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RESCUE

NO PICNIC

Autumn 2007 came in with a vengeful gale. Listening to its
howl from the depths of her duvet, volunteer Crew Member
Anne Millman hoped that the pager would stay quiet ...

Amazingly, Poole lifeboats hadn’t been called
out for a month, belying our status as one of
the busiest coastal stations, but on Sunday
28 October at 10.59am, my pager broke its
silence. Spurred into action, | knew that it
could be something serious but it didn't stop
me from wishing that I'd had breakfast!

We crew headed down to Poole lifeboat
station in and on our various forms of
transport. In pouring rain, those who came
on bike or foot were wet before donning
their waterproof gear. We were all anxious
about the impending shout, despite knowing
that the experience of coping with testing
conditions would do us good. The thoughts we
voiced varied from ‘Great, a job at last!’ and
‘Looks like I'll miss my Sunday lunch’ to ‘But
who the hell ...?’

The '‘Who ...?" were seven people onboard
the 11m yacht Résumé.They had been
enjoying an exhilarating race in Poole Bay and
had taken safety precautions but were struck
by disaster when their mast broke. Although

shocked, no one was injured. The Coastguard
picked up Skipper lan Standbridge’s Pan Pan
radio message and contacted our Deputy
Launching Authority (DLA) Rod Jenkins.

The choppy seas and winds gusting up to
48mph were above the advised operational
limit for our inshore lifeboat so Rod decided
to launch the all-weather Tyne class City of
Sheffield. Second Coxswain Andy Elton picked

Mechanic Paul Taylor as he ventured out of
the wheelhouse — he is more often seen in
the depths of the engine room and certainly
doesn't do ‘wet’! Yet, as Crew Member Pete
Smith describes: ‘With the wind driving the
waves clean over the boat | got a faceful
more than once.’

I knew from my own local sailing
experience that lan was a skilled yachtsman

'‘With the wind driving the waves clean over
the boat | got a faceful more than once.’

six experienced crew, including me. He recalls:

‘We had to be cautious but quick in response
to the casualties’ needs, given their position.’
Within 6 minutes of the page, and in
worsening weather, we launched and headed

down the harbour. Even with adrenalin
pumping there was the usual banter. We
couldn’t miss out on ribbing full-time

but, as radio operator that day, | could hear
his concern as Résumé struggled to stay off
the notorious Hook Sands. With part of the
mast under the hull they had only minutes
before they would hit. We wouldn't be able
to get close enough in such shallow waters to
transfer anyone so Andy requested the launch
of the inshore friendly Forester Il after all,





