


 

Trail & Sail May - June 2008 

Bay to Bay Regatta cont….  
gusty winds made for a spectacle of round-ups, 
torn and dunked spinnakers, a de-masting, all 
displayed for those with the poise to take photos. 
Not us! For some reason at the moment of 
observing a spectacular broach, the wind would 
change and collapse the kite leaving Bruce 
hoarse throated saying “Steve, TRIM!’ 
The jammed furler left us no option but to drop 
the headsail and make it the first job at Garry’s.  
The wind died later that evening and the decision 
to anchor out from the shoreline meant we were 
sand fly welt free (almost) to enjoy a quiet night 
discussing the day’s events with the crew of 
Toucan. 
White Cliffs was an hour plus motor north and 
this is where the flotilla gathered for Sunday’s 
start. Multi’s, Sports, 4, 3, 2 was again the 
divisional start sequence, and being in Division 3 
we observed the calamity aboard Shalimar where 
somehow they managed to avoid ‘T-boning’ the 
start boat under kite and veered away from the 
line. From our perspective, all we noticed was 
the 1m x 1m TSCQ flag flying beautifully aloft 
their rigging whilst their belligerent spinnaker 
refused to be retrieved. I recall a crew mutter  
 

‘Get that flag down…..pleeeease’ 
The same ‘hole’ we experienced at last years 
race awaited us, forcing an uncontrolled 360 
degree turn, SoS fortuitously missing all other 
boats, somehow with our orange spinnaker still 
aloft.  
We managed to read the gusts well, faring better 
than one competitor who snared their backstay 
on a channel marker, and proceeded through the 
fleet. A momentary halt on a sand bank may 
have been the difference between not only 
overhauling all the Div 4 boats but all the Div 3 
boats……bar one. In our final 15 minutes, we 
caught up to but could not capture Go For It, a 
stripped out RL24, holding us off for Div 3 line 
honours by 10 seconds.  
Now THAT was worth a hand slapping high 
five! 
Sitting around the pool at the motel with a few 
rums we reflected on the two days racing, and 
the two goals we had set our selves…..one; get 
past Evergreen, and two, stay in front of 
Fastlane. Well done Mel and Bruce. 
Mission accomplished.  
Steven Lock – Sound of Silence 


