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The sun has made a few appearances so – if you haven’t already 

done so - it’s time you got your boat on the water! Apart from 

considerations of your own sailing pleasure PMSC needs more 

participation in Club events! Two skippers planned to enter the 

first CCRS race but – for very different reasons – neither made it 

to the start line which means that we have started that series with 

a deficit which will be a challenge to make up. 

 

The Erwarton passage race attracted two entrants in spite of 

heavy rain and strong winds, which put paid to a BBQ ashore. 

This was a shame as the event was to have been the first 

opportunity under our Taster Sails programme, however Astraea 

and Jenni Ann made up for that the following day with a most 

enjoyable day trip to Wrabness in a still lively breeze. Lunch on 

board was followed by a sunny stroll along the beach to the great 

enjoyment of our young guests for the day Maisie and Charlie 

Markham, and parents Sarah and Nick.                                                                                                                                                

 

Forthcoming sailing events include CCRS race 2 on 7 June, the 

Brightlingsea weekend cruise on the same weekend, the 

Wrabness day trip on 14 June, and Second Sands beach BBQ on 

28 June. The 53rd PMSC Barge Match (for which there could be 

up to 22 barges entered or following) is on 5
th

  July, and the 9th 

PMSC Smacks Race on 12
th

  July. 

 

 

On the Social front we have our exciting new ‘posh frock’ 

event– Midsummer Madness – on 21 June, and if the cocktail 

making practice run was anything to go by it really will be 

brilliant! We are also planning a ‘Curry Cook-Off’, a Casino 

evening and a Night of Sin… intrigued? Watch out for further 

announcements!  

 

Lots to look forward to – do join in and enjoy them!  

 

 

Rick Kirkup, Commodore 

 

 

 

 

 

Saturday 7
th

 June 

Weekend cruise to 

Brightlingsea   

2
nd

 CCRS race 

 

Saturday 14
th

 June 

Day cruise to Wrabness 

and BBQ  

 

Saturday 21
st
 June 

Midsummer Madness 

 

Saturday 28
th

 June 

Second Sands BBQ 

……………………….. 

 

Saturday 5
th

 July 

53
rd

 Pin Mill Barge Match 

 

Saturday 12
th

 July 

Pin Mill Smack race 

 

Saturday 19
th

 July 

3
rd

 CCRS race 

………………………. 

 

Saturday 2
nd

 August 

4
th

 CCRS race  

 

August 16
th

 - 17th 

Week-end cruise  

 

Saturday 30
th

 August 

Dayboat cruise  

 

The next newsletter will be in 

late July, for AUGUST.  

Contributions to; 
Circular@pmsc.org.uk  

Photographs welcome 

Diary            Commodore’s Corner 
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Obituaries  
 

Jack Haste (19.6.1926 to 

30.3.14) 
 

Jack Haste who joined PMSC in 

1958 died age 87 on 30
th

 March 

after a period of deteriorating health. 

He was Commodore from 1972 to 

1974 and made an Honorary Life 

Member in recognition of his 

services to the Club, which include 

having been Barge Match Secretary 

for 30 years from its inception until 

1991. Amongst those who knew 

Jack throughout his time in the Club 

is Tony Ward who remembers him 

fondly and writes as follows: 

 

Jack and Betty (cos this was always 

the case) started their sailing life at 

the Orwell Yacht Club where they 

owned a Yachting World Senior 

called “Sixpence”. Eventually an 

epic voyage brought them to Pin 

Mill which they promptly fell in 

love with, although they also 

regularly camped in Levington 

creek. They were ably assisted by 

their close friends Maurice and 

Margaret Talmer and also Ken 

Voules. Jack bought the ex Packard 

& Co Gipping Barge “Yare” which 

became an increasingly demanding 

labour of love, but well worth it 

particularly for their many friends 

who enjoyed some great parties on 

board, Jack and Betty being 

wonderful hosts. It was an idyllic 

situation, remember “Tinker and 

Eric” sitting on deck sipping their 

wine and looking out onto the 

Orwell in the “Lovejoy” episode set 

in Pin Mill. On occasions people 

asked Jack why he didn’t buy a 

property and live in Pin Mill if he 

loved the place so much and his 

answer was “That’s just it. I love 

coming to Pin Mill so much that if I 

lived there I wouldn’t have 

anywhere that I would look forward 

to visiting” 

 

After “Sixpence” came a Kestrel 

called “Phoebe” followed by the 

Harry King built East Anglian 

“Hengor” which allowed Jack and 

Betty and their friends to sail further 

afield until an unfortunate explosion 

on board caused “Hengor” to 

become an insurance write off. 

 

As a result of his involvement in the 

art world (before his eyesight 

problems Jack was a talented artist 

and anyone who has seen any of his 

paintings knows that he would 

probably have had a successful 

career as an artist) Jack knew 

virtually everyone in the local area 

who was worth knowing. Some of 

us will remember being at a party at 

Jack’s bungalow in Bent Lane when 

he received a phone call from the 

duty officer of the Fire Service who 

thought Jack (being Commodore) 

ought to know that the Clubhouse 

was on fire, at which point we all 

leapt into our cars to dash down to 

Pin Mill. (Don’t think the fire 

officer should really have done 

that.) 

 

Having both held Office in the Club 

under Jack, Christine and I 

remember him as a Commodore 

who expected the very best of those 

who served under him. You were 

expected to make personal sacrifices 

if necessary in order to fulfil your 

obligations to the Club because for 

Jack, the Club always came first, 

although you were well appreciated 

with hugs and drinks! 

 

We remember Jack as a very 

professional and entertaining 

speaker, sometimes to very large 

audiences. I often think of an 

occasion when I was expected to 

give a speech at Waldringfield 
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Sailing Club’s Annual Dinner; 

terrified at the prospect I asked Jack 

how he managed and he told me that 

it was quite simple really, he 

couldn’t see the audience!!  

 

On a personal note our long 

business and personal relationship 

with Jack introduced Christine and 

myself to the East Anglian art scene.  

Jack was generous with his expertise 

and enthusiastic to share his passion 

for Pin Mill, sailing, barges and 

pictures with others; those of us 

fortunate to know both Jack and 

Betty still benefit from that today. 

 

Keith Waite (19.3.27 to 

10.4.14) 
 

Nationally famous cartoonist - he 

was The Cartoonist’s Club of Great 

Britain ‘Cartoonist of the year’ in 

1963 - and keen sailor Keith Waite 

died on 10 April 2014 aged 87. 

Keith joined PMSC in 1968, served 

as Club Treasurer in 1978, and in 

1983 married Renee in Tobermory 

on the Island of Mull from his 35 

foot ketch Lutra II. One of his many 

PMSC friends is Francis Madden 

who has written the following 

tribute. 

 

I had only known Keith for some 

thirty-five years, all too short a span 

in a life of so many and varied 

achievements.   Long enough to 

appreciate the sharp intellect that 

enabled him to dissect all facets of 

the human condition.  How else 

could his brilliant cartoons have 

shone such an incisive light on the 

pomposity, sheer nonsense, and 

sometimes admirable brilliance, of 

the world as he saw it - leaving us 

chuckling at his penetrating wit, 

whilst never giving offence? 

 

For us at Pin Mill, to have such a  

rich seam of Antipodean sparkle in 

our midst has been a rare privilege.  

Where would the Club’s Songbook 

be without those splendidly apposite 

cartoons?  From his days as 

Treasurer in the early seventies, Pin 

Mill and the Club were part of his 

being, always exuding cheerful 

optimism - never more so, with 

Renee so dedicatedly by his side, 

than during his last difficult years.   

 

What times many of us enjoyed 

aboard his faithful ship Lutra II.  

Being storm-bound in Lowestoft for 

two days, Keith discovered more 

museums than seemed possible, and 

to set sail with him from the Orwell 

with the first landfall being 

Frenchman’s Creek on the Helford 

River was a fine experience.   

 

Finally Keith set sail on an ebb tide 

that took his ashes down the river 

and out to the sea that he loved so 

well. That tide was ebbing with such 

enthusiasm that he had clearly 

commanded it to take him home all 

the way to his beloved New 

Zealand.   Characteristically he left 

us with one last chuckle – it had to 

be an ebb tide - a flood would have 

meant him spending Eternity in 

Ipswich! 

 

Tennyson might have written these 

lines especially for Keith:- 

 

Sunset and evening star, 

And one clear call for me! 

And may there be no moaning of the 

bar, 

When I put out to sea. 

 

Twilight and evening bell, 

And after that the dark, 

And may there be no sadness of 

Farewell, When I embark. 

 

Sadness – yes, but thank you, Keith, 

for leaving us with a smile. 
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Welcome to new 

members  
 

 

Mark Milsom & Fiona Andrews – 

owners of Pippit,   a  Finesse 24. 

 

 

Simon & Nicky Cordle and family. 

 

 

Steven & Jo Hedges 

   
 

 

Summer Sailing from 

Pin Mill  
 

 

This year’s Erwarton barbecue 

suffered from poor weather. The 

start of the passage race saw rain, 

though this had stopped before the 

boats reached Collimer Point. Three 

boats turned up in the Stour but 

there was a strong cool wind 

blowing onshore and the decision 

was made to abandon the beach 

landing. Two boats headed on up to 

Wrabness where the sheltered 

conditions were described as 

Mediterranean in comparison. Had 

we chosen the Second Sands 

instead, the wind would not have 

been a problem. Many thanks to 

those who did make the effort. The 

passage race was won by John 

sparks in Lys of Slaughden.  

 

 

Sailing Events 
 

 

June 7th and 8th - cruise to 

Brightlingsea with a curry evening. 

 

 
 

www.brightlingseaharbour.org  

 

Check the harbour website for up to 

date information. 

 

 
 

Have you ever wondered about the 

history of Bateman’s Tower?   

 

 

The tower was built in 1883 by John 

Bateman for his daughter who was 

suffering from consumption. During 

The Second World War the original 

roof of the folly was removed so 

that the tower could be used as an 

observation post by the Royal 

Observer Corps. In 2005, a 

restoration project funded by The 

Heritage Lottery Fund took place to 
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restore the tower to its original 

condition, including the fitting of a 

replica of the original roof, 

refurbishing the interior of the tower 

and also painting the outside. The 

tower is now used by the Colne 

Yacht Club to administer races, and 

race days, the public can visit the 

tower. Bateman's Tower is leaning 

slightly; it is said that its 

foundations were laid on bundles of 

faggots.  It is now a Grade II listed 

building. 

 

June 7th - 2nd Combined Clubs 

race. 

 

June 14th - daytrip to Wrabness 

with a picnic on the beach. 

 

 
 

The cliff at Wrabness is a Site of 

Special Scientific Interest and 

fossils of bones and sharks teeth can 

be found in the sediments and 

London Clay.  

 

 

June 28
th

  Barge Passage Match  

                cancelled.  

 

This year’s Barge Passage Match 

from the Thames to the Orwell has 

been cancelled because of new 

safety conditions stipulated by the 

PLA. It would have been  

impossible to comply  in the time 

available. The barges that had 

entered are however still likely to 

spend the week prior to the PMSC 

Match in Ipswich. Hopefully the 

Passage Match to be re-instated in 

2015. 

 

 

 
 

28th June - Beach BBQ at the 

Second Sands. 

 

 

5th July - Pin Mill SC 

Barge Match. 
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12th July - Pin Mill SC Smack 

and Working Boat Race . 

 

19th July - 3rd Combined Clubs 

race. 

 

2nd August - 4th Combined 

Clubs race. 

 

Details are available on the PMSC 

web site. 

 

 

The Open day was  a 

great success ..  
 

 
 

 

With fine weather, just enough wind 

and high water at 2.30pm, our Open 

Day proved a big hit with some very 

happy first time sailors.  Because of 

the favorable tide Neptune Sailing 

were able to bring two skippered 

Wayfarer dinghies and their RIB to 

our hammerhead pontoon, from 

where many would-be sailors were 

able to get afloat for most of the 

afternoon. 

 

 

 

Mike and Sandra Robertson  very 

kindly took visitors aboard their 

lovely smack Lillibullero for a short 

cruise down to Levington and back, 

whilst Phil Critchley helped ferry 

visitors to and from the smack and 

stood by in his Sadler 32 Shadowfax 

in case Lillbullero got overbooked. 

 

 

 
 

 

Meanwhile ashore, Bryan Rogers 

had organised an amazing exhibition 

by local artists.  Over sixty painting 

were on display alongside photos 

from Anthony Cullen and prints 

from Tony Ostler.  As well as 

selling club merchandise, Sara 

Hopkinson was on hand to describe 

her Pin Mill Cruising RYA courses, 

as was Ian Welsh from the Classic 

Sailing Club.  Sue and Jon Humby 

were promoting their new service 

business, Estuary Vessel 

Management, and there was 

information from King’s Boatyard 

and Neptune Sailing. 
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Catherine Abbott was kept hard at 

work dishing out delicious cream 

teas with home made scones baked 

by Di Chilvers, Romy Blackburn 

and Jackie Harding.  The bar did a 

healthy trade - or should that be an 

unhealthy trade? - and most 

importantly the club gained many 

new friends and four membership 

applications on the day.  A big thank 

you to all those that helped make 

this one of our most successful 

Open Days. 

 
 

 

Malcolm Harding, Vice 

Commodore 

 

 

Saturday 17th May  

NewMembers Evening  
  

 

 

 
 

 

How did YOU do in the Coastguard 

Quiz ?  

 

 

Do you feel you need 

to chill out at the end 

of a busy week? 
 

 

On Friday 27
th

  June the PMSC bar 

will be open from 18:00 and the 

Club BBQ will be available to use 

on a DIY basis so why not bring 

your bangers, burgers, steak or 

whatever else you fancy for an early 

supper and enjoy a well-deserved 

(and competitively priced!) drink 

from the bar while your supper 

sizzles on the Barbie? It makes a 

great start to the weekend! 

 

 

 

 

 

Bank Holiday Monday 

Bike ride and BBQ 
 

 

 
 

A twelve and a half mile circuit 

which encompassed the back lanes 

to Holbrook, part of the Alton Water 

cycle track, Stutton Church, Lower 
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Holbrook Creek and Harkstead 

tempted ten runners and riders out 

for our cycle ride.  Apart from a 

brisk north easterly wind the 

weather was kind and the route 

seemed to suit the disparate age 

group of the participants which 

ranged from seven to nearly 

seventy. 

 

Back at the clubhouse, Bob Emmett 

had fired up the BBQ which was 

open to all and it was nice to see the 

club buzzing again on a bank 

holiday Monday.  Perhaps this can 

become an annual event. 

 

 

 
 

 

 

An Engineless Odyssey 
 

 

Few would argue that in these days 

of crowded marinas and congested 

moorings an engine is not a virtual 

necessity. Once away and in open 

waters is, though, an engine with its 

ability to beat tide and wind a 

blessing or does it mean that 

passages that could be full of the 

interest, incident and the uncertainty 

that is the spice of sailing are not 

experienced? 

 

Back in January 1956 when 

engineless boats were common and 

in those boats that did have them 

they were rarely much more than 

auxiliaries a friend, Ted, and I 

became co-owners of an engineless 

gaff cutter which was at that time in 

a mud berth near the then Admiralty 

Pier at Gillingham. A February 

weekend provided us with the first 

opportunity to work her back to our 

home, Erith Y.C. 

 

The early hours of the Saturday 

morning saw us plunging around in 

the mud recovering mooring warps 

and anchors then at High Water, 

about two hours before dawn, the 

dinghy was used to tow out to a 

mooring to await the coming of 

daylight. 

 

Turning out at daybreak revealed a 

hard frost and a flat glassy calm. 

Once again the dinghy was pressed 

into service to tow out into mid-

stream and there we left the boat to 

her own devices to drift down on the 

ebb whilst we tucked into some 

breakfast. Breakfast over and with 

the calm continuing action was 

called for if we were to get 

anywhere so once more the dinghy 

was called into use for towing 

purposes. Midstream whilst the ebb 

still ran then close inshore when the 

flood started we took turn and turn 

about on the dinghy paddles to keep 

the boat moving downstream. At 

last we had to admit that we were no 

longer making headway against the 

flood so the anchor went down in 

the entrance to Stangate Creek. 

 

About two hours later a tinkling 

noise from the burgee gently 

flapping on its stick announced the 

arrival of a faint easterly breeze. It 

took but moments to get under way 

for a long slow struggle against the 

flood down to the Grain Spit 

reached just at high water so that 

when we eased the sheets and bore 

away up the Jenkin Swatch (now 

known as the Nore Swatch) it was to 
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immediately fight the ebb setting in 

down the Thames. In failing light 

and with our little breeze dying 

away we finally gave up the struggle 

and the anchor went down a little 

upstream of the Mid Swatch buoy 

for us to await low water and the 

next flood. 

 

There was a starlit sky and the 

faintest of airs from the east when 

we broke out the anchor at low 

water. The West Nore Sand buoy 

and the unlit Yantlet Flat buoy slid 

by in the darkness but for the 

moment there was no sign of the 

light of the East Blyth buoy. I then 

spotted a flashing light slightly to 

port of our course and was just 

about to try and check its 

characteristic when we only just 

avoided hitting it! It was not the 

buoy at all but the riding light of an 

anchored barge with the 'flashing' 

resulting from it swinging gently 

behind the forestay. It took us a 

moment or two to realise that 

although the stars were still bright in 

the sky above us we had sailed into 

a low-lying fog bank. We hurriedly 

worked the boat into shallower 

water where we felt we would be 

safe and then the anchor went down 

once again. The riding light was set 

and then we both turned in, 

thoroughly exhausted after a 

disturbed night, a very long day and 

then a very late evening. 

 

With no point to getting under way 

before the ebb had started to ease on 

the Sunday morning we were able to 

enjoy a lay-in and a leisurely 

breakfast before turning out to find a 

glorious clear morning and a lovely 

easterly breeze so it was with light 

hearts we broke out the anchor and 

embarked on a delightful romp up 

the river to pick up our mooring at 

Erith Y.C. It had been less than 36 

hours since dropping the mooring at 

Gillingham but so much had 

happened in that time it had seemed 

much much longer. 

 

So, would an engine have been a 

blessing? Undoubtedly, had we had 

an engine we would have been 

round to Erith non-stop and have 

completed the passage in daylight 

hours. It would also have saved us a 

lot of back-breaking work towing 

the boat with the dinghy. On the 

other hand we had not had to endure 

the noise of an engine for hours on 

end, had had much longer under 

way which is, after all, the point of 

having a boat, and had really come 

to terms with a new acquisition, a 

process which could otherwise have 

been delayed to rather later in the 

year. All in all I think that on this 

occasion the absence of an engine 

was a blessing. Certainly in its 

absence we had had the most 

fascinating and memorable of 

weekends. So, the next time you are 

faced with a flat calm or an adverse 

tide pause for a moment before 

starting the engine, reflect on just 

how different your trip could turn 

out to be but accept the fact that you 

will never know what you might 

have missed.  

 

Ron Watts 

 

 

 
 

An Ode to Good Friday at 

PMSC 
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Up bright and early was plan for the 

day,  

to get Grindle dig started and lists 

on display. 

Waiting for crowds armed with a 

shovel or two,  

we were not inundated, in fact there 

were few! 

 

As time ticked on by some folk did 

appear, 

no doubt in pursuit of bacon butty 

and beer. 

Yet work must be done before food 

could be served, 

else I’m sure the Commodore would 

have some choice words. 

 

Stores were raided for brush, paint 

and tins, 

Baldrick’s in charge, he said “paint 

everything”! 

So on it was slapped with a degree 

of passion 

even the mast got it – Bristol 

fashion. 

 

Benches were sanded and coated 

again 

with an army of brushes and pots of 

woodstain. 

Borders were tackled by those who 

knew 

the weeds from the shrubs and 

flowers that grew. 

 

Walls were coated with emulsion 

galore, 

even more astounding, there was 

none on the floor. 

The silver was treated to it’s annual 

clean 

it’s gleaming once more and is a 

sight to be seen! 

The hedge was attacked with a 

vengeance and shears, 

looked like it had certainly escaped 

for some years! 

John cleaned the windows and 

polished the panes 

as is often the case, that brought on 

the rain. 

 

Fencing was tackled by Lee and his 

crew 

until it was realised there were 

panels too few! 

Rubbish was cleared and so was the 

clutter 

we even had chaps clearing moss 

from the gutters. 

 

Kitchen scrubbed down and 

everything washed, 

Now time to ruin it with a bit of club 

nosh. 

The crowds really swelled as noon 

arrived 

“Bacon butties all round and beer” 

Commodore cried 

 

Always so much to do and so little 

time, 

this year it’s been capture in verse 

and rhyme. 

How lovely to see your happy faces 

this year, 

amazing is the draw of graft, pig and 

beer. 

 

There are still jobs aplenty though 

I’ve run out of lines 

the list is still here if you have some 

spare time. 

Thank you, Thank you one and all, 

now it’s time for the Bacon ‘Roll’ 

Call (in no particular order) 

 

 
Many thanks to everyone who 

helped, sorry,  no room for all the 

names!  

 

Mark Poppleton, Property Sec.  
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