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OUR BOYS CK92 Built  by Shuttlewoods in 1911 of oak on oak 

From  left to right: Steve Watsham. Andrew Balfe. Mark Watsham. Alan William's.  Ben Harman 

It was a day not without some regret that the late Chris Watsham could not be there to see his Smack be-

ing launched at St Osyth yard. Our Boyôs which is now óappropriatelyô  named  after the brothers and fam-

ily who vowed to see Chris Watshamôs smack rebuilt as he would wish at the St Osyth yard where he 

spent a lot of his time with the sailing barge Edme. 

Chris had become a very familiar sight at the yard where he would help get ready and sail the barge with 

Andrew Harman and family. I also had the pleasure of his company on my own sailing smack Ellen where 

he became a very enthusiastic crew member and a delight to have aboard . 

His life revolved around these vessels, so much so that he purchased  Our Boys with the thought that one 

day  he could have his own smack and become owner/skipper of her and I have no doubt if he had lived he 

would have achieved this goal. 

He must also be given the credit of saving the sailing smack Betsan in which he single handedly  dug out 

of the mud and raised her from her muddy grave. She is now being restored  in the CSPS smack dock 

So we have Chris to thank for saving two very fine smacks. 

The Launching took place on Sunday the 17th of September 2000 on the afternoon tide, a crowd of over 

100 people gathered to see her launched, helped with a bottle of Newcastle Brown Ale as she went down 

the slip 

I canôt tell you what I felt as she touched the water but a shiver went down my back and I could feel from 

the crowd that had turned out for her that this  was no ordinary launch and I for one just hoped that Chris 

was watching her as well. With emotions charged it was with great courage that  Steve Watsham gave a 

short  speech  thanking  every one who attended the launching. 

This was also quite extraordinary day for the St Osyth Boatyard because they had launched  ADC a fort-

night earlier so it was a kind of dual celebration of two smacks I think they may have achieved some sort 

of record because I do not know of any other yard that can boast two class 2 smacks launched within a 

fortnight of each other  (apart from Robert Aldous a 100 years ago) So we must also congratulate the yard 

for producing such fine vessels and a special thanks to Alan Williams and Andrew Balfe for their skill, 

hard work and fine workmanship. 

The CSPS wish  the Watsham family every success now in getting her under sail  look forward to her sail-

ing the Colne and Blackwater where she belongs 

                                                               News letter Editor:   Andy Rule 



 ADC CK431 BUILT BY ALDOUS 1890 OF PITCH PINE ON OAK  
 

 

ADC was launched on the midday tide of Tuesday 29th august 2000 under the watchful eye of Jane 

Harman ,Alan Williams and Andrew Balfe. Graham Wallis the owner/skipper although delayed by 

traffic,  arrived in time to see ADC as she gently floated free from her trolley.  

As the  water of St Osyth creek gently caressed her hull Andy and Jane Harman, Alan William's  

and Andrew Balfe toasted her with champagne in the glorious sunshine.  

When finally she left her trolley she smoothly came to lay 

against the quay and very shortly nestled herself into the 

mud. She took on only a soup bowl full of water just 

enough to quench her thirst. 

 She now stands proud with her mast, topmast, boom and 

bowsprit. 

 

On the 17th August 2000 a joint celebration was held with 

the launching of  Our Boys.  A BBQ supplied and cooked 

by the Graham Wallis  of ADC whilst Our Boys owners 

the óWatsham family ósupplied the beer was enjoyed by all  

those who came to see the two "Old Girls" afloat. Our 

sources report that the ADC team drew the short straw as 

less work was needed in tapping the taps into  

the kegs, however no one was willing to be quoted. 

ADC is currently being ballasted  with lead and it is hoped 

by the owner that she will be sailing in the not too distant 

future. 
 

The CSPS wish to congratulate Graham Wallis on the launching 

of ADC and we have awarded him the honour of óBest Rebuildô 

which was presented to him at the CSPS Colne Match. 

Well done. 

 

Well sheôs launched Graham and I for one wish you the very best. 

ADC will give you a lot of joy and happiness . We will miss you on 

the good ship Ellen but at least we will have the pleasure of sailing 

with ADC alongside  Ellen for many years to come. (if we can keep 

   ADC afloat and Our Boys on the slip . History being made on that superb day. 

ADC learning to swim again . 

 Dick Harman says 

 óthey never lose the habitô 

Jane Harman looking after her old óflameô. 

 Jane has spent many a happy day on ADC 

in the past. 



                        BREST AND DOUARNENEZ 
                                       BY HILARY  

Brest 2000. It was a long way there and a long way back!! Sallie left Heybridge basin on Monday 

3rd July. The sun was shinning and there was a light breeze. An excited crew had everything set in 

double quick time as we headed off down towards the spitway and foreign parts (yes Iôm talking 

south coast!). the last time we took Sallie to Brest in 1992 weôd had fair winds all the way to Fal-

mouth. This time was to be totally different. When I came on watch at midnight that first day all 

seemed to be going smoothly. Within the hour the fog came down, the wind backed and increased 

and we had to get the topsail down smartish. The borrowed handheld GPS took time to find itself 

each time it was switched on so we decided it was best left on all the time, it gobbled up the bat-

teries. Sailing in the fog in unfamiliar waters was character building to say the least and a GPS is 

going on my Christmas list!! We made steady progress until Eastbourne when the W5 got the bet-

ter of us ( the smack was fine but the people 

were tired, wet, cold and p***** off!!) a night 

anchored off Eastbourne and we were raring to 

go again. The next three days were difficult to 

say the least. Sometimes we had thick fog last-

ing for a whole day and night, sometimes there 

was rain, sometimes there was too much wind 

and at others none at all. The log says that at 

07:30 on the 7th there was a hint of sun! WOW! 

That night at midnight the nav lights failed. 

The log entry just prior to this saysé ñlots of 

trafficò, I recall feeling quite scared, we were 

doing eight and a half knots in a confused sea 

which made it difficult for me to steer. The 

generator was on deck to run the nav lights but kept threatening to conk out as it jumped around 

the deck and there were ships everywhere you looked. The skipper was really enjoying himself! 

The next day saw us wallowing around in very light airs wondering when we would ever get to 

Brest. We had our answer a few hours later when the forecast for W-NW 6/7 had some of us de-

ciding that LôAberwôrach sounded like a jolly nice place not too far from Brest and with a mini 

festival of its own. We were wind bound there for three days but we had good company as Ellen, 

Sunbeam and Charlotte Ellen were also there. The crew supper was great, shipwrights dancing on 

tables, plenty of wine and lots of singing. The showers were fantastic and although we didnôt 

know it, the last we were to have until we got back to England. We all felt totally rejuvenated. 

The smacks left early on the 12th, the day the 

Brest festival started. We had a wet and windy 

passage but finally we were there on the Illes des 

Britaniques with the other British boats. The num-

ber of boats was noticeably less than our previous 

visit but even so a pretty good turn out, Essex 

Smacks were well represented. The crew supper at 

Brest for 15,000 was amazing, how they managed 

to give everyone hot food I do not know. The 

weather did itôs worst for the first couple of days 

but eventually the sun came out. Sallie had a 

lovely day out in the Rade in brilliant sunshine. 

The sight of so many traditional boats out sailing 

was truly fantastic, from huge square riggers to 

Sallie in Port Rosmeur. Douarnenez.  Photo by Tony Pickering 

Charlotte Ellen and the Muscle Men 

Rafting up is fun but can also be hard work 
Photo by Tony Pickering 



Thames Barges to tiny lugsail dinghies 

and everything in between. The French 

sure know how to organise a festival. 

Shoreside there was so much to see and 

do, far to much to eat and drink and huge 

crowds everywhere. The downside was a 

lack of showers, eight showers for 15,000 

crew wasnôt enough!! And so on to 

Douarnenez. The parade of sail on the 17th 

was spectacular but we were very soon 

left behind as the wind died completely 

and everyone resorted to engines. We ar-

rived in Douarnenez 13 hours after, in company with another British engine-less boat 

ñTomboyò. The hardy smackswoman rowed (yes rowed!) into Port Rosmeur and we were de-

lighted to get a round of applause. Girl power indeed. Douarnenez was quite different to Brest 

and I felt it was more about the boats and crew than the people who had come to see them. We 

really enjoyed our day racing although the log describes the race organisation as ñthe usual 

shamblesò! the concourse de manoeuvres was fun even if there were only four people in the 

grandstand watching and two of them were asleep. As we hadnôt brought any dredges with us 

we used tyres instead. We could just imagine the French wondering how we caught oysters in 

Firestones! All too soon it was time to 

head home. On Saturday 22nd we left 

Douarnenez for the long trip home. The 

forecast was giving lots of Easterly so we 

housed the topmast, put in two reefs and 

set the storm jib. At 16:00 we reefed again 

and shortly after decided to head for shel-

ter. Tacking and leading into the narrow 

rocky entrance of LôAberildut earned us 

another round of applause. We anchored 

for the night close to the sailing club with 

no means of getting ashore for a last bottle 

or two of wine as the dinghy was on deck. 

The following day, no wind!! Lots of fog! 

We rowed out and anchored until a light 

NE allowed us to get underway. The next 

24 hours 

were frustrating with light winds or none and a swell which 

prevented us from setting up the topmast. When we did even-

tually managed this it promptly descended to the deck again 

as the heel wire block failed! It wasnôt long before a tempo-

rary repair was made and once again we were off. The log for 

Tuesday 25th readsé ñEngland 20 miles away (Lizard 

point)ò and shortly after we heard Concorde's sonic boom- 

probably the last one as later that day we heard of the terrible 

crash. At some point a shipwright who shall remain nameless 

mentioned heôd never seen the Eddystone lighthouse, he re-

gretted those words as we spent 24 hours being washed first 

one way and then the other.                                        

 

Just a sample of the different working craft seen in the 

Rade de Brest 

Girl power: Charlotte Ellens and Ellens crew going 

ashore. Room for one more perhaps?  

Photo by Tony Pickering 

Sallie in the Baie de Douarnenez 
Photo by Tony Pickering 




