REPORT ON GWENNILI TRUST SOLENT CRUISE – 7 AUG TO 14 AUG

7th Aug   The Skipper took the yacht over from Pat Vesey early afternoon and after victualling the crew arrived promptly.  After Safety Briefs we went to a pub for supper in Gosport. Our crew was John Whitney as Skipper, Bob Hoy mate, Dennis Charlton as second mate, with Neil Clements and Julian Bradfield as crew.  

8th The skipper had us up at 5 am and after showers and breakfast we were underway up Portsmouth Harbour for MOB drills.  Then we set off for Cherbourg because it was Cowes week and we wanted to avoid the Solent. Brightside was romping along at 6.5 kts on a close reach under a triple reefed main and multiple rolls in the genny but it was clear that our crew was overpowered so 12 miles south east of St Catherine’s lighthouse we turned round.  We had lunch at anchor in Sandown Bay before having a pleasant but gusty sail (one gust up to 42 kts) to Bembridge for a night stop.

9th Once again we had no shortage of wind but as a result had a fast sail from Bembridge down the Solent and across the bay to Poole in bright sunny spells. Julian as ever demonstrated that despite his sight impairment he could steer a better course to windward than the rest of us. We berthed at Poole in the afternoon and carried out admin tasks such as buying a new gas bottle.  The berth at Poole Marina was convenient but expensive. After dinner on board we had a pleasant saunter along Town Quay which was packed with grockles (tourists) and motorcyclists.

10th  Once again the forecast offered us too much wind but we had anticipated that and settled on an outing to Brownsea Island.  Julian had scouted there in 1962 and was keen to relive those memories.  We had a lovely visit. The National Trust carted those of us that needed a hand around in their Landrover, people could not have been friendlier or more helpful and the only disappointment was not catching a glimpse of a red squirrel.  After a picnic lunch on Browsea we returned to the yacht and after an abortive cruise towards Wareham we made for Goathorn Point in the southern reaches of Poole Harbour.  We anchored but moved subsequently because the next boat was concerned about us dragging into it. The wind in the night topped gusts to F8 but we did not drag. 

 11th We woke to moderate rain and low cloud and the same F7 occasionally gusting F8 as we have had since we left Gosport.   After breakfast we cruised Poole Harbour almost as far as Wareham before setting the heavily rolled genoa and heading for Studland Bay.  We had pleasant lunch and set off, hoping to night stop at Christchurch but the sea state was such that we decided it would be unsafe to attempt the entrance.  So we headed for Lymington.  Off the Bridge Buoy the sea state was magnificent….. huge seas; we had a thrilling sail through them before reaching the comparative calm of the Needles Channel.  Berthon Boats at Lymington gave us a berth right beside the facilities and after eating on board we had a beer in a nearby tavern full of yachting yuppies.    

12th  We woke to barely a breath of wind.  After the usual chores we got underway promptly at 9 am and had a lovely gentle sail towards Cowes. This was Cowes week so the entrance of the Medina was complete bedlam with yachts, dinghies and motorboats going in every direction.  The Skipper deservedly got cursed for not giving way to one racing dinghy and after that he got the engine on to aid manoeuvrability, which was most fortunate because off the RYS he had to go hard astern as a dinghy tacked slowly across our bow a few feet away.  We pottered up to Newport and had a quick lunch alongside there, the timing heavily dictated by the state of the tide.   The afternoon sail was a pleasant reach across to the Hamble and after motoring up to Burseldon to see the view we berthed at the RAFYC.   The club was most welcoming and generous with its hospitality towards us.

13th   After a free night courtesy of the RAFYC we set off for Langston Harbour in pleasant conditions and sunny spells.  We made 7.5 kts most of the way but at one point with Julian on the helm we clocked 9.2 kts through the water on a beam reach.  We had lunch tied to a buoy in Langstone Harbour but agreed that we would not be back in a hurry.  It’s not a very attractive place and there is not much to recommend it as a cruising destination.  After lunch we took Brightside back to Gosport, bunkered (nautical phrase meaning topped up the fuel and water) and unloaded the kit and food remnants.  Neil did a great job on the galley while Dennis rendered the accounts, calculated to the nearest penny, with receipts to back up every expenditure.  The mate and skipper finished off the cleaning and the following morning the Skipper handed over to Nigel Josling. The Gwenilli financial arrangement was within £2.53 of what we spent.  Bravo!   Next year surely John, Bob and co. will get a weather window to allow then to go foreign for two days!
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