OUTREACH ll CRUISE 22 TO 27 AUG 2010

Crew

John Whitney (Skipper)  Bob Hoy (Mate)  Julian Bradfield (Raconteur) , Neil Clements ( Guide to Mary Rose) Dave Gatley (Purser, Duty Parrot Perch and almost competent crew) Clive Wiley ( Crew and 2nd Raconteur)

21 Aug 10   Took over the yacht from Pat Vesey.  Replaced empty gas bottle.

22 Aug 10   Everyone arrived promptly at 1200 or thereabouts.  After lunch, a safety brief and feel around the yacht we sailed for Cowes but with a diversion up Portsmouth Harbour for the Skipper and Mate to take turns helming a man overboard drill. With a gale forecast the original plan to head for St Vast was binned.  It was raining with a squally westerly wind.   We berthed at the UKSA for a free night and ate John’s chilli on board but repaired to the UKSA bar to check the quality of the beer later.
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23 Aug 10   Neil had worked out the tides for us so after a leisurely start we  hoisted a double reefed main and much rolled genoa to head west with a good tide under us.  Soon we rolled away the genoa completely as we tacked into a F6 with squalls to F7 in rain; with the headsail up our helmsmen were overpowered.  The Skipper thought that lunch in the lee of Hurst Spit would  be appropriate to consider the option of going on to Poole but the weather decided that for him and it was clearly too squally to even anchor with any comfort.  So we ran off downwind to Yarmouth for a late lunch and a stroll around the delightful town.  The weather smiled and we had a sunny afternoon albeit with a westerly F6 chasing the white horses outside.  Neil cooked dinner for us on board.
24 Aug 10  With a westerly F5/7 going west would have been a bad plan so we had an early start to catch the east bound tide. Getting off the berth was fun because the wind caught the bow before we had gathered sternway and we did a neat about turn between the yachts on the pontoons with a couple of feet clear fore and aft.  The Skipper had paced it out on the pontoon and was anticipating the possibility so we touched nothing.  Then we had a super sail clocking 8 knots across the ground under a much rolled genoa in bright sunshine and sailing with very little heel. The crew excelled on the helm except when the mate grabbed the wheel to dodge an oil tanker with an apparent beam of half a mile!  We arrived at the holding pontoon at Chichester Marina in little more than 4 hours from Yarmouth and locked in. Despite the wind Outreach ll behaved impeccably and we berthed without major problems.   After lunch and a walk we dined aboard (courtesy of Chef Clive) and had an ale ashore later.   The marina gave us a good discount!   In a cool but fair evening, swans, coots and grey mullet helped provide the setting.

25 Aug 10.  At breakfast Dave had mislaid his mobile so after much ringing we identified it as being somewhere between the galley and the chart table but it was nowhere to be seen.  By then the  tide  was right (the keel just grazed the mud as we left the marina) so we did some motor boating up to [image: image2.jpg]


Bosham for sightseeing and then under mainsail motor sailed down the Chichester Channel into the southerly breeze.  However, in the narrowest part of the fairway and when amongst a fleet of Lasers, the engine quit.  So we did a smart turn round and sailed back into Chichester Harbour. We diagnosed fuel starvation despite the fuel gauge showing ¾.  After adding the diesel from the can the engine started and we were off once more.  Everyone had a spell on the wheel as we sailed on a close reach. Julian took us through the gap in the submarine barrier steering as always by the feel of the boat and the wind on his face (and with an occasional pat on his right or left shoulder for fine adjustments).  At Cowes we filled the fuel tank but the 90 litre tank only took 15 litres so clearly fuel starvation had not been [image: image3.jpg]


the cause of the engine failure. Dave’s phone was still missing so the Skipper got on hands and knees and the mate rang the number again. The Skipper pounced and rugby tackled Dave’s leg.  The missing mobile had hidden in Dave’s trouser pocket!  After that excitement, the Skipper made a bad decision and we set off for Ocean village. Within a few minutes the rain was coming down in sheets and the visibility was less than a mile.  So we had a fairly horrid sail to Southampton despite the fair wind. The plan was to eat in style ashore but the weather was against us and we ate Bob’s Veggie Chicken onboard.  Despite the weather we had managed to keep the bedding and cushions dry so with the electric heater helping we had a cosy evening and despite the conditions morale was high. 
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 26 Aug 10    What a surprise!  The rain was coming down in stair rods again and when the engine started reluctantly with a cloud of white smoke our planned lunch at the Jolly Sailor at Burseldon was abandoned and we headed for Cowes yet again.  Colin from the UKSA changed the filter for us and diagnosed our problem as water in the fuel...hardly surprising.  The Skipper gave everybody a chance to pick up a buoy and go alongside up the Medina including a 20 minute berth at the Folly.  Clive moved faster down the jetty than anyone has seen him walk! Then we berthed at Cowes Yachthaven, had gastronomic fish and chips and crisp white wine in Corries Chippy on Shooters Hill (courtesy of excellent kitty management by our Purser) and spun yarns in the Anchor.  
27 Aug 10   With a fair tide but wind on the nose we had a good sail in poor visibility and rain squalls back to Haslar. On the way a huge container ship seemed unaware that he was supposed to turn right to follow Spithead off Ryde and the mate had to do some nifty manoeuvring to keep us well clear. Despite the weather we had some good sails (and some not so good). We parted company at 1200 as planned and the Skipper and mate and one crew, Jon Pierce from Winchester, sailed Outreach ll back to her berth at Cowes.

