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COMMODORE’S REPORT
DECEMBER 2013
How eventful and quickly the time has gone since our AGM. I’d like to thank
all those members who attended the AGM for taking the time out to do so,
and for those that didn’t, please try and attend next year, as the AGM is the
one real time during the year that the your Committee updates members on
progress, as well as being the key opportunity for you, the members, to
influence the direction of the Club.
The recent surge tides were reported as being the highest for 60 years or so,
but I’m pleased to say there was no damage to the Club House, and there were
many members down on their moorings checking boats. Sadly, however, our
own workboat became, it is believed, caught under the jetty and sank. Work
is well under way to get her back in operation, and of course our insurance
company has been informed.
As we rapidly draw towards Christmas, I’d like to wish everyone
A Very Happy Christmas and a Happy New Year.

Bob Hough
Commodore, IYC
---------------o0o--------------

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING
24thNOVEMBER 2013
A very animated but successful AGM was held at the club on Sunday 24th November
when 137 Members attended. There were several proposals put forward by the
Committee and Members and several nominations for General Committee and other
Committee positions, so there was a lot for us to get through and it was a bit of a
marathon lasting three and a half hours. However the following proposals were agreed:• A- to keep the adult entrance fee at the same level;
• B- to reduce the Cadet and Midshipman entrance fees;
• C- to amend Rule 19 (b) to have a set fee rather than a percentage fee for Senior
Citizens;
• D- the new level of Senior Citizen fee;
• E- the removal of the Life President position;
• H -to increase the fees and subscriptions. There was an amendment to this
proposal that the Senior Citizens membership fee and the Cadet and
Midshipman entrance fee not be included in this increase due to the previous
proposals; and
• I -that a fee be introduced for the berthing service, (re profiling of moorings).
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A proposal was put forward by a Member to introduce a new storage fee for a 2 year
period, for boats that were very rarely used and therefore requested by the Committee
to give up their mooring. The intention being to encourage these Members to take the
cheaper option of compound storage enabling the mooring can be reallocated.
Nominations were received for the following positions which were not contested:• Bob Hough – Commodore
• Ken Hawkins – Vice Commodore
• Charlie Willetts – Rear Commodore Motor
• Michael Giddings – Treasurer
• Dan Bell – Sailing Secretary
• Graham Palmer – Assistant Social Secretary
Ballots took place relating to the General Committee positions, with the following being
voted onto the Committee:• John Bell
• Ian Bennett
• Lorraine Carter
• Bill French
• Peter Kimber
• John Shirley
There was also a ballot for the Assistant Secretary position which was in favour of John
Metson.
The remaining Committee positions are as follows:• Kevin Turner – Rear Commodore Sail
• Malcolm Hockett – Assistant Treasurer
• Viv Burling – Secretary
• Ian Cuthbertson – Assistant Sailing Secretary
• Janet Mason – Social Secretary
• Dave Ayres- Mooring & Compound Officer
• Chris Irving – House Officer
All the new contact details will be supplied in the Members’ Club Book forwarded
after Membership renewal on the 1st April 2014, in the meantime any issues you
want to raise can be directed through the Secretary.
Although it was a good General Meeting with lots of involvement from Members,
there were still only 137 out of 531 Members present. Where were you? If you are
concerned about any of the proposals accepted at the meeting then you should have
been there to state your point of view and register your vote. So we look forward to
seeing you next year.
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SOCIAL EVENTS
Saturday 31st August we held a Fund Raising evening for the RNLI which was a
great success. Various Local Businesses, Members and Guests donated prizes for
the raffle. In total about £1835 was raised over the whole evening.

Saturday 28th September was our monthly Quiz with 4 teams taking part. The
overall winners with a score of 60 was Cardiac Corner.
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Saturday 5th October we had a Bingo Night. Every table had a win. I would like
to thank Deb & Steve for Hosting the evening.

Saturday 26th October we held our Halloween Dance (Fancy Dress)

Best Dress girl was Lucy Parker and Best Dress Boy was Freddie Riches. Best
Dress Teenager was Gemma Smith.
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Best Dress adults were Amy Barker and Graham Palmer.

I would like to thank the 3 Judges Ian Bennett, Mel Walker and Shelia
Bouchereau.
Saturday 2nd November we had our Bonfire Night with plenty of fireworks,
burgers and fun.
We had several entries for Best Guy which was won by Ashley Dew.

6

Saturday 16th November we had our Laying up Supper with over 50 members
attending. We enjoyed a great meal provided by Sheila and her team.
Thank You Sheila.

An enjoyable evening was had by all who attended.

Events still to come:
November 30th Monthly Quiz
December 7th Prizing Giving
December 14th Children’s Christmas Party
December 21st Adult’s Christmas Party
December 31st New Years Eve
Please watch notice board for more details of the above mentioned events.
Thanking all members for joining in the Social Events and wishing you all
Merry Christmas and Happy New year.

Social Secretary Janet Mason
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Dear Members and Guests
I would like to say a huge THANK YOU For the support you gave to me at the
annual dinner and dance
I raised a lot towards my Uganda trip.
This helped me complete my 1st payment.
Well done to all the prize winners.
I am very excited and nervous about the trip as I think it will be very emotional.
I feel this is a great opportunity for me to help people less fortunate than myself and
to show me how lucky I am.
Thank you for taking the time to read my letter.
Kind regards.

Lucy x
The Camps International contact is:
Jessica Scott
Expedition Coordinator
Camps International Ltd
UK Head Office 01425 485 390
Cheques made payable to Camps International Ltd.
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The 2013 model boat race was held on Sat 15th November and conditions were
ideal clear blue skies with a slight SW blowing over a calm sea, these boats were
going to go far. With 12 entrants
participating competition was fierce.
Over the past two weeks Cadets have
been busy designing and building
their
boats.
Designs
were
imaginative, using all modern
materials available not quite Kevlar
but good use of yoghurt pots,
cardboard, sticky back tape etc. Even
the grown-ups got stuck in
sometimes elbowing the Cadets out
just to show them how it’s done.
A quick briefing and signing the race sheet
they were ready for the off. Linda the
race Officer declared the course, which
was from the end of the pontoon and
heading in a SW direction. First boat over
the transit line from flag pole to the rock
buoy would be the winner.

Everyone got to their positions and
watched the flag ready for the start.
Down it goes and the fleet was
released. Two get a lucky start and hit
clear winds and are away, another
capsizes but was able to right itself
before it got too far from the pontoon.
The two leaders held their place and
Connie was first over the line followed
by Miles & Monty’s boat. The tide gripped the rest of the fleet and started to head
for Southend and the long voyage out to sea.
Some boats had a message in the bottle; to call the Clubhouse if found should it
land on some desert island somewhere. Maybe as far as Sheppey!
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IYC Bar Bell
You may have noticed that the main bell in the
large bar is marked A 46 1915.
I like most people have often looked at this while
having a drink or two. I have managed to trace the
ship from which this bell hails. What has come to
light is this ship was no ordinary vessel.
Firstly how did we come to obtain this bell ?
This was given to our club in 1959 by Hurlingham
Y.C of Putney. For their appreciation of a rescue
for some of their fleet of boats off of the rocks on
Canvey Sea front in a southerly gale.
We maintained contact with them in mutual visits
for many years after and anyone making the trip
up the Thames who calls in their waterside club house would I'm sure still be made most
welcome.
The A 46 1915 H.M.A.T. CLAN MACGILLIVRAY was a troop ship during the First World War
that carried Australian soldiers to their destination and yes most of them to their deaths from
1915 to 1917. When fully laden with troops she carried around 1100 persons to such places
as Gallipoli and beyond.
The ship was built in Glasgow and commissioned in 1915, owned by Cayzer Irvin. Her first
voyage as a troop ship was out of Brisbane in 1915. The vessel weighed 5023 tons at a cruise
speed of 14 knots.
I have framed a picture of the CAN MACGILLIVRAY which now hangs under the bell in the
Club House. Next time you visit the Club you may be interested in having a peak at this !
I think you would agree this is a fascinating insight into what has now become a very special
part of the Clubs history.
Joe Davis
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Troop Ship or Deep Sea Trawler?
I was quite intrigued by Joe’s article about the bell, because I worked for Cayzer Irvine and
the Clan MacGillivray was the first ship I served on after qualifying as a deck officer in 1974.
Not this one though, a later replacement built in 1962 for Clan Line.
The older Clan MacGillivray went out of commission in 1948 and was scrapped in Belgium.
On 16.1.1949 she was dragged into Bruges at the end of her final passage to be broken up
by Van Heyghen Freres. However the seeds of doubt came when I saw she was built in
1911. She was launched on 12.6.1911 by Sir W.G. Armstrong, Whitworth and Co. Ltd.,
Newcastle (Yard No 834) and went into commission for Clan Line Steamers the same year.
Official No. 129596. Grt 5023 Nrt 3107 430.6 X 53.6 X 26.6 Feet. Traditionally the Bell is
fitted to a ship by the shipyard, before she is launched, and carries the ships name (or
occasionally her official number).
So what is going on here…I dug around but could only find one vessel matching an A45 built
in 1915, a 211ton deep sea Fishing Vessel FV Strathelliot from the Aberdeen deep Sea Fleet
the wreck of which is still visible in the Orkneys where she ran aground in 1952; See:

www.scapaflowwrecks.com/wrecks/other/strathelliot.php
www.wrecksite.eu/wreck.aspx?60900
Bells are still important on ships today but in 1915 they were a primary means of
communicating at sea and a ships Bell on a 211 ton fishing boat in 1915 would be every bit
as big as the one in our Bar.

So did the Bell come from the Clan MacGillivray or the FV Strathelliot?
Despite the wrong year this could still relate to the Clan Macgillevray. She was leased to the
Commonwealth to be used in "Her Majesties Australian Transport Fleet" as HMAT A46
Clan MacGillivray from 1915 until 1917. Did they actually cast new bells for troop ships
during the lease? Rather unlikely; traditionally the bell remains the ships bell until the end
of her days..even if re-named. But could the bell have been cast as a presentation to the
ship or the master at the end of the campaign? We may never know exactly but I am told
there is some folklore in the club that this bell did come from a troop ship. So are there any
of our older members who can put some provenance to that folklore?
Peter Powell
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A week in Guernsey, Jersey and Alderney
(Channel Islands Cruise part2)
At last, on Friday 2nd August, after covering 296 miles in 49½ hours over 7 days
(an average of 42.3 miles and 7 hours per day), Morning Star had arrived at St.
Peter Port on Guernsey. After such a long journey, we decided to stay for 3 days
to replenish our stocks (and our energy), and to have a thorough exploration of
the island, which we had never been to before.

Guernsey is a beautiful, rocky island rising steeply to high cliffs, often covered
in woodland. It is a great place for people who enjoy long walks and lovely scenery,
those who are interested in military history (particularly the Napoleonic war and
the 2 World Wars) or for those who enjoy watching wildlife. The town of St.
Peter Port surrounds the harbour and spreads out along the waterfront, with
many bars, cafes and restaurants overlooking the water. The town itself is old,
with tall buildings and quaint, narrow streets. Our favourite bar was called “The
Crow’s Nest”; its front entrance is at street level opposite the marina; its rear
entrance, which was up a side street, (I use the word “up” advisedly, it was steep)
was also at street level but opens on to the floor above the main bar. There is
then a flight of stairs up to the second floor, where there is a huge panoramic
window overlooking the whole harbour and the sea, you can see as far as Sark.
On our second day, we decided to go for a walk to the west of the marina. We
passed a large boating lake (where children are taught to sail dinghies in water
which is only about 2 feet deep) and a small chandlers. Next was an open-air
swimming pool built on the beach and filled with seawater. There was a lot of
screaming here, as the tide was coming in over the top of the wall and splashing
lots of children. The boys were showing how brave they were by letting the waves
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wash over them (fully dressed!) while the girls squealed and ran away. The path
then took us out of town and up the side of the cliffs, until we stopped to look
at some gun emplacements, originally built during the Napoleonic wars, but
updated by the Germans in WW2.
Carrying onwards and upwards, we passed some big houses, which were in the
process of being built. They had fantastic views out to sea, with large balconies
to take advantage of it. (The climate in Guernsey is much milder than Essex, with
less rainfall.)
After walking for some miles, we found some steep steps leading down. At the
bottom was a beautiful cove with fishing boats anchored on one side and a
welcoming café right on the beach. It was very pleasant to sit under an umbrella
eating local ice cream and admiring the view. The umbrella was particularly
welcome when a sudden summer shower arrived! However it didn’t last long, and
soon we were on our way again. On the other side of the cove was a millstream
with a millstone and an old stone bridge, which we crossed before continuing up
the other side.
We eventually arrived in Calais (named after the French town) and, feeling that
we had walked far enough, we turned back. Just before we reached St. Peter
Port, I had to stop Bob from treading on a small brown mammal, which was

gnawing a berry on the footpath, entirely oblivious to us. We watched it for some
time and I was able to get really close with my camera. Looking in the wildlife
book, we found that it was a vole.
Later we visited the Guernsey Yacht Club, a modern building beside the
promontory that leads out to Castle Cornet. Again, the bar and balcony are on
the second floor to take advantage of the lovely views across the harbour. The
local sailors were very friendly, and the staff were welcoming. The food and beer
were delicious, too.
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We had intended to leave on Monday but the forecast was not good, with strong
winds on the nose, so we decided to stay for one more day. However, we came to
regret this decision. As we were sitting below decks, peacefully reading, we
heard a loud bang and felt something hit the boat. I was nearer the stairs, so I
reached the deck first but Bob was not far behind. I could not believe my eyes!
A single-handed sailing boat had attempted to moor up alongside us, but
misjudged the approach and the bowsprit had gone into Morning Star’s port side.
As I was wondering whether to shout or cry, the French skipper appeared on
deck and immediately apologised for hitting us. “I am so ashamed,” he kept
repeating. We couldn’t be angry, it was a genuine accident for which he took full
responsibility. He offered to repair it as he had some “stuff”, but as the stuff
turned out to be araldite, we declined his offer, so he put a waterproof patch
over the chip instead. It was bright orange! Poor Morning Star spent the rest of
her holiday with a plaster on her side!
We left early on Tuesday morning, stopping off to refuel on the way. (Fuel in
Guernsey is much cheaper than at home.) As we sailed down the coast of
Guernsey, we were disappointed to see what a short distance we had walked the
day before (as the crow flies) – it seemed much further at the time. Still, you
have to allow for all the ups and downs, and the detours inland to pass creeks and
gullies.
The wind had dropped considerably overnight, blowing NE 1-2, so although it was
in the right direction, there was not enough of it to sail! We motored past Sark,
where we had intended to stay for one night. But the previous days’ strong winds
had left a considerable chop, so we decided to carry on to Jersey.

The first thing we saw was the Corbières lighthouse against a clear blue sky. We
continued to sail around the west coast of Jersey, passing many wide, sandy bays,
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until we reached St. Helier. Here, the organisation was not as efficient as at
Guernsey. Due to the fact that we had had to motor, we had arrived with half an
hour to wait before we could get into the marina. We tied on to the end of a long
raft of waiting boats, and settled down for a beer and a chat with our neighbours,
who were familiar with the area and were able to give us advice on where to go.
We were amazed by the height of the sill above us, but were told that once the
water reached the depth of that in the marina, the top board would hinge down.

As soon as there was enough water, some of the boats cast off from the waiting
raft, and started a free-for-all race for the entrance, despite the harbour
master shouting that boats must be allowed to exit first. As it happened, the
early boats could not get in, because there was a backlog of boats waiting to
come out blocking the channel. We sailed down the port side of the marina to the
visitor’s moorings at the end, only to find that boats were rafted out across both
pontoons: if one wanted to go, they all had to move! They hadn’t quite got
themselves back into place when we arrived. We ended up 3rd out on our
starboard side (and 4th out to port) in the second row in. To be honest, it looked
like a Dutch lock at the height of the season!
Jersey looked very pretty from the sea, but St. Helier was not as attractive as
St. Peter Port, being a commercial centre. Most of the buildings were office
blocks, and we found only one pub, an Irish bar, overlooking the marina. The
streets were wide and straight, and the town seemed fairly new and well planned.
However, the shower block was comfortable and the facilities were good. We
had planned to go to the yacht club after dinner on board, but unfortunately we
couldn’t find it, despite Bob being sure he had seen it on the way in.
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The next day, we caught a bus to Corbières. It was a good way to see lots of the
sights, and Jersey certainly had lots of magnificent views. A short walk from the
bus stop took us to the lighthouse, which is built on a causeway and can only be
reached at certain states of tide. We were lucky enough to arrive at a good time
(Bob says he planned it, but I’m not convinced). We spent some time looking
around the outside. It is possible to go inside by prior arrangement, but the gate
is fastened by a padlock. However, the key was hanging up next to the padlock…
The last visitors had forgotten to return it.
Then we started to walk back. The original plan was to walk all the way along the
coast path, but we had not allowed for the up-and-down-ness of the path. The
route was clearly marked, with splashes of paint on boulders whenever there was
a turning. It would have been useful to have arrows on the marks though, so you
knew you hadn’t turned around on the winding path.
Eventually we arrived at St. Brelade where there is a beautiful old church, said
to have been built by a famous Welsh saint in the sixth century AD. It has been
rebuilt, restored and extended since then, but was still very old. It was damaged
in a storm some years ago, and inside they were showing a video explaining the
story of the resulting flood in pictures and images reflected on the ceiling.
Watching the waves crashing onto the town made me glad to be tied up safely in
the marina. After that we decided to stop for a drink at a beachside café, then
catch a bus back to St. Helier.
That evening we managed to find the Royal Jersey Yacht Club, which was at least
half a mile from the marina, down a back street and through a run down part of
town. The yacht club itself was very comfortable and the members were friendly.
We sat outside on the balcony, watching all the activity in the harbour below us
and chatting to some of the locals. The harbour was very busy – it looked as if
they were putting on a show for us. First we watched a ferry landing, then some
cadets came past and practiced dropping and hauling up the anchor just opposite
where we were sitting. After that some fishermen arrived and unloaded their
catch on the jetty below us, and a Sonata came in under sail, against the wind but
on a slack tide. She looked beautiful tacking into the narrow harbour entrance
past the huge ferry. The food was delicious, and the drinks were cheap; we
wished we’d persevered more the previous night.
The following morning we intended to leave about 8am, but this was not easy
given our position in the moorings. We had alerted the harbour staff the night
before, and they contacted all boats that might have to move; where crew were
not on board, the marina staff moved the boats themselves. I was very impressed
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with the way Bob managed to reverse out of our berth through a very narrow
channel without even looking as if he was going to hit another boat. (He didn’t
even use the bow thrusters!) We finally managed to get on our way only 20
minutes later than planned.
We motored as far as the lighthouse in an easterly force 3, but once clear of
Jersey we hoisted sails and had a gentle sail in SE2 winds and pleasant sunshine.
We saw several flocks of gannets as we sailed, flying gracefully in long lines or
family groups. However, this was too good to last. As we approached Sark again,
the wind died to force 1 and backed to north easterly; our speed dropped from
just over 5 knots to below 2 knots. Reluctantly we switched the engine on again
and motored in to St. Peter Port, this time staying overnight in the outer harbour
ready to catch the tide for Alderney. This time we explored Castle Cornet, which
is well worth a visit. It was built nearly 800 years ago, and contains 5 different
museums (including the militia museum and the 201 squadron museum) and 4
historical gardens. There are also WW2 gun emplacements (built by the
occupying Germans) and the firing of the Noon Day Gun.
In the evening, we went to the Royal Channel Islands Yacht Club, a tiny bar above
an Italian restaurant, where you can order food from the restaurant to be served
in the clubhouse! However, there was a noisy nightclub next door, with all the
windows open, so we didn’t stay long.
Early next morning, we set off for Alderney. The seas were calm following a night
of heavy rain, but this didn’t last. In a moderate W3 we were making 4.7 knots,
increasing to 7.5 knots as we caught the tide. As we left, we saw the Queen
Victoria approaching; when we arrived, the Queen Mary and the Marco Polo had
been at anchor. Clearly this is a popular spot for the cruise liners, although their
passengers have to land by tender.
We had a great sail for the next 3 hours, watching Alderney getting larger ahead
and seeing increasing numbers of gannets as we went. At 10:00 we entered the
narrow passage leading to Braye. The sea became very disturbed, and I wished I
hadn’t looked at so many stories of local shipwrecks in the museum the previous
day. This part of our journey was quite frightening, with huge waves visible
ahead, crashing down on our bows. I kept looking out for rocks, although we were
well inside the channel. It seemed to go on for a long time, but half an hour later,
we were approaching the entrance to Braye harbour and had to start the engine.
There is a line of mooring buoys available just inside the harbour wall in Braye,
but they were all taken, so we joined several other boats at anchor on the eastern
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side of the harbour. We had a celebratory cup of tea while waiting to make sure
the anchor wasn’t going to drag, then pumped up the dinghy and headed for shore.
There were a lot of dinghies on the landing pontoon, and we had to pass our
painter to some one ashore, and then scramble over several other tenders to
reach the shore. The shower block was built next to the harbour office, but it
seemed to be shared between yachtsmen and people using the adjacent beach.
We slung our life jackets over our shoulders and set off to explore Alderney.
We were surprised at how small Alderney was; we had walked through Braye and
were in the centre of St. Anne’s (the capital) within half an hour. It was a steep
uphill walk, but with beautiful views back to the harbour and the sea. Eventually
we found a bar with a garden overlooking the harbour, so that we could watch
Morning Star riding at anchor. It was very pleasant, sitting in the warm sunshine
and enjoying a cool drink in picturesque surroundings. Later we returned to the
boat, where we spent a very uncomfortable night. In spite of the protection
offered by the harbour wall, there was a swell and the sea was choppy. We
bounced around all night. Although we would have liked to explore Alderney
further, the overnight mooring was so uncomfortable that we decided to start
our return journey the next day. So regretfully, on Friday 9th August, we said
Goodbye to the Channel Islands and headed back to France.

NOTICES TO MARINERS
Are you concerned about the changes to navigation within the Port
of London? Many Navigation Notices are displayed on the club’s
notice boards and Navigation notices forwarded to the club by the
PLA are available on the club’s website at:-

http://www.islandyachtclub.org.uk/sailing/sailing_navnotices.shtml
On the same webpage you will also find the links to:• The PLA web page for Notice to Mariners
• Medway Port Notices for Mariners
• And, Crossing the Thames Estuary website- containing useful
information for Mariners

IYC Boats for sale (More details on the IYC Web site)
TRAPPER 300
FAIREY FISHERMAN

FLYING FOX
Michel A
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26ft
26ft

