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Well, that’s it: Not only is the sailing season all but over (and I 

suspect like me, a number of you are looking back wondering 

where the season went!) I have also just realised that this will be 

my last Commodores Corner, as the next Newsletter will be after 

the AGM in November – the last two years seem to have just 

flown by… 

 

The weather through August did not help attendance for some of 

our sailing events. Nigel, our Sailing Secretary, was the only 

boat in the Dayboat trip down to Shotley, but had a great trip, 

sailing down in 1hr 20min, having lunch ashore and sailing back 

in under two and a half hours. The Second Sands beach BBQ 

saw Mr. & Mrs. Commodore and Mr. & Mrs. Vice (plus 

grandchildren) cook on a rather cold and windy beach (and it 

was August!) – we found out later that Oli Stockman had 

brought Kizzy round, but was unable to get ashore – more on 

that elsewhere in the Newsletter. At the end of August we hosted 

the final 4CRS race, BBQ and prize giving and thanks go to 

Steve Penn and Geoff Payne for representing PMSC during the 

series. Our final event was a well attended regatta, albeit in 

testing conditions due to lack of wind, and thanks go to Nigel 

and his Sailing Committee for a well organised event. Both the 

4CRS BBQ and Regatta buffet were laid on by Catherine and 

her House team, which were enjoyed by all – many thanks for 

all your hard work! 

 

If you have visited the website recently, you will hopefully have 

noticed that it has been brought up-to-date with a fresh, new 

appearance. It has taken me many hours to do, but I hope you 

agree that it has been worth it! 

 

Coming up in October we have the Laying Up Supper on the 6
th

 

(places are still available) and the Nautical Photograph 

competition on the 20
th

, then our grand Dinner Dance at the Last 

Anchor restaurant, Ipswich Haven Marina on the 27
th

. Please 

find the menu and booking form at the back of the newsletter – it 

will be my last event as Commodore, so I hope to see as many of 

you there as possible! 

 

 

Lee Foster - Commodore 

 

. 

 October: 

 

Saturday 6th  

Laying Up Supper 

 

Saturday 20
th

  

Photographic Competition  

 

Sunday 27th 

Dinner Dance 

 

November: 

 

Saturday 24
th

 
AGM 

 

December: 

 

Saturday 8
th

 

Shanties and Ditties 

 

Saturday 16
th

 

Christmas Lunch 

 

Monday 24
th

 

Christmas Eve Carols  

 

Wednesday 26
th

 

Boxing day Norris Men 

 

Monday 31
st
 

New Year’s Eve Party 

 

For latest updates and copies 

of booking forms check the 

website.  

 

The next newsletter will be in 

late November, for 

DECEMBER.  Contributions as 

early as possible  please  to; 

circular@pmsc.org.uk

Diary            Commodore’s Corner 
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Welcome  to  New  Members 
 

 

• Phyllis and John Noble from Holbrook 

 

• Harry Schmidt from Colchester 

 
 

Latest   News 
 

 

   

Changes at the Bar !! 

 

I would like you to join me in welcoming 

Angela Brooke back behind the bar. Angela 

will be taking up the sessions previously 

covered by Lynn, who has decided, after just 

over a year with us, that she would like to 

have her weekends back!  

 

Many thanks to Lynn for all she has done for 

us, and hello again to Angela. 

 

LF 

 

 

. 

Pin  Mill  Society  AGM 
 

 

The AGM of the Pin Mill Society will be at 

the Butt & Oyster on 8
th

 October at 19:30. 

They are planning to form a new a new 

committee and to discussing what issues are 

most important to member, residents and 

visitors.  

 

 

 

Annual  Dinner  Dance 
 

 

Following the huge success of our annual 

Dinner Dance at the Last Anchor Restaurant, 

Ipswich Haven Marina last year, by popular 

demand, we are holding the event there again 

this year on Saturday October 27th. 

 

As if it could get any better, it has - we have 

secured the services of "Tricks of the Trade" 

to entertain us after the meal - who are the 

extremely entertaining cabaret duo that we had 

at previous Dinner Dances at Fynn Valley. 

 

All are welcome, be it as an individual, a 

couple or a whole table. 

 

The menu and booking form can be found at 

the end of the Newsletter, and if there is 

sufficient interest, we will consider laying on a 

coach (at additional cost), leaving from the 

Red Lion, Chelmondiston, and making pick-

ups enroute. 

 

This is a much anticipated event, so don't 

delay - book today to avoid disappointment! 

Lee Foster – Commodore 

 

 

 

Club  BBQ  at  Second  Sands  

beach  on Sunday  5
th

  August   
 
 

Was it maybe the uninspiring forecast, or the 

fact that it clashed with Ben Ainslie’s last and 

crucial race that left the scheduled club BBQ 

at Second Sands, shall we say somewhat 

sparsely attended?  Unlike previous years 

when crowds of members jostled for space as 

the tide relentlessly narrowed the available 

beach space, this occasion was characterized – 

as can be seen from the photo – more by 

quality than quantity. It was nevertheless 

greatly enjoyed, especially by the two trainee 

pirates who, fresh from having their first 

sleepover on Grandpa’s boat, made it safely 

ashore by dinghy without involuntary 

swimming. After digging up all the available 

treasure and successfully filling their wellies 

with water they tucked into splendid grub 

courtesy of Grandma, aka Mrs Vice 

Commodore, watched while enthusiastically 

dining by Mr & Mrs Commodore. 
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The rain kindly held off until we were back in 

Levington and it was time to wash the sand 

out of Astraea’s cockpit. And of course we 

were still able to watch Ben’s triumph on the 

Olympic highlights!  

 

RK 

 
 

 

 

The mouse and the burning 

barrel of tar or                     

Kizzy  came  too! 
 

We decided to take the whole family down for 

our first Second Sands BBQ this year. Having 

had Kizzy in the marina for the last few 

months instead of on a mooring it was to be 

the first trip out with the inflatable for the 

season. 

 

We had a quick motor down to Second Sands, 

where we picked up a mooring just off the 

beach and my brother and I set off to the 

foredeck to get the inflatable ready for the trip 

to shore. Unrolling it revealed a hole of a 

rather substantial size in the main bladder with 

a few suspicious teeth marks around the 

outside. Not ones to be put off by such 

trivialities, we dug out a portable BBQ, set it 

up safely in the cockpit and waving at those on 

the beach, proceeded to set up the competing 

‘Mooring 2X’ BBQ.  

 

As the afternoon wore on we seemed to be 

getting some attention from those on the river,  

which was unfathomable until someone drew 

alongside and asked us if we were having 

some sort of difficulty. Last winters 

Yachtmaster course with Sara came flooding 

back and it dawned on us that from downwind 

it may have looked like we were making one 

of the most historic forms of the international 

distress signal.  

 

It’s reassuring that everyone on the river has 

an eagle eye out for these things, though I 

guess we should be thankful we didn’t get a 

visit from the volunteers! 

 

I think we’ll be paying a little more attention 

with our pre-passage checks next year. 

 

A  
 

 

2012  Nautical  Photographic  

Competition   
 

 

DON'T FORGET to make sure your entries 

for this year's NAUTICAL PHOTOGRAPH 

COMPETITION arrive at the Clubhouse by 

1 pm on Saturday 20
th

 October.  

 

The maximum size is 8” x 6” (approx. 20cm x 

15cm) but smaller sizes are very welcome.  

 

Nautical or watery scenes only, and please 

don't mount or sign your entries. Enclose a 

separate list of titles, plus a s.a.e. if you'd like 

your photos returned by post (otherwise they 

must be collected from the Clubhouse after the 

exhibition) 

 

Anthony Cullen has kindly agreed to judge the 

Competition, and he will announce the 

Prizewinners on Sunday 21
st
  October at 2 pm. 
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PMSC Summer  Cruise:  

Two  birds  in  a  boat! 
 

 

The above title was coined by Dilly Ridge on 

one of our many cruises together, it still being 

rare to see a cruising boat with no man on 

board.  We get on well as a crew because we 

are girls and because we have separately done 

quite a bit of cruising in the past. We are now 

approaching our sailing dotage and are happy 

to take things easy.  We can still do the rough 

stuff should the occasion demand but we tend 

to arrange things so that it doesn’t! 

 

Consequently the poor forecast for the Club 

cruise this year heralded, for us, the joy of 

sitting around a lot.  We first sat around a lot 

in the Pyefleet, watching the weather 

deteriorate, and then we sat around a lot in 

Bradwell Marina for two nights.  However, 

our rest was disturbed by the arrival of Mr and 

Mrs Commodore in Harmony, who made us 

sit around a bit in the Green Man that evening. 

It was clearly not a week for going very far or 

doing very much and both yachts left Bradwell 

for a lollop over to Brightlingsea.  When 

mooring up to the pontoon we slightly lost 

control of the situation when the harbour 

master decided to help us by using his launch 

as a tug to push our stern in, and consequently 

everything else out!  This happened just as 

Dilly was about to jump off with a mooring 

line, and she was left teetering in indecision as 

the watery gap grew larger.  The moment was 

saved by the arrival of the cavalry in the form 

of Lee and Elaine who took our lines.  Dilly 

clung to the rigging, visibly shaken by what 

she might have been prepared to do.  

 

That evening we were invited for pre-dinner 

drinks with the Commodore, and, looking at it 

now I can see that the mistake we made was 

going back again after dinner.  Later I vaguely 

recall a ‘Mama Mia’ style dance down the 

pontoon to Jane McDonald’s ‘Dance yourself 

Dizzy’ – do you know it? ...... ‘just dance, 

dance, daaaance!’ (waves arms in the air) 

‘DANCE, DANCE, DAAAAANCE!’ 

Ahem...! Well, anyway we spent the next two 

nights in Ipswich wet dock, which was a new 

experience for me, and doesn’t the town look a 

different place from that angle?  I highly 

recommend it. 

 

But mostly thanks to Dilly, Lee and Elaine for 

your excellent company. 

Val and Aurora over and out 

 

 

Shotley  Sailing  Club  win the  

Four  Clubs  series  again! 
 

 

 

The final Four Clubs race was hosted by 

PMSC and run on Saturday 25th August. An 

18 mile course was set out of the harbour and 

around the Outer Ridge and Pennyhole marks 

in testing conditions.  

 

Six boats started with three later retiring, one 

with a broken shroud.  The race was won by 

Bigwig from RHYC with Pied Beauty (SSC) 

2nd and Boomerang (PMSC) 3rd.  For the 

third year running the Evening Star trophy was 

won by Shotley SC, whose aggregate team 

score over the 4 race series placed them ahead 

of RHYC, PMSC and OYC.  The trophy was 

awarded that evening at the PMSC club house 

with an excellent BBQ laid on by the house 

committee.  Trophies will also be awarded to 

Jaberwoc (G Payne) and Boomerang (S Penn) 

as best PMSC boats in the 2nd and 4th races. 

All results can be found on the PMSC web 

site. 

 

 

Pin  Mill  Sailing  Club  Regatta 

Saturday  8
th

  September………  
 

 

This year's regatta was held in glorious 

sunshine, possibly one of the best days of the 

summer. Turnout was up on last year with a 

particularly large entry in the bermudan class, 

with 20 boats on the start line, including 4 

Stellas. The previous days forecast had not 
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been encouraging, with little or no wind 

predicted at 10am and only a light breeze by 

midday. Around 20 minutes before the first 

race, just as we were considering a 

postponement, the wind miraculously filled in 

and we were able to start on time.   Courses 

for yachts were set out to the Pye End buoy 

and although the tides were at neaps, going out 

of the harbour was slow in the South to South 

West wind giving a race of 4 to 5 hours for 

most boats. The Ajax class set their own 

course within the river and were back in just 

over 2 hours. The large entry in the bermudan 

yacht class allowed 2 trophies to be awarded 

respectively for fast and slow handicaps, with 

the split at PN 1050.  

 

By all accounts it was an enjoyable day on the 

water followed by an equally good evening. 

Prizegiving was held in a busy clubhouse after 

another excellent cold buffet. Class winners 

were - 

 

Gaff           Fanny of Cowes, (Nigel Waller)

           Blagden Cup 

Ajax           Pegasus, (James Skellorn) 

           Jock Marshall Trophy 

Bermudan(1) Stolen Kiss, (R Mower) 

           Tempest Cup 

Bermudan(2) Lys of Slaughden, (John Sparks) 

                      Orwell Corinthian Cup 

 

All results can be found on the PMSC web 

site. 

 

Many thanks to Will and Antonia Agnew for 

the loan of the committee boat, Oli Stockman 

and Ivan Chevous as assistant race officers 

and Catherine Abbott and her catering team 

for a splendid buffet. 

 

NB 

 

Never  stay  aft! 
 

 

High water, 20
th

 July 2012 and the big 

coasting sailing barge ‘Cambria’ has arrived 

on the Pin Mill barge blocks. Seeing her 

awakens memories of an incident some 53 

years ago. 

 

During the evening of 2
nd

 September 1959, at 

the invitation of her master, Bob Roberts, I 

joined ‘Cambria’, then owned by F.T.Everard 

& Sons Ltd, in the Victoria Dock, London. 

Bulk grain destined for Norwich was loaded 

from a ship the following day. By the time we 

had covered down, moved down through to 

the King George V lock and locked out it was 

late afternoon. It was then half ebb and with a 

fresh NE breeze to give a hard turn to 

windward down the river. 

 

Once well under way with Bob on the wheel 

and the mate, John, forward working the 

foresail I was deputed to go below and make 

tea. I arrived back on deck with the required 

mugs of tea to find the barge was into Halfway 

Reach where jetties on the Essex shore and 

lighter roads to the south of the fairway made 

it very narrow waters for a big loaded coasting 

barge turning to windward. Not surprisingly 

Bob was therefore extremely worried about a 

ship coming up the middle of the fairway and 

showing no sign through change of direction, 

change of speed or sound signal of being 

aware of our presence. 

 

After holding the port tack across towards the 

lighter roads as far as he dared Bob brought 

the barge round on the starboard tack back 

towards the Essex side. As the barge gathered 

way it was immediately obvious that the ship 

was going to hit us, my guess being that the 

point of impact would be in the region of the 

starboard shrouds. Bob waited as long as he 

could for the ship to take action then screwed 

down the brake on the wheel and set off 

forward across the hatches. I, fearful of the 

sharp stem followed by the ship’s propeller 

and thinking we would be hit well forward 

retreated as far aft as I could get. The ship did, 

though, make a literally last second attempt to 

turn under our stern, hitting the ‘Cambria’ just 

about the mainhorse, fortunately with the 

shoulder of her bow rather than the stem. 

Apart from the noise of the impact my only 
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other impression was of something flying 

through the air. 

 

Conscious recollection returned with both 

vessels lying dead in the water and the sound 

of rushing water. Bob came flying aft and 

disappeared below to try and check on the 

damage. Meanwhile the ship restarted her 

engines, turned and went off away upriver 

without even enquiring whether we needed 

help. 

 

Trouble we certainly had. From the sound of 

rushing water it was clear we were in danger 

of sinking. The other obvious damage centred 

on the starboard leeboard winch which had 

been smashed off the deck, flicking through 

the air on the end of the pennant through the 

weight of the leeboard. Bob had been 

extremely lucky as the flying winch had 

ripped off his trouser leg and grazed his leg; 

just a fraction of an inch more and his leg 

would have been in a terrible mess. 

 

Fortunately the wind was now obviously 

dying and, with the river now trending away to 

the south short tacks were no longer the order 

of the day. Bob’s immediate instructions were 

that he and the mate were to share steering and 

working of one of the pumps. I was to man the 

other pump using such periods as I needed for 

a ‘breather’ to recover the ship’s documents, 

personal gear, etc from the cabin. This way we 

would work the barge as far possible down 

towards Everard’s shipyard at Greenhithe 

before it became necessary to beach her. In 

fact at dusk, with the last dying breaths of 

breeze and at dead low water the dangling 

leeboard brought us to a halt at Greenhithe. At 

this time, with the barge well down by the 

stern, there was several feet of water in the 

cabin. The mate was sent ashore in the boat to 

get help whilst Bob and I continued with the 

pumping. Despite the late hour yard hands 

were contacted and arrived on board with 

motor pumps. Lines were run ashore and, as 

the tide rose, ‘Cambria’ was gradually moved 

inshore to a wharfside berth. Being a mere 

‘passenger’ I kept out of the way, finally 

finding a dry spot in the fo’c’sle and turning 

in. 

 

The following morning the barge was 

swarming with surveyors, insurance assessors 

and the like as well as Everard personnel. I 

packed my bag in order to slip away. Bob saw 

me going and came over to say my presence 

on board had been more than welcome. He 

went on to say he owed me an apology. He 

should, he said, have ordered me to get 

forward when collision became inevitable as if 

the collision were to result in the gear coming 

down the weight of the sprit would inevitably 

make the gear fall aft to the detriment of 

anyone still aft! 

 

My understanding from Bob some time later 

was that the owners of the ship, the General 

Steam Navigation Co.Ltd had accepted full 

responsibility and liability. Hearsay was that, 

contrary to a company rule that the master 

should always be on the bridge when in the 

river, there had been no officer at all on the 

bridge as all had been down below getting 

ready to go ashore. The master reputedly lost 

his job because of this incident. 

 

Ron Watts   

 

Annual Shanties and Ditties 

Evening 
 

Saturday 8 December 2012 
 

Hosted by  
High Water Mark 

Shanty Group 
 

Additional Singers/Musicians welcome  
 

Don’t be shy, come along and give us  
your party piece! 

 
Free entry - guests welcome 

 
            Enquiries - Ken 01473 780625 
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   PMSC Dinner Dance 2012 Menu 
 

   Starters 
 

S1  
 
 

S2 
 
 

S3 
 
 

S4 

Seafood Chowder 
Prawn toast 

 

Baked Camembert 
Roasted nuts and dried fruit, homemade chutney and fresh baked bread sticks 

 

Thai fishcake 
Carrot and fennel coleslaw, sweet chilli sauce 

 

Chicken liver parfait 
Toasted brioche, carrot and sultana chutney 

 
 

   Mains 
 

M1 
 
 

M2 
 
 
 

M4 
 
 

M5 

Roasted Hake with a mushroom crust 
Buttered spinach, grilled king prawns, lemon cream butter sauce 

 

Herb Marinated Breast of Chicken 
Buttered cabbage, wild mushroom and fresh peas, crispy pancetta 

 
 

Lamb Shank 
Braised in garlic, bacon and thyme, creamy mash 

 

Gnocchi 
Lemon and safe butter, roasted pepper, red onions, vine roasted cherry 

tomatoes, grilled goats cheese 

 
 
 

    Desserts 
 

D1 
 
 

D2 
 
 

D3 

Carrot cake 
Marmalade mascarpone, caramelized oranges 

 

Baked Lemon and Blueberry Cheesecake 
Homemade lemon curd 

 

White Chocolate and Raspberry Brulee 
Chocolate chip cookie 
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 Pin Mill Sailing Club  

Annual Dinner Dance 
The Commodore and Mrs Commodore, cordially invite you to join us at the Last Anchor Restaurant, 
Ipswich Haven Marina, on the 27

th
 October 2012 for good food, good company and dancing… 

 

 

Dancing and cabaret will be by our old friends Tricks of the Trade 
who will entertain you with a mixture of music from the ‘60s to the present day and their unique 
brand of comedy, up to Midnight. 

We will have exclusive use of the Last Anchor from 19:00 (please be sat down by 19:30) to 

Midnight, and the cost will be just £31 per head, for an outstanding 3 course meal, Coffee, 

and dancing the night away… 

����----------------------------------------------------------����-------------------------------------------------------���� 

To reserve your places, please return this slip with your cheque(s) to Lee Foster, Ram Cottage, 
Pin Mill Lane, Chelmondiston IP9 1JJ, no later than 17th October. 

Names  Table organiser Menu choices Coach* 
 
 

   

 
 

   

 
 

   

 
 

   

 
 

   

 
 

   

*If there is sufficient interest, we will also look to lay on a coach (at additional cost), leaving from the 
Red Lion 
 


