
Hi Everybody,  
 
Although it has been a very quiet week for the Club, the elusive Christmas Elves have been 
in there to do some minor works to the Bar area including replacing the damaged Perspex 
screen, installing another one on the Ship Bar and finishing off works to Bar surfaces. 
Hopefully, when we are allowed to open again, these extra works will encourage members 
to step forward to volunteer to help serve behind the Bar. We will let you know of opening 
dates as soon as we are told. 
 
Now that the weather has definitely decided that this is the winter season, and for those of 
you who haven’t been able to get out much, we have a guest feature from one of our 
members whose passion is Windsurfing. Not what you would expect to hear about when 
it’s been snowing in other counties is it? We often forget that our members at PYC have 
many different and exciting leisure pursuits and that we do seek to cater for all types of 
hobbies from our usual Sailing and Angling to golf, fishing and award-winning sailing by our 
youth members so it’s great to hear about what goes on from another angle. 
 
We’d love to hear about what you have been up to during this lockdown period so do keep 
us in touch. In the meantime, enjoy what Andy Dennahy has to tell us: 

--- 
The Windsurfer’s Tale 
As we close in on the festive season and look forward to a nice break with a few days off, I 
am always hoping that the wind might blow and I can get out for a sail….. or in my case a 
windsurf.  
Please don’t believe anybody who tells you the water is still pretty warm in December.  The 
only people who say that are those that have never been in, or it may be for those that it 
was so long ago their memory has faded as it is definitely chilly!  Top tip: one thing I have 
found that works pretty well is a Santa Claus hat! 
I put one on a few years ago for a joke and found it kept my head really warm so, now in 
the winter, you will quite often see me out with my red hat on. And, before you ask, those 
lumps in my picture are where I have stuffed my gloves inside my wetsuit, just in case I 
need them.   
Last Christmas there was one glorious morning where the sun shone, the wind came in and 
there were these lovely white water breaking waves everywhere.  It was the best sail of the 
year, three hours of blasting about and I was the only one out there. The only problem was, 
I’m not a very good windsurfer, so I’m always falling off and that big white pom pom gets 
soggy and quite heavy. Every time I crash over one of those nice fluffy waves it swings over 
and socks me on the nose.  Let me tell you, when it does that 20 times on the way out and 
20 times again on the way back, it can get pretty irritating.  By the end of the session, it 
feels like I have been ten rounds with Tyson Fury!  

All the Gear and No Idea 
As I have said, Windsurfing isn’t always good…. this last weekend was a pretty typical day 
for me.  I’ve not been out for ages and really wanted to enjoy myself and was all set with 



my new (elasticated) Santa hat. (Makes it harder for the pom poms to get me.)  The wind 
was blowing quite strong and the forecast was for an Easterly but, I decided I’m going out, 
come what may.  When I get to the water’s edge it wasn’t even an Easterly, just straight on 
to the beach.  For a windsurfer that is a complete nightmare and I had left it a bit late; the 
tide was coming up and the waves starting to lump up. I still thought, I can do this once I 
get past the shore break, get going and it will be fine to have some fun. I still cannot believe 
how often the wind, or the waves suddenly become really erratic as soon as I turn up. 
   
So, I’m standing there studying the waves. I see a gap, I go for it, I put my foot on the board 
ready to hop on and go! Then, the wind disappears, I don’t go anywhere and then the 
biggest waves appear from nowhere to wipe me out and roll me up the beach.  Never mind, 
I don’t give up that easily. I decide I’ll try and get out a bit further before water starting. I 
watch the waves, decide to go for it and charge into the water…… this time, after about 
four steps, being only 8 foot from the water’s edge with the water up to my chest, the first 
wave comes for me. I push my kit over it - but that was only a baby wave and its big daddy 
was coming along right behind it. I push my kit to try and get over it, but the wave lips and 
wrenches the board out of my hand and chucks it back over my head leaving me spinning 
around inside this freezing cold wave like being inside a washing machine.  I finally surface, 
grab my board and drag it out before the next wave flattens me again.  The only thing 
worse than not getting out for a sail, is going out and having a rubbish sail! And the only 

thing that is worse than having a rubbish sail, is not being able 
to get off the flipping beach!  I decide I can’t afford to wreck 
my sail or snap a mast and, to be honest with you it wouldn’t 
have been much of a sail anyway.  
 
With my tail between my legs, I go homeward bound as a hot 
shower and cup of tea seem like a much better idea than the 
fun of windsailing.  The good news from the escapade was my 
Santa hat stayed on!   
My final thoughts on winter windsurfing are, if you really need 
to go and get your sailing fix, do it somewhere warm and stay 
safe.  

 

Andy       
 
--- 
 
Sailing and Angling Report 
From RC Angling Peter W, he hasn’t heard anything from the fishing members so he is 
assuming that no one has braved the cold to go out this week. The next beach match is still 
planned for Sunday 13th December 0800 – 1200. High tide 0944 running to 5.6m. That is 
always weather and rules permitting so keep an eye on the forecast. 
sailing@paghamyachtclub.com  
angling@paghamyachtclub.com  



 
Social Membership 
Right, time for this week’s quiz! It’s all about Pagham so best you pay attention. 
1. Which is reputed to be the oldest public building in the village? The Lion Inn, the 
Inglenook hotel or the Lamb Inn? The clue is that the oldest dates way back to the 15th 
Century. 
2. Our Mulberry harbour, which failed to be re-floated, was one of how many – 30, 40 or 50 
that were assembled and then sunk between Pagham and Selsey? Give it a guess - how 
many do you think they built?  
3. Where is Old Cottage? Built c1206. Church Lane, Pagham Road or West Front Road? 
4. Where is the building known as 'Beckett's Barn' which incorporates the remains of a 
great hall of a medieval Rectory located? This has to be the easy one. Is it in the grounds of, 
Little Welbourne, Church Farm or Honer House? 
I just didn’t realise what a wonderful history we have. It’s such a shame that the sea has 
been, and still is, eroding it from beneath our feet. Let’s hope that Arun and the 
Environmental Agency will continue to help our coastline. 
 
So, moving on……..from last week’s quiz about motoring, the answers were:- 
1) Good old Volvo was the company to introduce the 3-point safety (seat-belt) for cars. 
Apparently, they crash at least one Volvo car per day at their crash lab in their search for 
safety…… which must lead me on to the M25! I think they must beat Volvo in the one a day 
but it’s too difficult to ask six police forces for the numbers! It seems impossible that the 
M25 is only 117 miles long. They tell me it would take you an hour and 40 minutes to do the 
full circle but as I have said before, that doesn’t take into account the section by Heathrow 
which could feel like a lifetime. I’ve just looked up the current traffic flow, 6.11pm on 
Monday and found a 40 minutes delay due to a collision between J15 – J16. Oh dear…… 
2) Brighter news, the Cat’s Eye was introduced into our roads in 1947 by who was then the 
Labour Junior Transport Minister Jim Callaghan, later becoming our Prime Minister. I 
mustn’t forget to mention Percy Shaw from Halifax who invented them. 
3) And finally, 1965 was when the national 70mph speed limit on motorways was 
introduced. It seems impossible now but in 1964 a team from AC Cars met at 4am at the 
Blue Boar Services (Watford Gap) on the M1 to speed-test a Cobra Coupe GT in preparation 
for Le Mans. They met there because they didn’t have a long enough stretch of straight test 
track to check the top speed of the car so they opted to use a section of the motorway 
instead. This was all legal! The driver registered speeds of 185 mph during the run, the 
highest speed ever recorded on a British motorway. Obviously, whoever wrote that article 
hasn’t been on the M1 recently with a speed camera during the rush hour! 
 
Looking forward to when we can all meet together again but, until then, do keep safe. 
                                               
Jill    
Honorary Blogger     
Pagham Yacht Club 
07.12.20    
www.paghamyachtclub.com 


