The Really Wrecked Sea Angling Club
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Where’s my Redgill?


H

appy New Year and other suitably festive greetings, to all club members. I’m sure you all had one main resolution this Hogmanay – to do much more fishing. All we need to do now is ensure that the weather resolves to be less of a bastard and we may be able to have the odd trip out. Here’s a fact for the sports statisticians among you. The last Really Wrecked outing that was not cancelled due to the weather was on... wait for it... wait for it... Saturday the 29th of July. If that’s not crap, I don’t know what is. 

Now I know I can be a little unreliable when it comes to churning out the newsletters (guess what my other New Year’s resolution was?) but I’ve definitely sent you all one since the 29th of July. So what on earth am I hassling you with a newsletter for?

Well, it is the New Year and I just thought it would be nice to start off in a positive vein. You know, get you all thinking keenly of all the cod we’re going to catch in January and February, followed by all the pollack in March, then plaice and turbot with Ken at the end of March and so on and so on, right up to the point when I haul the club’s first ton-up eel over the gunwale before being assaulted by an insanely jealous Frost.

Plus there are one or two dreary notices to bring to your attention, which you might find useful in your quest for more and bigger fish. Hang on a second, dreary notices? That’s not right, what follows is perhaps the most important news you’ll read all year. Hold onto your hats, this baby’s hot!

It’s that time of year again

Yes, January is here, and it’s time to get all dressed up for the second annual Really Wrecked Dinner. Those who attended the first will testify to its mind-numbing stupidity and pain-numbing drunkenness, apart perhaps from Beef who, for some reason, seems unable to remember much about the event.

All the coveted club awards will be handed out, including the Really Eely Tankard, the Steve Newham Award for Optimism and the Andy Freeman Cup for Blind Stupidity. There are also some new awards and trophies, so you’d better come along to find out which one you’ve won. Of course, this partly depends on us getting last year’s trophies back so we can add the names of this year’s winners. So if you’ve got one, it’s essential that you arrange its return to Adam by phoning him on the numbers below.

The form this year is pretty much the same as last, though there’s a change of venue. We’ll be meeting in the Harvey’s Restaurant above the John Harvey Tavern off Cliffe High Street in the lane beside Argos (ask Adam for directions) at 7.30pm, for an 8pm start. Dress is black tie, lounge suit or (if you’re Les) jeans and a T-shirt (club T-shirts only). As with last year’s shindig, partners are more than welcome, as long as they understand that it is expected of their man/woman that they talk incessantly about fishing until they are too drunk to speak.

This is not to say that other topics of conversation will not be entertained. We will certainly get round to discussing subjects as diverse as Adams’ increasing resemblance to Rick Parfitt (or is it Michael Bolton pre-haircut?), Liverpool’s poor form and when we are going to give the twat who writes the newsletters the kicking he so richly deserves.

If you have a friend or two who likes fishing and might perhaps like to join our merry band, then you can bring them along too. It would be a good introduction to the social side of being Really Wrecked, which is, at the moment, the only side there is, seeing how we never ever manage to get a date when the weather isn’t bloody awful.

The meal will consist of three courses and coffee (probably, though Adam didn’t mention coffee specifically) for £15 a head. This includes cutlery and condiments but not beer or wine. We tried to swap those two pairs over, but oddly, the management didn’t want to know.

After the port, brandies, coffee, speeches and entertainment (watching Beef drink the dregs from discarded glasses) everyone is welcome back at Adam’s to continue carousing. This year the route will be marked by a trail of breadcrumbs to avoid last year’s near-catastrophe when Jonathon almost became impaled on a fence-top spike directly in the path of an onrushing milk train.

In order to be included in this fantastic evening’s revelry you MUST phone Adam as soon as possible. This task consists of dialling one of the two numbers that follow:

Work: 01306 743744

Home: 01273 478886

The work number is better because Adam keeps all the Really Wrecked lists at his office –Well, it’s better than actually doing work, isn’t it? When you call him, Adam will tell you what the choices are for each course so that you can select what you want in advance. 

More fishing dates (tbc*)

I’ve booked up a few dates so far this year, and I’ll be in touch with Chris over the next week or so to sort some more out. You can safely assume there’ll be at least one per month all year.

Friday 19th January This is a special trip for the day before our annual dinner. With any luck it’ll give us a rich fund of stories to tell about huge fish and (more likely) hideous mishaps to keep us all amused at the dinner. There will also be a special award given at the dinner for the top angler of the day, so in the unlikely even that the trip is cancelled, we will still meet up at Newhaven Marina to have a short beach/harbour based fish-off to decide who gets the prize. Then we’ll adjourn to the pub. There are still a couple of places available for this trip, so call Adam now.

Monday 12th February This day out with Stu Arnold was initially set for early December, before being cancelled and moved to mid-December, then to late December before being rolled over to its current date. It’s pollack time, so make sure your 12lb and 20lb class gear is ready to go.

Friday 30th March The first Weymouth jaunt of the year, featuring plaice and possibly turbot. It’s earlier than in previous years, at about the time when they’ve been getting into turbot, so keep your fingers crossed. There are eight places available, and I’ve booked the night before and the night after at the Sailor’s Return, so your every possible comfort has been catered for.

Friday 27th/Saurday 28th July There are 16 spaces for the summer Weymouth trip. Both teams get a day out with Ken Leicester fishing inshore for a wide variety of species including blonde rays, tope, conger, huss, black bream and cod, and both have a day offshore, wrecking with either Richard English or Pat Carlin. Both are top skippers ​– Richard’s our usual offshore choice and has always done us proud, while Pat is one of the top skippers in the country with a superb boat and great catches year in year out. We’re very lucky to get both of them. For those who went last year, may I just reassure you that Pat’s boat does indeed have an anchor.

I’ve booked all the rooms at the Sailor’s Return for the Thursday night through to Saturday night, so not only will you be able to fall out of bed on to the quay to start fishing, but there’s also beer available just downstairs from your room.

Costs are around £40 for the three night’s B&B, £80 for the two day’s fishing and maybe £10 for bait (it’s usually less). Packed lunches from the Sailor’s cost £2 but there aren’t compulsory, and you’ll obviously need money for evening meals and beer.

If you sign up to either Weymouth trip, I’d like a £10 deposit to cover the boat and B&B. This will obviously be refunded if the trip is cancelled or if we can fill your place if you find you can’t make it for any reason. However, if you do have to pull out and we can’t fill the place, you’ll have to pay at least the boat fees as per usual, and probably some of the B&B money as well.

Thursday 23rd August Another trip with Stu Arnold with big bass the target. If the bassing is poor we’ll have a crack at other species.

Monday 24th September Pretty much everything I said for the last trip applies to this one too.

Remember, all these outings are booked on a first come, first served basis, so get you bookings in quickly with Mr. Frost. 

Other notices

I’d like the usual £5 subscriptions from members as soon as possible. For this you get free loan of tackle if you need it, the use of club end rigs, weights, pirks etc., the marvellous newsletter service, boats booked and deposits paid for etc. If you are one of those members who hasn’t come fishing lately but you still want to receive the newsletters, and to have the option to be able to come fishing with us, just send me a quid instead. I’ll mark you down as an associate member, or some other, less complimentary, term.

There are two parties being held by club members in January to which all are welcome. They are rather close together, so good luck to you and your liver if you make it to both. The first is Chris Martin’s birthday bash in the Sheffield Hotel in Newhaven on Friday the 12th of January, and the second is Adam Frost’s cocktail party on Saturday the 13th of January, which takes place at his house – 12 Mountfield Road, Lewes – and is black tie.

Finally can I just apologise to Karen for failing to return her reel, which I said I’d try to mend. Sadly, the repair is beyond me, and I’ve totally failed to send the reel back to her. I’ll send it to Mitchell to see if they can do anything about it and get them to return it to you. To the rest of you, I’d only like to apologise for everything else. See you at the dinner.

Cheers,

Ben
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