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The ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING  

Sunday 4
th

 December 2011 19:30  

All  usual  business , including reports..  

To include discussion of the following: -  

Ramp / beach access, Clubhouse refurbishment  
Use of club premises by Tynemouth Lifeguards.  

óTynemouth Mermaidô..  

Winter is on the way...  
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òwinter can 

be coldó 

Useful bits  

of  

òWear a 

drysuit in 

the winteró 

Work Party 

- 5th November  

Many thanks to all 

those who helped,  

prepare the club for 

winter..  

 

Letôs hope the winter 

storms do not move the 

concrete and we can all 

look forward to the 

2012 season.. 
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Newburn Open  
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Boathouse gear       Some of the boats and gear in the boathouse belonging to 
members is known/identifiable. ( Gerry, Rob, Dick, Guy, Tom Northrop, Andy and 
Katherine , Alan Bambrough.)  However if your name is not on that list and you 
have gear in the boathouse please come along to the working party and identify 
it to Ian, Mike or Gerry. Otherwise it may get thrown out, or put to club use! 

Boats on the Beach      Just a reminder to remove your boat. We have had 
boats vanish from the beach over winter and it certainly does them no good to 
remain exposed. If you need details of winter storage contact Mike Shipway 

Powerboat level 2          If any club members wish to do a powerboat level 2 
course during the next 12 months please contact Mike. The course includes 
some theory which I want to cover during the winter. Eg. Jan 8,15,22

nd
 10.00 to 

12.30 

Housekeeping... 

How to sail in a Force 5, gusting 6-7 

Amazingé no capsizes even in this tangle! 

How to look cool.. With no rudder The proõs from down southé. 
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Pirate Hostages to support Tynemouth 
RNLI lifeboat volunteers with lifesaving 

fundraising evening at  

Newcastleôs Centre for Life 

  

Former hostages of Somali pirates Paul and Rachel Chandler will talk, 
show images and answer questions about their ordeal at the hands of their 
captors in a special evening to raise funds that will allow the volunteer crew 
of Tynemouth RNLI lifeboat station to be equipped with new lifejackets 

 

The Chandlers were attacked by Somali pirates while sailing their yacht 
from The Seychelles to Tanzania in September 2009, taken aboard a pre-
viously hijacked merchant ship then held at gunpoint in Somalia for 388 
days, enduring threats and brutal treatment as their captors tried to extract 
millions of dollars from their family, until their release in October 2010. 

Join the Chandlers for a fascinating and entertaining evening organised by 
local marine suppliers Storrar Marine at Newcastleôs Centre for Life on 
Wednesday November 23

rd
 starting at 7.30pm, with the bar open from 

6.45pm. 

During the evening there will be a raffle and tombola with valuable prizes, a 
chance to win a signed copy of the Chandlersô book óHostageô and for 
every copy of the book sold during the evening £1 will be donated to the 
lifejacket fund. 

Organiser Rob Storrar, said óWe hope to raise Ã9000 to cover the cost of 
the new lifejackets which are a new design specifically for lifeboat crews 
and an essential equipment update to help the volunteers at Tynemouth 
RNLI lifeboat station stay safe while they rescue others. 

óThe RNLI is funded entirely by public donations and this is a great way to 
raise money for the vital equipment while providing a fascinating insight 
into the Chandlersô ordeal. 

óTickets are limited to 400 places so itôs advisable to book soon to avoid 
missing out on a captivating eveningô. 

Sponsors and prizes for the raffle and tombola are also being sought to 
help raise the vital funds. 

Call  0191 266 1037 or email hostage@storrarmarine.co.uk to reserve tick-
ets or contact the organisers. 

mailto:hostage@storrarmarine.co.uk
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A Leisurely Cruise Down South  
 
One of few drawbacks of having a wife who is in the teaching profession is that for years all your holiday times are 
dictated by school term dates (just like with children only for a longer period). In practical terms this means that any 
longer excursions in the deep southern hemisphere canôt be undertaken as for many places of interest itôs just too 
cold as our summer is their winter. 
However, when my wife sort of retired and weôd long got shot of the kids this all changed and earlier this year we 
took off for an extended period in Chile, a place Iôd previously only passed through on the way to somewhere warmer 
out west. 
We started in the Atacama desert in the North, then the Chilean Lake district in the middle and ended up trekking in 
the Torres del Paine area of Chilean Patagonia. This is a bit more than a stroll in the park with seriously gnarly 
chunks of rock, avalanches, long days and a wild and highly variable climate. It is said that if you donôt like the 
weather just hang about for half an hour and it will change completely. 
However this preamble is to set in context the main reason for our circuitous route in getting down to the óends of the 
earthô in Tierra del Fuego and that was to 
join the expedition yacht óPelagic Australisô 
based at the appropriately named Puerto 
Williams, the most southerly town in the 
world. 
Pelagic is run by sailing legend Skip Novak 
(www.pelagic.co.uk) and when not going to 
Antarctica or South Georgia operates what 
he terms a óleisurely cruiseô down the Bea-
gle Channel and round Cape Horn. Pe-
lagic is a 74ô cutter rigged aluminium yacht 
custom designed and built to take on the 
worst weather that the Southern Ocean 
can throw at it (and it can be very very 
wild). The vessel has 3 permanent crew 
and can take up to 10 clients who may be 
individuals or a charter party of cross 
country skiers, canoeists, documentary 
makers or other sundry expeditions. 

In addition to myself and my wife Judy, we had along Bob Baird ï ex 14 sailor at Tynemouth and all round gadgie 
superhero, 2 Germans making a media program, one American, one Italian and a crew of 3 Brits. The plan was to 
join at Puerto Williams and subject to permission from the Armada (Chilean Navy) who control things in this part of 
the world, sail west from along the Beagle Channel exploring the various fjords as we went. Then out of Bahia Cook 
and weather permitting into the Pacific, south and then east around Cape Horn and back north and west again to 
P.W. A hoped for excursion would be a landing on Cape Horn itself. The diagram shows the track we actually took. If 
youôre wondering where that bit of the chart is, itôs right on the very end of S. America. Although the Latitude is only 
about 56 degrees south (about the same as Edinburgh is north) the next stop south is Antarctica and the climate re-
flects that. 
 
 
All of us had many miles sailing experience, some had their own cruisers and one guy had shares in a square rigger 
so although we were quite happy to sail the yacht, in the event for the first few days contrary winds and narrow chan-
nels meant we spend a lot of time under engine. The part of Patagonia we were sailing in has some massive glaciers 
breaking off and scattering ice throughout the fjord system so itôs not a good idea to sail through ice as you need to 
be able to make big course changes, stop or go astern and try again if the ice gets a bit thick, something you canôt 
easily do under sail. 
Generally we would travel from early morning until around lunchtime and then moor up using a combination of an-
chor and stern and sometimes bow lines to trees ashore. The area is subject to katabatic winds barrelling down the 
valleys with the wind going from 5 knots to 45+ knots in less than a minute so you have to prepare for these things. 
We spent many days exploring the glaciers, taking the kayaks or zodiac on trips around and visited one of the very 
few but utterly remote homesteads in that part of the world. In one of these places we had an epic and quite scary all 
day horse ride (first time Iôve ever been trout fishing on a horse) followed by a smoked lamb barbie in the near freez-
ing cold. Other days we trekked above the condors and climbed often in places were few if any had been before, 
caught king crab in our pots, raced the dolphins in the RIB or visited fur seal colonies and all in a vista of the most 
precipitous snow capped mountains and glaciers. 
Other highlights included being hoisted at what seemed like warp speed to the top of a 98ô mast by two big lads us-
ing the coffee grinder as we were traversing an icefield, being 20ô away from a suddenly collapsing glacial wall whilst 
sitting transfixed in an inflatable canoe and using (allegedly) 10000 year old ice from a glacier in your G & T. 

http://www.pelagic.co.uk/
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After the fjords we made our way south west into Cooks Bay heading for the Pacific. The plan was to attempt an east 
about rounding of the infamous Cabo de Hornos provided that the wind forecast was for less than 40 knots. It shows 
the confidence in the yacht that we would even consider sailing in that weather. At Tynemouth I would be consider-
ing going back to bed with such a forecast. Anyway the gribfiles (weather data downloaded from the sat. link) indi-
cated óonlyô 35 knots i.e. a gale which incidentally is the average windspeed for the area. Pelagic at 63 tonnes does-
nôt sail too well close hauled so we motor-sailed to begin with until the wind freed and then made good progress with 
firstly 2 and then 3 reefs and a staysail. As we became more exposed to the long run of the Pacific the seas at this 
time were classed as óa bit bouncyô. 
However nobody had told the wind gods about our supposed 40 knot limit and during the night and most of the next 
day the wind increased with violent hailstorms coming on us very suddenly. When this happened, and it was around 
50 knots over the deck, the procedure was to do a big bear away (completely natural behaviour for 14ô sailors of 
course) to furl the jib behind the mainsail without it flogging itself to pieces, whack in another reef, avoid a gybe at all 
costs and wait for the screams to die down. At one point we were down to a main about the size of a laserôs with no 
headsail and still doing 12 knots. I would also recommend ski goggles in the presence of such high speed hail and it 
was the first time Iôve had a hat ripped off my head when it was securely tied on. 
Eventually it all calmed down a bit, the Horn came into view, the sun came out briefly, nothing was permanently bent 
out of shape but all in all we felt weôd had a óproperô Cape Horn rounding. 

 
Cape Horn is an island and the whole area is controlled by the Alcamar 
(coastguards) who are part of the Armada. We thus made our way North to 
a safe anchorage for the night and the following day retraced our track but 
this time to the lee of the island and received permission from the Armada to 
land which we did using the zodiac and the crew in drysuits. Itôs a strange 
feeling just being there as in addition to the lighthouse and the keeper and 
his family there is a small chapel and memorials to the thousands who have 
perished in that area over the years. The main óAlbatrossô memorial 
(pictured ) is made of many plates of steel to withstand the ferocious winter 
weather. 
 
John Williams 


