Five go Cruising in Chichester
The Cruising weekend over 19th / 20th September was a great success. With “Indian Summer” conditions – calm breezes, sunshine and a balmy warm evening, the five crews who came, opted for a lazy social feel to the weekend.
Marta, crewed by Brian, Suzanne and Brian’s sister Sue were first to arrive at East Head on the north side of the Witterings in Chichester Harbour and found the prime anchoring spot.  Solo came in with them.  It was particularly  lovely to see Solo, a Sigma 38 which hasn’t been seen on the race track for many years.   Mike had by far the largest crew and we were soon trying to persuade him to bring her out to play in either the Winter or Spring series.    Persephone were next to arrive.    Karen and I attempted to impress by sailing in and tested our double handed skills with the lowering of sails pretty well. But we spoiled the effect a little by finding a muddy bank in the middle of the anchorage and sat on it while the last of the ebb ran out!
Meanwhile Mefisto and Zanzara arrived, both boats also double handed.  Kate and Nick on Zanzara with  Sue and Kevin on Mefisto.
And so, as dusk fell, anchor lights went on and we were ferried ashore by Brian in his tender to enjoy a convivial barbecue under a warm sky in amongst the dunes on the beach. Each boat had prepared a “shooter”…a form of simple cocktail. So we tried them all.  Karen discovered a cocktail called Persephone.  Marta’s shooter was rudely named (speak to Brian for the details). Zanzara’s was VERY strong!    We were entertained by Brian on guitar and various vocals (good and bad?) which helped the evening to with a swing. 

And several hours later, (is my memory a little hazy on the detail?) we reversed the trick and Brian duly ferried us all back again to the fleet of splendid ships we came in!
Sunday morning was a beautiful one and the plans to go off on a treasure hunt style sailing course were unanimously amended to a more sedate plan B – a gentle stroll around the Witterings and a leisurely picnic lunch on the beach, watching the keelboat racing in Chichester Harbour.

Those of us needing a workout helped Solo and Mefisto untangle their anchor cables before lunch. I needn’t repeat here what Sue said to Kevin whilst resetting their anchor!

And as the tide started to ebb, we all up anchored and set off into a setting sun, back to the Solent.
All agreed that we will do this more often…what would a beach party be like with 10 boats next year?
