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Secretary's Log

AS THE SEASON DRAWS TO AN END . . it's close for most of us . . I have to
report that despite a poor summer I've had a good sailing season. My two teenage daughters
are for the most part doing their own 'thing' which leaves Lesly and I lots of extra space on
board. I fulfilled an ambition to visit Chichester but still didn't manage to get round the Isle
of Wight! Still there's always next year.

Amongst my conespondence was a letter from Winsor Brothers of Fareham who are now
marketing and producing the Swift 21 and23. They invite the membership to call in at any
time to view.

I-astly the South Coast has had three successful 'meets' this year and is in the process of
arranging a laying-up supper . . . but no news from elsewhere. Come on you regional reps!

. AUTIJMN QUARTERLY DRAW WINNER: SO183 'Martinet'. H. Ellis o
Harry receives a f50 Voucher to spend at Shamrock Chandlery.
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K & H FABRICS
Unit l, Eastland Boatyard,

Coal Park Lane, Swanwick, Southampton SO3 7DL
a

We hold patterns for the items listed below
and can supply same at very competitive pices.

Retail Price Excluding vat

SPRAYHOOD
SPRAYHOOD EXTENSION
SAILCOVER
GUARDRAIL DODGERS
BULKIIEAD CANVAS
INTERIOR TIPHOLSTERY
COCKPIT CUSHIONS

SWIFT 18
f247.26
()11 <<

f63.77
f39.q
f68.25

fs23.90
f93.60

SWIFT 23
f2s0.25
L280.28
f:64.3s
t45.s0
f;68.2s

fs64.42
f96.85

- ASSOCIATION MEMBERS WILL RECEI!'E A 1O7O DISCOTINT -

ShouU any member require funher information, please ring the number
below qfld &sk to speak to Roy Hobbs or Bqn Kup.

Telephone: 0489 583115 :: Fax. 0489 581869

o Ihis r'ssue's cover shot supplied by Roger Marsh he apprcpriately entitles 'Waiting for the Tide'.



My Adventure

MAYDAY WEEKEND was my first ever adventure aboard a Swift lg. I should straight away
point out that I am only 14 months old, but am part-owner of our boat .Tarim" named"after my
Pekingnese. It was so named because mummy and daddy used my doggy as a pietend boai when
they were practising for their radio licence and when they bouht a real boat, the name stuck! It
is a short name and mummy and daddy use it often saying things like 'Tarim, Tarim pur ,t u, .u,
down! '

Anlwayr when saturday morning arrived we reft grandma's armed to the gunwhales with
provisions for ME: mirk, jars of food, safety harness and of course my rife-jacket. Daddy
ingeniously adapted a car seat to make my journey as comfortable u, porribl.. 

-

^ we -stopped off in Lymington to buy a few spares and replacement parts for the swift. Both
of the Chandlers in Swindon have shut up shop which means mummy ind daddy have to travel
a long way for their boating bits and bobs.

when we got to Buckler's Hard, my dad started to prepare our Swift and with my mummy's
help raised the mast. Unfortunately something bucklea and a return trip to Lymin;ton was ln
order. I wouldn't have minded but daddy drove off with my nappies and drini!

Two hours later we were ready for the off. As I have no sairing experience, I watched
mummy and daddy's reactions very carefu y as we boarded the boat. baddy rooked very
enthusiastic but mummy strangely apprehensive. still, I wasn't going to worry, not as long as
my weasel and my teddy 'flower, were with me _ at least then I would sleeo.

The Swift was set for the raunch with me, my toys and my per doggies, iarim and Gilie on
board. Mummy and daddy looked a litle unsteady putting the Swift in the water, I don't think
they have much experience of launchings (apart from me at bathtime!)

whooshl we were lowered at great speed, fortunately daddy managed to hook the tow rope
onto the car and we avoided arguments over who would be skipper - it wourd have been me of
coursel

we set sail. our Swift handled like a dream and fittingry I felr asleep. I woke up ar
Fishbourne Quay, down wootton River on the Isle of wight. Hire I met members of the swiit
Association who made mummy, 

-daddy and me feel very wercome. I was especia y impressed
with a new friend Kieran, aged 6% months.

My very first night aboard rarim was a disaster! I prayed up, not the slightest bit interested
in sleep. However after mummy putting me back into my sreeping bag numeious times l fina y
gave in. when I awoke it was to find my head stuck befween my safety bars and the cushions!
I naturally gave out an ear-piercing shrill. There was sudden panic and the whole boat was
completely re-arranged - so mummy could sleep with me. I couldn't play up now!

In the morning we woke to a rovery sunny day and t had breakfasi outside, a wonderful
experience. we set sail at about l0 a.m. and headed for cowes. It was very windy, about a force
4 which I thought was great. I showed my enthusiasm as we cut through the waves like a
transatlantic racer.

we arrived at the Folly Inn, a very pleasant public house, where I had lasagne, beans and
chips! we also saw some lovely vintage cars. After our rest we said our thanks to members of
the Swift Club for giving us such a lovely time and set sail back to Buckler's Hard.

Monday was definitely the highright of my trip, watching mummy and daddy trying to retrerve
the swift. In the end, as it was Ebb tide, we had to get help (bad planning som"*nl.e aalayt;

I' and mummy and daddy too, want to thank everyone who herped us and made our weekeno
such a success. Thank you.

ROSEMARY KIRK _ p.S. Mummy gave me a tittle help in writing this!

by Rosemary Kirk . aged | 4 months!
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IOW August Rally & Barbecue
PARTICIPATING SWII'TS:
. Don and Brenda Harvey in 'Papillon'

o Alan, I-esley and Elise Probyn in 'Helise'

r Colin and Claire in 'Havoc'

o Steve, Maria, Katie and Fraser Hart in 'Layla'

. Peter. Simon and Matthew in 'Gulliver'

. Jim, Sue and Ben Crick in 'Silver Lining'
o Mike. Janette, Laura and Victoria Edwards in 'Lauvic'

. and ourselves: John, Alison & Jonathan Palmer in 'Windsong'

our day began at Bucklers Hard at 0530 on saturday when we were rudely awakened by the

ringing and vibrating of our alarm clock on the instrument panel. After coming to my senses
it was hysterical to watch John scramble out of his sleeping bag, stumble over the keel box

and grab the clock, unable to tum it off due to the complexity of its wind up mechanism! No

wonder I picked it up cheap at a car boot sale! Needless say say Jonathan slept through the
whole commotionl

Half an hour later we launched, trying not to disturb the sleeping crew on 'Havoc'. At 0600
we were making our way down the river, lost in thought with the beauty and peace of the

area at that time in the morning. The wind was light and variable, so we set the sails and
drifted with the tide. An hour later what little wind there was had died completely and with
time running out for the tide turning, we motored the rest of the way to Yarmouth. We chose

to travel on the morning tide to enable us to spend a day on the beach with Jonathan and to

-

a

.  BRADLEY '  INDESPENSION '  AL-KO '  BRAMBER '  TOWSURE '  CYCLE CARRY '

TOWBARS TRAILERS
D.LY. from f29.95

FULLY FITTED from f69.95
- Ffted VAT inclusive Prices -

Over 200 Towbars in stock

INDESPENSION MARINE DEALER
SALES, SPARES & REPAIRS
- We hold a Comprhensive Range of -

Parts for all Popular Trailers

NEW FOREST AUTOS
TRAILER, TOWBAR & CAMPING CENTRE

Ringwood Road (A336), Netley Marsh,
Nr. Southampton :: Tel./Fax. 0703 863033

. OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK. Mon. to Sat. 9 - 5. Sunday l0 - Noon .

PHONE aS FOR A QUOTE
.  CALOR GAS '  CAMPING GAZ '  WITTER '  JOY & KING '  KLINN '



this end we arrived at 0845 mooring on the usual pontoon. 'layla' had arrived the previous
evening, intending to return to Bucklers Hard on Saturday (due to Sunday commitments).
However, the temptation of the BBQ was too great and we were all pleased when they
decided to stay.

Meanwhile, John inflated the dinghy and the rest of our day was spent enjoying the warm
sunshine, exploring the creeks with Jonathan and generally relaxing. During the afternoon
the wind increased to a F4 SW and around 1600 hours the other Swifts began to arive. It
seemed a good brisk sail was had by all (another wet sail Brenda!), with the Fastnet race
spurring on everyone's competitive spirit.

We caught up on gossip and then John, Jonathan and I retired to our boat to 'people watch'.
Mike and Janette on 'Lauvic' decided to try 'woman overboard' drills in the harbour, whilst
Laura and Victoria asked 'is mummy all right daddy?!' Alan did a good impression of
Goldilocks, trying out 5 different moorings before he got comfortable!

l-ater on that evening we all gathered at the BBQ area where we compared quality and sizes
(of our BBQ's that is!). The wine began to flow and spirits were high. We watched in
amazement as Steve tried to negotiate placing a 3ft. x 2ft. steak on to his 2ft. x I ft. foil
BBQ! The food was shared and relished by all, apart from Colin who had no takers for his
black charcoaled burgers! A very enjoyable time was had by all. The evening came to a close
around 2200 hours with Janette's parting words 'has anyone left their balls behind?!'

The next morning, surprise, surprise, Alan had moved again! 'I-ayla' had left very early for
their 1400 hours cricket match in Kent. Did you win Steve? (out for a duck first ball if you
must know!! l !  -  ed.)

At I 1.00 hours ourselves and 'Papillon' left Yarmouth with 'Gulliver', 'Helise', 'silver

Lining' and 'Havoc' following close behind. 'tauvic' stayed for a further night. The wind
was F2-3 NW, giving a very gentle sail home to Bucklers Hard.

I am sure everyone will agree that this was a delightful weekend and one which we all hope
will be repeated again. Many thanks to Alan for the organisation.

Alison Palmer - assisted by John and Jonathan :: 'Windsong' SO133



Solo round the lsle of Mull
I'M SURE IT'S ALL BEEN DONE BEFORE by migrant 'Swifties', but this was

probably the fint 18 foot circumnavigation of Mull this year, and anyway, the first to

ie written up for the Association magazine. Was it the first 'solo' trip? It certainly

won't be the last time I attempt this most rewarding of voyages!

The map and the outline log for the six days tells the basic story; photography is not my

strong suite but Fuji and Kodak 'cardboard cameras' do a fair job, and are low-risk when

you're steering with your knees in a force 4!

My base this year has been creran Moorings, Barcaldine, in the safe and ever-helpful hands

of Jock and Jonquil slorance - I can't speak too highly of their enthusiasm and

encouragement forihe 'smaller yachts'! (Two other Swifts are currently here too - Piton II

has been spotted and another guy with multi-coloured sails . . ')

I tend to start my little expeditions from South Shian or nealer the mouth of the Loch - this

means I can up inchor and catch a full tide in the Lynn of Lome, which is inevitably one

of the two choices for the first 'leg' on the way to the Sound of Mull'

The early part of my cruise was characterised by strong North Easters (it had snowed on me

a week before . . .) f+-S and some F6 gusts. The land mass of Morvern provides partial

protection but even so, once past the Lismore Light into the Sound of Mull things were fairly

irisky: the south going ebb from the Sound itself collides hereabouts with the flow out of the

Lynn of Morvern and tums across shallows to the East. Accurate sail balance (need to keep

the jib somewhat tight to counterbalance weather-helm), and wave-by-wave steering make

this an exciting and challenging passage, but'Owaar'gave no bad moments at ail. Blue sky,

sunshine and the occasional wave hissing across the deck made this a memorable time on my

first day"

Loch Aline was a haven of calm after the brisk passage, but I made the mistake of trying to

enter at low water. A 2-3 knot flow persists out of most of these sea lochs for up to an hour

after true low water, so that I had to fire up the Mariner 4 to make decent progress into the

Loch.

wednesday, May 26th 05.55: Malin Sea area forecasts of NE gales filled me with

trepidation, reinforced by a good amount of howling and shrieking from 'Owaar's' upper

rigging. Suitably reefed down, I put my nose out into the main sound and found I could run

with iquartering wind quite comfortably on the 4ft. swell; another glorious ride and photo

opportunities across to Salen and Ben More on Mull'

By the time I was up to calve lsland (Tobermory) the wind was down to F3, so shake out

thit reefl! From Tobermory, close hauled on starboard across to Auliston point and on into

the entrance of Loch Sunart, keeping a sharp eye for the Stirk Rocks to port about quarter

of a mile. The Stirks are one of three major groups of rocks, awash at half tide' which guard

Loch Sunart and its approaches - so accurate navigation is essential'

I

I



My aim was Loch Droma Buidhe, South Oronsay; the pilot instructions are clear, but
somewhat unhelpful, being based on sightings ofa 'red-roofed' cottage on the Ardnamurchan
side - it's there alright, but heavily disguised by trees! A 135 mag. bearing from the apparent
'nose' of rock below Ben Hiant takes you into the deep bay at the South West end of
Oronsay, and lo! the entrance to 'Drambuie'opens as if by magic, on a close 100M bearing.
Like so many of these wonderful anchorages, you need the eye of faith to sail up to an
apparent rock wall believing that a navigable channel lies beyond!! A place of great peace
and natural beauty, anchoring in 15ft. of utterly clear water near the Eastem end, to a
wonderful chorus of birdsong.

I could have happily stayed in Drambuie for a day or two, but Thursday's early forecast
spoke of 'moderating winds' and 'settled conditions' - so the die was cast! To get at least
part-way round the West coast of Mull, and then assess the further weather prospects. I ran
out under 'Maclean's nose'into Kilchoan Bay (thus leaving the New Rocks and Macparlin
shallows to port) on the Ardnamurchan coast, before turning across towards caliach point;
with the wind down to a whispering Fl, it was fortunately an efhciently angled beam reach
under full main and genoa which enabled me to catch the southerly drift of the ebb down the
west coast. Even under these gentle conditions, the overfalls beyond Caliach Point reached
out a good half mile westwards and these would provide tough going in a strong wind against
tide situation.

A 'lazy' afternoon, drifting past the famous Calgary Bay, Treshnish point (with those
battleship-like silhouettes of the Treshnish Isles away to the west) and then more smartly
across the mouth of l-och Tuath (which seemed to be drawing its own local NW2-3 sea
breeze in towards the mountains of central southem Mull).
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Trailer Sailers! Get Afloat at

CRERAN MOORINGS
New this year: SEASONAL SLIP'N STORE PACKAGE

Includes: Storage ashore with mast up, as manv tractor assisteq
launches and recoveries as required, dinghy/outboard sto.aoe,

cat/trcilet parking and use of our tenders
. . . . . . .  o .  A L L  F O R  f 2 0 O  . . . .  o  o . . .

Also we are replacing one ot our caravans with a
STUDIO CHALET (2 + 1}

This  w i l l  be  ava i lab le  in  1994.  The remain ing  van is
fully equipped with cutlery, crockery and bedding.

It has an electric heater, fridge and colour TV.
Shower and toilets are close bv.

EVERYTHING FOR A GREAT SCOT|ISH HOLIDAY!
. Superb coastal sailing arca . Auiet lochsido camping . Fiendty poopto

a Tfactor assisted launch and rocovery . Sale car and tfaiter pa*ing.

CRERAN MOORINGS, BARCALDINE, OBAN PA37 1ST
- Telephone (06311 72265 -
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