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From the Commodore

hat a strange year! But despite Covid we
Whave managed, with dedicated helpers,

to put on racing which resulted in good
turnouts of around 40 plus boats. One has to be
careful when naming helpers but here | want to
mention Lance Cooper and John Smith, both always
about, helping and organising, and the club would be
a lesser place without them, and many like them. We
rely on everyone taking their turn. Next year is a big
year, with the delayed Squib 50th and, of course, the
club’s centenary. At this moment we have to assume
that we will be able to celebrate and many plans are
afoot for various functions — let us just hope that we
will be able to enjoy them.

It was a great privilege to be asked to become
Commodore for a second time. | joined WSC in 1952
so have been a member for 68 years and just love
the club and the river — we are so lucky. | trust that
members feel that we are in a better place now than
a year ago. However | am stepping down to let Peter
take over as Commodore and Anne to step up to Vice
Commodore. The new Rear, subject to a vote at the
AGM, will be Richard Atkins who many of you will
know, and whose family have been involved with the
club over many years. A strong team to take the club
forward. But you are not getting rid of me as | will be
helping with the centenary celebrations!

Anthony Mason

Covid-Free Cruising in 2020

by the spring lockdown but good antifouling

weather saw the yachts gradually creep onto
their moorings by June. The summer sun made a
welcome escape from the hospital horrors.

Kevin and Clare Gosling took an enforced break
from their adventures in Sweden to sail with their
extended family on a collection of craft: boozy cruising
on Ricasa with Mike and Rosemary [Nunn], memories
of smaller boats in Double Trouble with Clare’s sister

Launching for many was predictably delayed

Kestrel charging upwind
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Allison, not forgetting Bethan, the adorable miniature
boat of debutante daughter Faye.

John Palmer enjoyed some sociable cruising on
Moonbeam, taking in Wrabness, the Medway, a
nostalgic trip to Chatham Dockyard, and ynishing
with a jolly romp up the Ore. His son James made up
for a lack of Dragonpy sailing with regular trips in his
beautiful boat Kestrel (see picture below).

The Thubrons recall a family trip to the Rocks
in sundry craft, made all the more memorable by
hauling up a disused mussel-mat with
Wandering Star’s anchor.

Away from the Deben, Chris and
Helen Cook continue to explore the Outer
Hebrides, either on their boat Bliss or on
their Brompton bikes. However, the small
wheels on a hairpin bend proved too much
for Chris as he hurtled down a hill at full
speed on the Isle of Harris, ending with a
dramatic fall from grace!

The Caribbean climate ynally tempted
out most of the regular yotties although
river space was sometimes at a premium
with crabbers, swimmers, canoeists and
paddleboards making the most of the murky
waters.

Patrick Cooney
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