles, should 

be seen. As we were approaching 

land the owner was, understandably, 

concerned at this absence of a 

positive confirmation of our 

position. 

 

I took over the tiller. The owner 

looked around and said “As we 

really do not know just where we 

are I think it might be wise to slow 

her down until daybreak.” Roller 

headsails being a rarity at this time 

and the plan being to drop the genoa 

and substitute the No 1 jib this 

involved a trip to the foredeck. The 

owner went forward to make the sail 

change leaving me to deal with the 

sheets as the sails were changed. 

 

To make life easier for him I ran the 

boat off the wind so that the genoa 

was blanketed by the mainsail and 

then turned my attention to the 

sheets only to find there was a snarl-

up with a stray rope end. Dealing 

with this I let my attention to the 

tiller wander. A sea pushed the stern 

round resulting in a gybe. There was 

no noise, no fuss, just a sudden 

slight click as the boom broke 

against the strain of the kicking 

strap which, with the boat on a 

reach, had been bowsed down to the 

rail. 

 

Fortunately the mainsail had not 

torn so it was dropped and together 

with the broken boom lashed down 

until there would be daylight for 

sorting out the mess. The No 1 jib 

was set in place of the genoa and we 

turned back on course, still making 

reasonable way under just this jib. 

 

To my great relief the owner was 

philosophical about the mishap, 

maintaining it was largely his fault 

for not ensuring earlier that a proper 

preventer was rigged. 

 

With the coming of daylight the two 

parts of the boom were disentangled 

from the mainsail and the owner set 

to work to repair it. Fortunately it 

was of a T section so after some 

thought the boom crutch and a bunk 

batten were pressed into service to 

be screwed along each side as 

splints. By late morning the boom 

was once more usable so the 

mainsail was reset and we were 

once more properly on our way in 

rather lighter winds than in the 

preceding night. 

 

Had we been certain of our position 

I doubt that the owner would have 

decided to change down from the 

genoa so this calamitous episode 

would have been avoided. As it 

happens we saw nothing but sea 

during the remainder of that day but 

as dusk fell so a light showed up 

broad on the port bow. A frantic 

scrabble through charts and pilot 

books led to the remarkable 

realisation that it was Start Point 

meaning that we were well in 

advance of our dead reckoning 

position! It showed how right it had 

been to doubt the reliability of such 

sights which had been possible in 

the thick weather of recent times 

and on which the dead reckoning 

calculations had necessarily been 

based and certainly justified the 

owners decision to “slow her down 

until we know where we are”. It also 

shows how lucky we are these days 

with GPS to continuously confirm 

our position. 

 

 Ron Watts 
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Coastguard news   
 

 

 
 

 

 

No, not the Strand, nor, come to 

that, Holbrook Coastguard.  It does 

illustrate the point, all the same. We 

were out on the night of the tidal 

surges, asked by Thames to patrol 

from late evening through to the 

early hours of the morning.  This 

was a call that went out to all teams 

round the country and they  were 

tasked to give help where help was 

needed.  Most residents of the 

Peninsula are pretty well able to 

take sensible precautions. However, 

the team did find that some car 

drivers seemed unaware of what was 

happening on the Strand,  and had to 

be turned back and a couple were 

helped out of their car in the nick of 

time before their car floated away.  

 

You may have seen us around on the 

morning of 2nd January when the 

police asked Thames  to arrange a 

Coastguard search for a missing 

person. 4 hours searching from 

Ipswich to Pin Mill and no one 

found. 

 

Romy Blackburn. CRO.  

Two birds in a boat 

2013  
 

 

In fact my hobby is 'worrying' - 

sailing is merely the medium in 

which I work.  But there seemed 

little likelihood of any practice as 

Dilly and I wafted gently downwind 

in bright sunshine to the Pyefleet, on 

to Queenborough and then to 

Chatham - three idyllic days.  

 

Chatham was unbearably hot and 

airless, and after looking enviously 

at other boat's awnings we decided 

to go shopping.  Money is no object 

where Aurora is concerned and so, 

£4.49 later, we returned with a 

plastic groundsheet which, when 

draped over a pole, fitted the cockpit 

perfectly. 

 

On our way back up the coast we 

decided on a trip to Burnham which 

proved to be a mistake.  At this 

point the gentle NE wind should 

have swung round to give us a 

gentle SW wind to take us home.  

For some reason this failed to 

happen and we were left with an 

unpleasant wind-against-tide thump 

back out to the Spitway (14 miles).  

At least it started as unpleasant, then 

turned into horrible as the wind rose. 

I hate GPS - it tells you exactly how 

fast you are not going, and at times 

we were not making 2 knots.  As we 

banged and splatted our way 

through the miles of great hollows 

and crests morale was further 

dampened by the fact that they have 

put a lot more port hand buoys in 

the Crouch, and just as you convince 

yourself you are reaching the last 

one - another of the b**!!*s appears 

ahead.  Anyway, plenty of time for 

my hobby! 
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The next day found us, still slightly 

jittery, leaving Pyefleet and 

motoring up the Wallet (we don't do 

tacking).  However the wind was 

much lighter and, nearing Walton, I 

was just beginning to relax when we 

were suddenly surrounded by dense 

fog, and the engine died. I rushed 

down to look at the engine and 

found that it was still running in 

idle, so we looked at each other, 

shrugged, and geared it up again. 

 

But the fog!  It was so 

disorientating! I was sure Dilly was 

steering round in circles until I 

looked at the compass. On a course 

for the Medusa (I love GPS) we had 

fishing buoys and yachts popping up 

with little warning.  I hurriedly 

searched for a waypoint for 

Harwich, never having needed one 

before.  We then steered for 

Landguard and again the engine 

fainted.  We decided it was fuel 

starvation caused by muck in the 

tank stirred up yesterday. We looked 

at each other, another shrug, and on 

we went. 

 

A massive orange object suddenly 

terrified me dead ahead – 

Stonebanks.  More yachts instantly 

appeared and disappeared like 

ghosts.  My tension headache was 

building nicely and the engine went 

again.  This time we carried on at 

half revs and it seemed ok with that. 

The three words ‘fog’, ‘shipping’, 

and ‘engineless’ don’t often apply 

all at once, and fortunately we were 

saved the latter.  But what a hat trick 

that would have been for any self-

respecting worrier!!?  Slowly the 

sky lightened above and we 

emerged from the fog to find 

Harwich Harbour in bright sunshine 

ahead.  Phew! 

 

When I got home my neighbours 

said ‘Did you have a lovely time? 

Sailing must be so relaxing!’  ‘Yes’ 

I lied, ‘So very relaxing’. 

 

Val Stone 

 

 

 
 

 

 

Saturday 8th March  
 

Welcome back Jimmy Lawrence 
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Italian Theme  Supper   

 
Saturday 22 February 2014 

19.30 for 20.00 
oo0oo  

£13.00 per head 

Insalata verde con gorgonzola  
(Salad leaves with Gorgonzola and Pancetta) 

Stufato di manzo alla corsa  
(Corsican beef stew with Macaroni) 

Crostata di cioccolata con nocciole  
(Chocolate nut tart) 

Italian Coffee & Amaretto biscuits 

...................................please tear off here and return lower part of this form............................................... 

Please reserve................... place/s at       £13.00 per head                

In the name of……………………………………….I enclose a 

cheque for £........………….made payable to PMSC. 

Please return this slip and your cheque no later than Saturday 15 February to:                           

Jo, Pin Mill Sailing Club, The Clubhouse, Pin Mill, Ipswich, 

IP9 1JP.  Telephone enquiries to 01473 780271 during bar opening hours              
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Sat 8 March 2014 (7:30 for 8:00pm) 

An Illustrated Talk  

‘My Early Days Barging’(part 2) 
by 

Jimmy Lawrence 
East Coast Barge Skipper, Sailmaker, Singer and 

Legendary Raconteur…  
The fascinating story continues – be early if you want a 

seat! 

Bar open from 7:30pm     Talk will start promptly at 8:00pm 
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 2014 Fitting Out Supper  
 

       Saturday 12 April            

19.30 for 20.00                            

             

 

£15.00 per head 

 

   

Trio of Dips with Fresh Bread and Crudités 

Pot Roast of Pork with Cabbage and Juniper Berries 

Treacle Tart  

Coffee & Mints 

 

.............................please tear off here and return lower part of this form............................................ 

Fitting Out Supper 

Please book.............. place/s at     £15.00 per head 

In the name/s ……………………………………………. 

I enclose a cheque for £........….made payable to PMSC 

Please return this slip and your cheque no later than Friday 4 

April to:        Jo, Pin Mill Sailing Club, The Clubhouse,  

                         Pin Mill, Ipswich, IP9 1JP. 
Telephone enquiries to 01473 780271 during bar opening hours. 


