Leader Nationals at Chichester

Report by Richard Morris, Leader 43

Although this article should be about the Nationals, I must write a little about Hickling Broad Sailing Club, where back in May we travelled to for our first Leader open meeting.  It was this weekend that was a great adventure for us from start to finish.  I should say ‘we’ are Richard, Chrissy, Robert and Sally… oh, and Bramble the dog.

Both days on Hickling Broad were windy.  This really got the adrenaline fired up, especially as the first race was a sail across the Broad and on up the river to Potter Heigham.

The Broad was simple enough, except for the fact that there were two big people, two little people and a dog, who was trying to get between the deck and the buoyancy tank at the front, all in ‘Kirsty’.  By the way, the dog was fine.  She was just not used to the water coming over the top of the deck on the first beat, but I suppose once everybody was wet we settled down and actually did quite well up to the windward mark.  Kirstie rounded the buoy and was on a charge when the kicker broke.  The spring shackle expanded, this was expertly replaced by Chrissy with another shackle, which also couldn’t stand the strain.  As a last resort it was lashed to the mast with some cord which did a fine job and limped us along to the river to Potter Heigham for dinner.  For a few nervous minutes the fleet was sailing away and the boom doing silly things at about 45 degrees!  As we got into the river which is narrow in places, tacking was interesting and absolutely hilarious at times with four bodies to get across the boat while the wind gusted and curled between the reeds on the banks.

I wish this atmosphere could be bottled and saved forever, so I have to say a big thank you to everyone involved including organizers, helpers, rescue crews and fellow sailors.

As you have probably guessed our Hickling Broad weekend has fired the enthusiasm to travel again in search of …?

This has led us to Dell Quay SC to the Leader Nationals 2003.  We arrived at 9 a.m. Saturday where the welcome was as warm as the weather – scorching.  With high temperatures and a gentle breeze, sailing was a real pleasure.  In the first race, the far buoy seemed about 2 miles away but we eventually found it amongst some moorings, further south in Chichester harbour.

At the end of the day a marvellous BBQ was laid on by the club, which was a good chance to talk and generally enjoy the company of others with obviously similar interests to ourselves.

Much later on we moved to the pub on the side of the water about 50 yds from the clubhouse.  This overlooked the moorings and with a full moon coming up provided a great end to the day.

We were winding our way back to camp, which was just a stone’s throw away up the lane, when it became obvious that something was troubling Mike Sherwen.  Not much seems to bother this character, he left his tent poles at home so he slept under a cover the first night, but now he tells us that his car keys have gone.  This, even by Mike’s standards, is fairly serious as his camping sheet was in the car.  The next hour, or was it 10 minutes, was spent at Mike’s boat looking all round, in and under… and the tide had come in and covered the tracks where his boat was retrieved from his evening sail.  Looking like bad news we re-shuffled the sleeping accommodation and had a great night’s sleep.

Sunday morning started early for us with a walk along the beach footpath and back to the picnic table outside the pub, where breakfast for 8 hungry campers was to be served, a full breakfast served on Dell Quay in the sunshine must be a good way to prepare for the day ahead.

Racing was delayed until the sea breeze kicked in, then we had a good day’s racing either side of an excellent Ploughman’s lunch served from the clubhouse.

The elusive keys turned up behind the bar for ‘safe-keeping’.

All too soon it was time for the prize-giving and good-byes, then the journey home.  Another fantastic weekend adventure with a round trip of nearly 400 miles.  A big thank you to Chris and Jane who organised this event, and to Dell Quay Sailing Club who provided an excellent venue and hospitality to match.

‘Kirstie’, boat number 43, we think was sailing at Netley around 98/99.  If anyone has any information on her past we would be interested to know.

See you all soon! 
Richard Morris and Family. 
Leader 43
