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This photograph is from Roger and Vikki, who have been sailing slowly
around the world and spending serious time at the San Blas Islands in
Panama. Article on page 20

Hardway Sailing Club
103 Priory Road, Gosport, PO12 4LF



Commodorebs Report

Have you ever wondered why cd? | &m
ginning to believe itoés be 4 e ‘ > do is
way! The ongoing saga of the pontoon straightening is one ; - .
example. If it were written as a book, it would take its placg
with the other works of fiction, as the average person woul
never believe it!
You may remember that in the last edition of Spunyarn the
Trout and Oyster were proving troublesome. Our agent Dr
Tosswell cleverly managed to negotiate a way round both
problems. This resulted in us having a licence to pile in the
winter months. Armed with the licence a contractor was ap-

pointed and date set for the works to start. The contractor was at Fleetlands pier pulling a large number of piles
to allow dredging works to start. Our job was to follow on in the second week of November.

The only outstanding paperwork was the planning application, which was going to be put before the councillors
the first week of October. The last half of the pontoon falls within Portsmouth City Councils jurisdiction. By

the middle of October nothing had been received by our agent or by ourselves. After some enquiries it would
appear that the council had literally just put the information on the web and a paper copy was being sent at the
end of the week. After consulting the web we find that planning permission had been granted, however one of

the clauses in the permission says that we can only
GEESE. It appears that councillors in Portsmouth are
or Oyster!

So the position currently is that we canét pile in tt
the Marine Management Organisati on, Environment Agenc

winter months according to the planning permission granted by Portsmouth City Council. Our agent has sent a
long-winded letter to Portsmouth pointing out the errors of the decision. | have spoken with the council official
dealing with the case and pointed out that Fareham Council has allowed pile extraction (or reverse piling as the
experts call it) in Fareham creek, which is only a mile or so from Hardway. His response, in true council fash-

ion, was to say that Fareham Council is independent and nothing to do with Portsmouth. Strange, that the letter
headed paper used by Portsmouth has, in fairly |l arge
on the bottom.

The result of this is the contractor has been put on hold and the matter is now with Hampshire County

Council 6s expert.

The lease for the part of the harbour occupied by our pontoon and grids is currently up for renewal. This lease

is currently £7000.00 per year and our landlords agents wish to increase it to reflect the Retail Price Index

(RPI) that would make the new lease just over £8000.00. Bearing in mind how the present Government have

changed all the pension increases to reflect the Consumer Price Index (CPI) as the percentage increase is lower.

Our landlords are the Crown Estate that is the Government under a different heading and the government are

always on about fairness and equality. | thought it only fair to write a long winded letter back to the agents say-

ing that an increase in line with the CPI and not the RPI would be a better way forward. The increase would be
about A750.00 as opposed to A1100.00. Funny thing i c¢

Lastlyi The clubs Webmaster of many years, Tim Deakin has retired from the role and is leaving the club in
January. He has joined a club nearer London so he can sail during the week. | would like to thank Tim for his
efforts and wish him well for the future. His replacement is Bill Mansfield junior who | am sure will bring his
own style and ideas to the website.

As it is virtually the end of the year | would like to take this opportunity to THANK YOU, not only the com-

mittee, but also all those members who do that bit extra than the working party duty. The list of people and jobs
goes on and on, so | wondét mention names for the ri s}k
edge that youdre efforts dondt go unnoticed and that
is today.

Merry Christmas and Happy New Year!

Mel!



Careening (1?) "Free Spirit"

Il n August we noticed that HAFree Spiritao
pleasant sight! Tony and | discussed the possi-
ble alternatives:

a) bring her ashore on the wooden grid

b) put her on our trailer

c) careen her ashore on a nice beach

ord) ficareeno her afl
The first three options all
required a long day with use of long tidal wig
dows so we thought we would tdy as a
starter.

Tony brought her into the pontoons and
moored her fore and aft in the corner of the
bow. At just the right moment Nick Houlding
appeared and helped Tony sweat down a

| port!! | thought it best to record the action for

| posterity so some pictures accompany this piece.
We think this might be the first time a boat has
been cleaned off like this at Hardway. Having
completed one side we turned her round to do
the other. Then Mike Ryan turned up and volun-
teered to hold on in the dinghy while Tony did
the work!

Irene Seager then appeared having seen us from
the clubhouse and thought something was amiss.
We assured her all was well and she asked me to write it up with a couple of photos. The

had

whole job took about an hour and a half and when finished we took Mike out for a short sail

in Ago fastero mode. Look out for wus on
Now, as to this O6careeningd thing. Durin
knowl edgeabl e HSC source that O0careening

t he
g th
60 wa

thing Captain Cook got up to. So | did some research and it seems that what we were doing

was fAheaving downfi fAFree Spirito in orde
Anyway, whatever it is, look at the pict
time.

Thanks, Tony.
Graham Tipple

r t o
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Hymn to the Sea

All embracing sea
Placid mother of tranquillity
Keeper of creationos
All life aspired
From your great fecund womb un sired
By plan or hope or wistfulness desired.

Bountiful mother
You encouraged dreamers to discover
Over horizons places where no other
Beast or man had found
A wondrous fertility in their ground,
Making all simplicities profound.

Mistress of the Wind.
Unstable lover, who puts you out of kind
But creates in you such passions blind
To make the shivering land
Crumble to its knees with gifts of sand,
A golden necklace round every strand,

Melodious sea
Your sound is a glorious symphony,
Your rise and fall the rhythm of poetry.
Your small waves like shy
Lullabies sung to the sunset sky
And peace and quietness like lovers lie.

Indomitable sea
We cannot understand your mystery.
Begetter and deliverer of we
Who with reverence gaze,
In incomprehension and amaze,
On you to only wonder and give praise.

Harry Haines




Re b b 6 s , (Gnalonstaineent)
It was as much as Rebbecca could do to contain a muffled yelp, her eyes ablaze with excite-
ment as volcano like the sheer joy of being to what was around her erupted from her lips.She
darted a glance back at the cockpit, in case
Her secret was safe. Rebbeccads spirit was s
covery if she said anything. She resolved to say nothing all the way back in order to savour
those exultant moments.True to the forecast, the sky ahead began to fill and darken as the
cloud thickened and came closer to the sea. These were heavy rain clouds building. The
wind eased and veered. The rhythm of the rigging quietened and bit by bit the boats speed
slackened. Mug of tea in hand, my friend appeared at the companionway hatch, suggesting
we head for home once wedéd finished our tea.
jib sheeted out, we tool what we could of the light airs to get us back to port or at least to the
channel leading to the creek, for as long s possible before starting the engine. Having donned
oilskins against the imminent rain, the atmosphere felt oppressive and foreboding as the
tumultuous cloud scape matched the slate grey of the sea. As so often occurs on a boat, the
conditions outside can set the mood of those inside. It was in sombre reflective vein that my
friend returned to the story of Sam and Rebb
come together on one of our boats, without prior arrangement just to chat and take the
OMi chael 6 out of whoeverds boat it is. We we
when it was commented that of | ate Rebbeccad
and Sam were out sailing. Someone else piped up that they had also noticed the same over
many weekends previously. We all knew Sam lived miles from Rebbecca.As we keep a
weat her eye on each otherbés boat, | ikewise w
crossing that invisible line seen as interference. So it was with our regard for those two
members of our tiny community. We had noticed subtle changes to Rebbecca to which Sam,
despite his seniority of years, appeared bl
her soul. Well some of us had noticed how animated her expression was when in the com-
pany of Sam when he was talking to one of us. The expression on her face was of a littles
girl enchanted and captivated by a story teller.Our meeting over a cup of tea on that day was

concluded as one of wus said ,o0Well it coul dn
well summed up all our feelings towards Sam. To our great pleasure we observed, voyeur
l i ke, this young girldéds concern for an ol d n

over time to something deeper. We grew concerned for Sam as some of us thought maybe

one day she might suddenly not be there or she might find someone younger or that she

mi ght realise what was happening to her migh
Nothing was said outside our little group, certainly not to either of these two people. To con-

found matters further, Sam appeared oblivious to what all the rest of us could see plainly.
Rebbecca and Sam carried on sailing. Sam still wore his threadbare anti foul smeared, black
corduroy Breton cap, scruffy jerkin and three pound Tesco jeans. Then one day Sam no

|l onger came in his scruffy togs. They were s
with Rebbecca clutching Samdéds ar m.

This all occurred several years ago. Rebbecca adores Sam and clearly he loves her, yet he
remains married to his French wife. Where it will go we know not.

Al sayo, said my friend, fAlsndt that Samdés b
Through the murk of what little light there was, my binoculars caught the back of a red

headed girl on the hem and a man sat close beside her. Then with a jerky rocking motion of

our boatbés effect on my field of vision, my
name partially illegible | read aloud what | could make-®dmeo, Echo, Bravo, Bravo,
three gaps, Sierra, Charli e, Hot el , Oscar, I

friend. AYes thatThsEnd hei r boat o PhilipJennings
5



We can be pretty sure that the sailing season is drawing to an end
when the Brent Geese start flocking back to Hardway.
How will you fill those empty hours?

How about becomi ng an IOdwosldliket ant
to find out how we do it there will be a one and a half hour taster
course in

January 2011 on a Saturday or Sunday.
If interested please contaimhn Stutchfield via the club email or on
07905785948 You can also put this down as your preferred
Working Party Duty on your renewal form (no experience
required..)

With luck you may see a curle
but more often you are likely to
hear its plaintive call




i FOR SiASuZtki motorcycle.One careful owner from new and

little used in last few years al-
though needs slight attention.
Open to anyreasonable offers and
can be viewed @ LWS contact
Neptune Motorcycles,
Gosport. o

Thanks to Nick Blunden for this tempting advert

Nhardwayplastering

PLASTERING * COVING * ARTEXING * RENDERING « FLOOR SCREEDING
FIRE & FLOOD RESTORATION « INSURANCE APPROVED COMPANY - DECORATING

TEL: 023 92351029 « MOB: 07850065588
info@hardwayplastering.co.uk | www.hardwayplastering.co.uk
SEACREST, PRIORY ROAD, HARDWAY, HANTS, PO12 4LF.

SECURITY ALERT
Unfortunately there have been more incidents of theft from club premiges.
Recently. A purse was stolen from behind the bar as bar staff were regtock-
ing and a fold up bike that had been temporarily locked up and put inghe
mast shed was torn from where it was locked and removed and a roay

trailer is missing from the compound
PLEASE CLOSE CLUB DOORS BEHIND YOU AND ENSURE YOU ARE NOT
ALLOWING NON -MEMBERS TO FOLLOW YOU ONTO THE PREMISES. IF

ANYONE HAS ANY INFORATION ABOUT THE THEFTS, PLEASE TALK TO A
COMMITTEE MEMBER.



WD40

This article is extolling the virtues and/or practicalities
of D 40. Anne Taylor (Horizon) thought some of these ideas from the States migh
prove useful.

1)protects silver from tarnishing

2)Removes road tar and grime from cars

3)Cleans and lubricates guitar strings

4) Gives floors that o6just waxed sheenfj witho
5)Keeps flies off cows  perhaps that should read Cowes??

6)Restores and cleans chalkboards

7)removes | ipstick stainsé. here you b f el |
8)Loosens stubborn zippers no comment

9)Untangles jewellery chains

10)Removes stains from stainless steel sinks

11)Removes dirt and grime from barbecue grills

12)keeps ceramic/ terra cotta garden pots from oxidising

13)Removes tomato stains from clothing

14)Keeps glass shower doors free of water spots

15)Camouflages scratches in ceramic and marble floors

16) lubricates noisy door hinges on vehicles and doors in homes

17)keeps scissors working smoothly

18)Removes bug guts from your car

19) Rids kidsd rocking chairs and [ js of
20)lubricates gear shift on lawn mowers

Compound matters

| would like to thank everyone who removed their dinghies from the summer only billets so

promptly this year to enable the cruisers to set up prior to lift out.

People wishing to use the summer billets next year will need to request a space by applyinin writ-

ing to the sailing committee. This year renewals were sent out on block and people who pdid for
spaces didnodét actually wuse them. This caffses fr
space.

allocating spaces for next year.

We would also like to remind members that they must not bring boats in to the compound vithout
prior agreement from the sailing committee. Any members found flouting this club rule will g
charged £10 a day.

We are in the process of writing the dinghy sailing program for next year and would like sughes-
tions for things to be included in it, particularly if it would encourage people to take part in tie rac-
ing.

Steve Swallow has proposed a Thursday evening sail for junior members. This would take glace at
high water only with a small triangular course close to the club pontoon. We hope that this ill
encourage juniors. If you are interested in this please contact a member of the sailing comrjittee for

further details. Richard Dyke, Dinghy Captain



Caressabd

Most of you wil!/ know the yacht o60Caressab,
the HSC compound this year. Her distinctive red hull was craned ashore of'tAeril7

after the over wintering boats went back in the walke reason for this was, to replace her

structural teak laid deck as unfortunately the deck had failed after 28yrs of good service. The price

of a #Alike for | ikeodo replacement was prohibitiywv
finally we decided upon doing the work ourselves and went down the route of replacing both the

subdeck and the teak deck (actually Kauri, as
ressa is of Kiwi origin) with two layers of mari
ply, all sheathed, bonded and encapsulated
epoxy resins and glass cloth. All sounding
straightforward, so you would think! Quite a
project considering it was to be done over s

CHbi 1 ‘

J weekends! It soon became obvious that it was
going to be a major undertaking with many side
issues to overcome along the way.

The side decks, once replaced, along with the
coachroof and cockpit were all overlaid with
epoxy and roven glass mat and finished with two
-pack epoxy paint. The rudc
modified along with new pintles and gudgeons.
The seecocks were replaced, the windows were
replaced, all wooden trims were replaced along
with new winch caps. The original wooden toe
rail was replaced with an aluminium one. The
hull was painted, and the saloon upholstery was
replaced, along with loads of other jobs worth

doi ng. Firstly, I would | il

committeed for allowing us
of the compound and we did spread ourselves wid
about o6Camp Caressad6. That being said, early on
with every spare day we could muster. Thankfully we were blessed by the weather gods and finally
turned it around. .. But not without hel p! 6Car

blood, all the sweat and occasionally the tears! She was built in New Zealand, and brought to the UK
some years ago. She is a syndicate boat (5), and sailed frequently for both cruising and

racing. We regularly sail together, but also with our families and friends. Over the past five years

we have made lots of changes and improvements to make her a comfortable and reliable boat. She
suits us all well and is an absolute pleasure to sail.

My round trip to Hardway is 230 miles so quite often | would stay at Hardway, sleeping on board
whil st we worked on o0Caressab. This was diffic
and tidy but this was difficult at the best of times. There was many a drama trying to keep the water

out on the few occasions it did rain! But in the end it was all worth it, there is still work to be done,

but after 4 months off, we just need to get out and satisfy our lust for sailing!



My stay at Hardway was always pleasurapla
the companionway gave me some of the
views each and everyday, the sun shone a
people around were fantastic. We had
from all corners and(
be in a better place to do the work. | would I§
to name all of you who helped, but space is §
ited and there are simply too many, but §*%
know who you are. That being said | would |
to thank both Trevor and Andy persona
without whom the project would have bee
|l ot |l ess enjoyabl e
still be in there.

The boat was craned back in on thé" Iily
and we spent the rest of the month doing
final finishing and painting. The mast
stepped on the $1July and we sailed awd
from Hardway at first light two days lat
Manda and 1, along with Andy and Ca
sailed her to France for a few days relaxing
we had a superb time. It was a great feelin
be sailing 06Car ess a ises e

i shed

pr oba

She performed even better than expected, and with two very good friends who had both

worked very hard to make it all possible.
Three weeks after the refit she won her
successful Project and | tend to agree, because |, for one, am still smiling

My deepest gratitude to all at Hardway SailingClub
Mark Hawkins
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