


EDITORIAL

Happy New Year

A special thank you to all those who very kindly returned the questionnaire
forms to us. We received 20, so hopefully in the next magazine we will be in a
pasition to portray your views.

Thank you also for the magazine copy - keep it coming_please! We have
been extremely impressed with the articles sent. Sailing in Africa where the
temperature is above 250C in December, makes us truely envicus. Thank
Kevin for your articie. Typing up members copy has certainly been extremely
interesting and we hope you all, enjoy your quarterly reading.

In respect of the future programme, the new season of sailing will scon be upon
us. If any one along side the area representative would be interested in running
a Swift Rally, please let us know, so that it can be published in the April issue.
This provides an ideal opportunity for members to meet and also encourages
people to trail their boats. All it needs is a date and a name to contact.

If our members do not make the effort, the Association will die along with boat
values and publicity. Its over to you.

It is sad that our Secretary (John Palmer} and our South Area Representative
(Alison Palmer) are moving on and up. If anyone would like to volunteer,
please telephone John or us for a chat.

This cover photograph is from an early sales brochure. The jib and its shesting
arrangement interests me, does anyone have any comments upon this?

DENISE AND IVAN KIRK
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SECRETARY'S LOG

e
Hello eveyone

| trust that by the time you read this, Father Christmas will have been and
brought you all lots of new sailing goodies - lets hope so.

Now we are in 1996, it is good to look forward to the sailing season -
hopefully one of good weather, fine sailing and good rallies. Our first date
in this years calendar is the AGM which takes place on Sunday 25 February.
This will be my first AGM as Secretary and unfortunately my last.

Alison and | have now decided that it is time to move on and sell our beloved
'Windsong". [I'm sure it will be quite a wrench - Windsong has been a big
part of our lives for 6 years and is all that Jonathan knows. But we ali
must move on. With that in mind the positions of Secretary and Solent -
South Coast Representative are now vacant.

Please let me know if you are interested in a rewarding and. not too time
consuming position.

| look forward to seeing you at the AGM.

JOHN PALMER




A CORNISH CRUISE
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As "travelling” Swift owners will well know, more time is spent working
on the trailer than on the boat and there was no exception during the week
preceding our planned trip to cornwall.

At the civilised hour of 0900 on a Sunday in late August, our Swift 18
“Short n' Snappy" left its home "mooring” in the front garden of our house
in York behind our Subaru Estate baring four crew and headed South.

A trouble-free journey of approximately 8 hours saw us in Falmouth in
time to launch from the Grove Place slip in the town centre, This is an
excelient though fairly shallow slip with a pontoon alongside and a good
though not particularly cheap trailer park (£27 per fortnight in 1893).
One problem we find with a shallow slip is in persuading a well laden boat
to float off the trailer and once again the spare length of heavy rope came in
useful.

We spent the first night on the cosmopolitan visitors pontoon in Falmouth
and the following day visiting chandlers and finding a place to park the car.
There is plenty of free on street parking in Falmouth itself, although we
left our car opposite the police station in Penrhyn.

On Tuesday with the sun shining and the wind from the North East 3-4 we
had a beautiful but swelly sail down to the Helford River where we anchored
on the Bar and dried out whilst we enjoyed a barbecue on the beach. A dusk
approached we picked up a visitors buoy for the night. Both the Helford and
Porthnavas yacht clubs welcome visiting yachtspeople.

Wednesday morning saw us motoring slowly up river on the rising tide to
visit Gweek Quay. This was our first serious attempt at creek crawling and
we managed to run aground despite having the keel, rudder and engine all
raised. We had not realised just how close to the withies we need to pass!
Our intrepid skipper however managed to tow us off with the dinghy,
encouraged with a verbal battering from the crew. Gweek is an interesting
spot, a working boatyard with a chandlers, water and toilet facilities and a
Spar and pub nearby. There are some amazingly large boats dried out there
which can only get out on spring tides combined with low pressure weather
systems.

After a peaceful night dried out against the quay we motored down river
against the wind and tide, exploring the beautiful Frenchmans and
Porthnavas creeks on the way , and made our way round into Gillan Cove.
We took the advice of a local sailor and anchored successfully for the night




behind Dennis Head. The only probiem was that it was a long way to row
ashore, and this was when we decided we needed a small outboard for our

dinghy, something we spent the rest of the holiday looking for, without
SUCCESS.

"Short n' Snappy" dried out alongside atong side Gweek Quay

The foliowing morning was us motor-sailing in quite a heavy swell back to
Falmouth (the wind was still from the North East} and up river to Falmouth
Marina. Expensive place but it did have a launderette. We spent the next
day washing, shopping, checking the car was still where we left it, finding
cash machines etc, all the boring things we still have to do on holiday.

On Sunday morning we motored down through Falmouth harbour and set sail
as we turned into the Carrick Roads for Truro. MOB drill was performed
with a successful retrieval when the deck brush got tangled in the jib sheet.
We sailed up the Fal as far as Channals Creek and motored from there
onwards as there was quite a lot of traffic and we weren't sure of the
channel. Our little Swift was dwarfed by the huge cargo vessels on the deep

water moorings in mid-river. We were amazed at how many of them there
were.




We anchored for lunch near Maggoty Bank and waited for the tide and then
motored up into Truro. You can moor up in the city centre and we had
intended spending the night there. Truro is a lovely city as we discovered
but it was also CLOSED, (apart from Tescos's where we discovered the
entire population of Truro). There wasn't even a coffee shop open, hence
the visit to Tesco for cakes! CLOSED also applied to the harbourmasters
office and the toilets and shower we had been told were available. So we
followed the ebb down to Malpas and found a drying pontoon berth at Malpas
Marine (£6.00 per night with shower and toilets).

We returned from the pub to find we had dried out with a 45 degree list to
starboard and Neil had to be packed in his berth with towels. At least we
hadn't dried out stern-down as had the Jaguar 22 whose crew we had met in
the pub; they woke up with headaches the next morning (not from the beer
though, you understand!) Malpas is a lovely peaceful place and we spent the
next day walking and exploring and the evening watching the moonrise and
fistening to the night birds and of course the herons.

On Tuesday we took the ebb motoring down to Low Vean and then sailed down
the Carrick Roads to St Mawes where we picked up a buoy with a welcome
note from St Mawes Sailing Club and the sun came out!  We spent the
afternoon exploring St Mawes, particularly the Rising Sun's beer garden.
The sailing club is very hospitable, the mooring was £5 per night with use
of the club facilites (beautiful ladies loo) and is also patronised by Roger
Marsh's unclel.

St VMawes Anchorage.  Just like the ‘Vied'
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The weather by Wednesday was beaufiful and after having spent the morning
fruitlessly searching the boatyards of Porthcueil Creek for an outboard, the
crew decided on pasties and the pub for lunch and then the beach. There are
some lovely beaches to the East of St Anthony's Head to the lee of the Head
where there are some small but very pleasant coves and spent the afterncon
swimming.

At high water it is possible to moor up against the guayside at St Mawes
where there is a tap and supermarket opposite (NB the harbour master goes
home at 6 pm and the Spar is open til 8!)

Thursday morning was spent on the beach again while we waited for the tide
to sail up to Restronguet. There was very little wind in the morning but in
the afternoon it freshened to 3-4 from the North East (again!) and we
tacked up the Carrick Roads and into Restronguet and moored against the
pier by the Pandora Inn and had a cream tea. It is possible to moor up here
overnight and the pub has showers, toilets etc. for visiting yachts who use
its facilities. We decided to return to St Mawes and had a brilliant run
surfing back down the Carrick Roads with the wind and the tide. The sailing
club were racing in the evening and had a very tasty supper laid on at a
very reasonable price.

Friday unfortunately saw us retuning to Falmouth and the visitors pontoon
(£2 per day) for shopping, bank etc and to pick up the car (parking cost -
a contribution to the Police Benevolent Fund).

We recovered the boat at High Water and spent the night on the dinghy park.
We're not sure whether this was legal but nobody bothered us apart from
the noise from closing time revellers and the wind rattling the washboards.

Most of Saturday was spent on the M5 which was extremely busy and gave
us time to reflect on our holiday. Our cruise couldn't compare with the
epics of 'Owaar of Mercia' , but we all agreed that this is an ideal area for a
family cruise in a Swift and we determined to return one day (after we've
'done' the Morbihan, the Costa Brava, the Netherlands, the East Coast
rivers, the Charentee Maritime, the West Coast of Scotland etc, etc, etc)

PHIL, LIND, ANNETTE AND NEIL SMITH

Editors’ Note:

We spent the Summer of '95 in the Carrick Roads basing ourselves at Mylor
with a good siop, trailer and carparking (Charge} will full facitities. An
excellent area to sail in.




