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Fisher Sails continues to provide the top flight performance that Flying Scot sailors have
come to expect. We design sails that are easy to trim so you can concentrate on what’s
happening around you. And our sails are durable, so you can count on them race after race.
Our personal service is unbeatable. Want to know more? Call Greg Fisher at the loft.

Fisher Sails.

FISHER SAILS
330 W. Spring St.
Columbus, OH 43215

TEL  (614) 221-2410

SR FAX (614} 221-1228
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From your Editor

There is an article in the July issue of
Sailing World by Read Hayward called
“See No Evil" that is worth reading.
This article addresses the often
undiscussed issue of why people don‘t
protest, and how important it is in one
design sailing to do so. | will be
addressing this subject in a future issue
after hearing from more sailors that
have read the article. Please let me
hear from you.

This has been a very busy summer
for Jerry and |, finishing off a new
house and yard, business has been
booming what with taking on a three
block area and 14 apartment buildings,
and a daughter's wedding in
September, we have not been able to
do much sailing. We missed the wife
husband (60 boats), the Nationals (80
boats), the Midwest Districts and
several regattas that we usually attend
in the summertime. We missed out on a
lot of good racing and comeraderie far
1981 but plan on making 1992 a sailing
year.

| have been disappointed by not
hearing how these regatta went from

the organizers. PLEASE, if you are
planning a regatta, as part of the
planning, assign someone to take
pictures and write an article (or at least
send me the information) so that others
that missed the event can at least hear
how it went. This also gives the winners
and organizers the recognition they
deserve.

Tell tails-

Norm and Ann Kennard, FS 3321, Fleet
139, have a new daughter, born June
18th.

There has been some interest in
cruising on Chesapeake Bay for a
weekend. Anyone interested should
contact Ed Price, FS 4618, 2172 Linch
Way East, Chambersburg, PA 17201 or
(717) 352-8495.

Jeff and Karri Johnson, FS 3078, Flest
135, have a brand new son, Gonnor. At
three weeks, he was in the water and
just loved it!

Misii Hartman (Judy's daughter}, FS
4140, Fleet 135, is getting married
September 14, 1991. Congratulations
and best wishes!

Steve Fitsgibbons and Eflen McBride of
Panama City, Florida (the Midwinters)
have announced their engagement.
CONGRATULATIONS!

Jane and Phil Campion have moved to
right near St. Andrews Bay Yacht Club.

ING SCOT

... parts shipped in
24 hours!

When your boat needs a part, Flying
Scot™ Inc. has it and we’ll ship it within
24 hours. All Scot owners are automati-
cally on open account. We supply covers,
trailers, and other accessories designed
and bailt specifically for Flying Scots.
And we build new Scots to order. Call or
write for infermation.

Flying Scot® Inc.
Jormerly Gordon Douglass Boar Company, Inc.
Rt. 3, Box 1525 Cemetery St.

Deer Park, MD 21550
(301) 334-4848

Monday-Friday, 8am-4dpmand Saturday, 9am-1lam
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1991 NAC Diary

Sunday, July 21: With FS4710 in tow,
lengtime crew Scot Litwin and I pull into
the Riverside Yacht Club parking lot at
about 5am, after an all night 12 hour
drive from Cincinnati. There's obviously a
big crowd here, but we're too tired to
care now, so we unhook Quicksand and
try to grab a nap in the van.

By 7am we’'re starting 1o get
organized, moving at a groggy snail’s
pace through measurement. There’s not
much to do since we remembered to
bring our measurement certificate this
year, but we take many breaks to renew
friendships with Scotters from around the
country. By mid-afternoon we're ready to
go, though | decide to wait until the last
possible moment tomorrow morning to
actually put Quicksand in the water for a
week (she told me several times during
the day that this barnacle infested stuff is
not healthy or comfy for a clean little hull
from Chio).

As usual, my NAC goal is to finish in
the top 20 in the Champ division, which
I've barely managed in 3 of the last 4
years. | know my equipment is up to it (a
one year old boat, finally rigged exactly
the way | want it, a new Fisher main and
jib, and | even invested in a bottom cover
to keep the hull clean and smooth in
transit.) Scot and | have been going
pretty fast this year, but we oniy raced on
two or three weekends in May and then
at the Ohio Districts in late June, so |
know I'm rusty. Thank goodness for three
qualifying races - a chance to get back in
the groove before my scores start
counting. One other personal factor - |
sailed here befare, at the 1986 NACs,
and | won’t get fooled again by those
hellacious tidal currents. Wind velocity
and direction is usually the most
important factor to pay attention to
during a race, but I’'m going into this
thinking that in any breeze under 10-12
knots on Long Island Sound, the tide will
overwhelm the wind shifts in determining
the favored side of each beat or run.

It's hard to estimate how well we
might do this week, although | always
stant NAC week by playing the game of
trying to handicap the field. The field here
is very large by recent NAC standards {86
entrants), but lots of familiar faces are
missing. A lot of the “sail hard/party
hard” crowd stayed home (no Texas
boats at all, no Jerry/Sunshine Hartman,
no Lads.) There's nobody here from
Pittsburgh’s Fleet 80 (Goldberg, Cullen,
Hohler, etc.}, no Larry/Starr Lewis from
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North Carolina, neither Barry nor his
brother Third Moore from St. Louis.
However, there's clearly a lot of talent
at Riverside. Among those Scot sailors
who have beaten me so regularly in the
past that I'm willing to put them on my
"Absolutely Untouchable by the Likes of
Me” list are 3 teams from my own Ohio
district (Greg Fisher with new crew Ira
Cohen, Harry/Karen Carpenter, and
Jack/Martha Lee Stewart, 3 top flight
Gulf hoats (Peter Merrifield with Doc
Bellows crewing, Larry Taggart, and Benz
Faget on his heneymoon!!?), and a
couple of others {(Dave Neff from the
Chesapeake with his dad Bob as crew,
and New England District Champ Jim
Cavanaugh.) Local hotshot Peter Beam
has been out of the Flying Scot class
totally since our last Riverside NAC in
1985, but he's probably still cut of my
class as a sailor as well, and probably so
too is Jack Orr from nearby Gandlewood
Lake here in Connecticut (I think | beat
him once in a NAC, out of 5 or 6 tries.)
I've never raced against Bil! Ewing, who
won the Wife-Husband over a 60 boat
field last week, or Gary Powell from
Duxbury in Massachusetts, whom
Cavanaugh insists is as good as John
Clark from that club. Gil Levin would not
normally make my hotshots list, but he's
a solid sailor with Midwinters winner Eric
Doyle along as crew, so I'll make it a
baker's dozen of teams out of my reach.
Beyond that, it's anybody's guess. I'd
estimate that there are another 10
skippers here who have finished in the
top 20 at a NAC at least once, and

By Sandy Eustis, FS4710

probably ancther 10 or more new faces
who are just as good. This seems like a
pretty deep field to me; | could sail
reasonably well and finish anywhere from
the low teens to the low 30s. But first |
have to qualify, and that never seems o
go as smoothly as | afways think it should
(anyone remember my dropped mast at
New Orleans tast year?) Having had just
an hour or two nap in the last two days,
Scot and | actually get to bed before
midnight (that must be a first for us at
NACs!).

Monday, July 22: It looks like a perfect
day for sailing - partly sunny with a
forecast of a 10-15 knot breeze from the
south or southwest. Maybe this is a bit
light for some of the ocean teams, but
just right for us light air lake sailors, and
it's a lot more breeze than Long Island
has seen recently. Race Committee Chair
Bob Vance told us at the Skipper's
meeting that he would try to get all three
gualifying races in on Monday if the wind
permitted, sc we may be out there
awhife. With a field of 86 boats, each of
the three qualifying races should have 43
beats in it, and | guesstimate that the
“cut” for the Championship Division (top
55% of the field, plus any ties for the last
qualifying spot) should fall somewhere in
the 65-70 point range.

Qualifying Race #1: “Rusty” is not the
right word for me; “dead” might do
better. | know the outgoing tide would be
stronger in the right hand corner on the

(Continued on page 6)




NAC Diary
(Continued from page 5)

first beat (deeper water toward the
middle of Long Island Sound on our right,
away from the shore on the left side of
the beat}, and | knew that the tide would
be pushing us up to the mark. My plan
was to start at the committee boat, tack
to port immediately, and go all the way to
the right hand corner in the favorable
current. Not a great plan, but an obvious
one. Unfortunately | was so serenely
confident in this plan that | didn't even
think about how many others might have
something similar in mind. | willingly
started behind the guys who started
behind the guys who started somswhere
near the line. To be more accurate, |
somehow forgot how much bad air is
generated around the starting line at a 40
boat start, and | never could get up to the
line from a position below the Committee
Boat with a minute to go. Then [ finally
got going on port tack and ignored
several big shifts in order to keep salling
toward the corner.

Finally, Scot and | panicked about 3/4
of the way to the layline and crossed
back behind almost everyone in a tiny
starboeard tack lift. Meanwhile, two others
who had come with me on port into the
corner {(Bob Summerfeid in #264, and
local Sam Lovejoy in another oldie, #213)
dign't panic. Both of them held on port all
the way to the extreme right hand corner
of the beat; both got headed near the
layline, tacked into a good starboard
tack lift, and came out around 10th at the
weather mark,

Unfortunately, | counted only 5 boats
behind me at the weather mark. With
good downwind speed on the two
reaching legs, and particularly by going
low on the first reach and catching about
10 boats at the back of the pack as we
rounded the gyhbe mark, we got back into
the middie of things. | then spent the rest
of the race trying to get clear air on the
beats, passing boats one at a time, and
we finished right in the middle-perhaps
18th | thought. | was so far back in the
pack that | lost track of the leaders
entirely.

Qualifying Race #2: Determined to not
be feft behind at the gun, | decided to try
for an aggressive pin end start in this
race. Crossing behind the pin on port
with about a minute to go, | sailed up the
line with a pack of 6 or 7 other boats
looking for a hole. | let the first two
starboard tackers pass, then tacked into
a large hole right behind them. Cf course,
so did all of us in that fittle pack. Now I'm
lined up fourth from the pin end, with
Greg Fisher just below me and Peter

6

Beam just above. The tidal current (which
the iocals still pretend isn't much of a
factor, Hah!} is sucking the whole pack
down intc the pin in light air, and it
becomes clear with 20-25 seconds to go
that we're going to have to slow down to
avoid starting early. | ease off my sails
and coast toward the pin; Fisher and the
two boats below him realize they're going
to be too early and bail out (circling
around and gyhing to port behind
everyong), and Peter Beam and | are left
to duef for the pin.

For just a second | think | have it
timed perfectly, but Peter is moving
taster and begins to pass me to
windward. | am afraid to fuff him up over
the line since I'm worried about being
aver early myself, so | hail him to not
come down on me and just continue
sailing toward the pin. At the gun he has
a mast abeam position to windward; as
he hardens up on the wind, the port
corner of his transom bumps at my
sidestay, pushes my bow to leeward, and
| graze the pin boat as | wallow by. [ cry
“Protest” immediately (f was leeward
vacht, headed in a straight line, and as a
windward yacht, he has to keep clear of
me), but it's too late to salvage a decent
start. | am hardly moving in Peter's dirty
air, and at least 10 boats roll over me
immediately.

To make matters worse, Peter hails
that | had no luffing rights (true, because
he had a mast abeam position and our
contact occurred after the start), and that
therefore | fouied him. in the next 30
seconds Scot and | get moving (a terrible
start, pinned below the entire field in dirty

air and unable to tack to port without
having to take everyone's stern} and try
to decide what to do. I'm sure that | was
fouled at the start, but Peter Beam is not
just the best Riverside YC sailor in the
field; over the years he has had a lot of
international experience in both big boats
and one designs, and apparently he too
thinks he was fouled. At least | know he
has an arguable case to present to a
protest committee. He'll argue that [ was
luffing after the start, and ['ve seen
enough protests over the years to know
that you don't always win even when
you're right. I'm also aware that { hit the
pin as part of the incident, that Peter
Beam may be a strong enough sailor to
make the cut if he suffers a DSQ, but that
| absolutely cannot afford to take 44
points and still make it.

As we somewhat frantically discuss
our disastrous turn of events, it seems to
Scot and me that the prudent thing to do
is to accept an alternative penalty. | start
to do a 720, but after | peel off and gybe
Scot reminds me that we're sailing with
the 209% rule. Once a year, at the NACs, |
sail an event with the “20% alternative
penalty” rule of Appendix 3. By putting
up a vellow flag, you can accept a
penalty of 20% (9 points in a 43 boat
race) for a possible infringement of the
right of way rules. It's the same idea as a
720 degree turn - just clear yourself and
keep racing. So we add a yellow flag to
the red one we had already put up {yes,
you are allowed to accept a 20% penalty
and stitl protest somecne else for the

(Continued on page 7)
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NAC Diary
{Continued from page 6)

same incident; if you win the protest, you
retain the penalty points, but if you lose,
you cannot be penalized any further.)

By the time we get straightened out
and sailing, we're in even worse shape
than in race #1 - only one boat behind us
at the weather mark. But now I'm fueled
by this sick feeling that we might not
even make the cut, and | pay super
attention for the rest of the race. Our
downwind boatspeed is great, and by
going low on the first reach and being
inside at the gybe mark, we catch at least
a dozen boats right away. From there we
keep concentrating just on passing the
next boat ahead, and we manage to work
our way back into the low 20s by picking
off one or two boats per leg. Once again [
have lost track of the leaders so
completely that | don't even know who
won or which side of the beats paid off.

Qualifying Race #3: | can't stop
thinking about the protest situation at the
start of race #2, but the breeze has
freshened to perhaps 15 knots and the
race committee decides to put me out of
my misery with a third qualifying race
right away. | figure that | have
somewhere between 45 and 50 paoints,
including my 20% penalty, and that |
need a top 15 finish in the last qualifying
race 10 make the cut for sure, a top 20
finish to have a good shot at it.

| tell myself that this should not be a
problem if I just get off the line safely and
play the shifts on the tide favored right
side of the first beat. | try for a nice safe
start in the middle of the line, but | am a
bit gunshy and | hang back. Benz Faget
starts right below me and Gary Powell
right above me. Within 30 seconds after
the start | am simultaneously rolled over
by Powell to windward and stalfed in the
backwind coming off Faget's sail as he
pinches up from below. The image of
myself as a watermelon seed being spit
back out of the front row oceurs to me,
and once again I'm following lamely up
the first beat. | arrive at the weather mark
about 30th (could this really be my best
first beat of the day?l), but by going low
and having good downwind speed, we
again manage to pick up a few boats at
the gybe mark due to cur being on the
inside. At the leeward mark | harden up
on port tack just behind a pack.
Suddenly | see a starboard tacker who
rounded wide just ahead of us and then
tacked as soon as he could. | shove the
titler extension hard to starboard, and the
joint between the extension and the tiller
snaps off (my fault entirely, for not taping
the little plastic cover that holds the
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extension into its fitting). Since | was
pushing hard on the tiller extension when
this happens, the extension just keeps
right on moving. It looks vaguely like a
torpedo or a spear, shot over the
starboard quarter and just behind the
starboard tacker before skipping once or
twice on the surface of the water and
then sinking 20 feet astern.

Fortunately, | completed my tack in
time to avoid fouling the starboard
tacker, but now | have no tiller extension
for the rest of the race. | try sitting in the
back corner of the seat (horrendous
weather helm) and | try sitting on the rail
well aft, with my front foot planted on the
aft end of the trunk and my rear foot
hooked under the tiller. The boat
balances a bit better this way (try it
sometime-you become real conscious of
excess weather helm when your foot
starts to cramp.} Of course, just tying a
short piece of tine to the tiller would have
been even more effective, but my brain
and body have both shut down for the
evening by this time. We seem to be just
barely abte to hold our position through
the next three legs, but looking back at
the finish, | count only 13 boats. I'm sure
that fewer than 43 boats competed in
this gqualifying race { a few tailenders,
sure of being in the Challenger division,
had sailed in after race #2). We might
have finished anywhere from 24th to 29th
as f saw it.

Obviously, we had performed way
below our pre-regatta expectations
during the qualifying series. Instead of
qualifying easily and having three races
to work on our boatspeed and big fleet

tactics, we had slugged it out in the
middle of the pack for three races and
never come within sight of the leaders
after the first minute of each race. Qur
three finishes, plus the nine point
alternative penalty we accepted in race
#2, would give us anywhere from about
70 to about 80 points in the three
qualifying races, and | was almost certain
we had failed to quaiify.

Tired and frustrated, | focussed in on
the “extra” nine points [ had accepted, as
“insurance” in a situation in which | still
felt | had been wronged by the other
boat. What an irony, that the “insurance”
looked like it was going to be the very
factor which kept us out of the
Championship division. As we discussed
the day's events on the long sail home,
we tried to talk up the fun we would have
rying to win the Challenger Division, but
it didn't work very well.

On shore, we learned that our protest
woulld not be heard until Tuesday
morning. Gossip had it that there had
been several boats disqualified for
premature starts in each race (including
at ieast 9 in the other heat of race #2)
We knew that we might have picked up a
place or two in each race if boats that
beat us were DSQed, and Scot persisted
in believing that we might have just
barely made the cut, but | was not at all
optimistic. | reviewed the rules before
going to bed, which convinced me anew
that we had been fouled by Peter Beam
at the start of race #2, but I did not sleep
well. | hoped that maybe | could get the

{Continued on page 8)
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(Continued from page 7)

judges to overturn the 9 points or to
place me into the Championship Division
by petition, but first | had to win that
protest hearing.

Tuesday, July 23: The only witness to
the incident between Peter Beam and
myself was the Race Committee member

stationed in the pin end boat, but he was
leoking to call out who was over early,
not at us when we hit. He testified that
neither of us was moving very well when
we hit and suggested that perhaps the
strong tide pulled us together. | asked
him if he saw me aiter course at any time

or attempt to iuff Peter up, and he said
that he hadn't. As expected, Peter saw
the incident as one in which | came up on
him from leeward and failed ‘¢ keep clear
after starting, while | saw it as one in

(Continued on page 10}
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NAC Diary
(Continued from page 8)

which he sailed over me and came down
on me while [ sailed a straight line.

The protest hearing itself was long
and very instructive. Peter and | agreed
about all the facts of the case (when and
where the incident oceurred, our relative
positions and headings at the time of
contact, the point of contact on both
boats, etc.). There was onfy the one key
difference in perspective. Sitting in the
leeward boat, | was pointed slightly
closer to the wind than he as | aimed at
the pin, and so | saw him coming down
on me. Sitting in the windward hoat and
reaching slightly down the fine while
aiming at the pin, he saw me as coming
up on him. When you think about it, our
perspectives were bound to be different.
n the end, the judges ruled that the
windward boat has to keep clear, and
that Peter had at least 20 seconds to do
s0 before the start. | won the protest but
apparently lost the war when the judges
indicated that an accepted 20% penalty
can never be removed by protest
committee action or by the outcome of a
protest hearing, and that petitions to get
into the championship Division can be
made only when fewer than three

NORTH SAILS

qualifying races are held.

As an aside, the judges were very
thorough and patient throughout this
hearing. They asked smart guestions and
showed no bias at all toward the local
competitor. There was no animosity at al
between Peter and me during the
incident or the hearing. We shook hands
before and after the verdict and agreed
that it was an unfortunate incident, Both
of us left the hearing thinking we had
failed to qualify; Peter's DSQ had been
coupled with a 10 and a 20; my 9 points
iooked like the difference between
making the cut and not making it. The
minor miracle didn't come until 2pm. The
cut came at 71 points; | had indeed
picked up a place or two in each race
over my estimates on the water and
made it with a relatively comfortable 67,
At least 67 was comfortable relative to
Peter Beam's 71, which put him in the
Championship Division as part of a three
way tie for the final slot. | guess all's well
that ends well, but | sure would fike to
just coast into the Championship Division
one of these years.

To celebrate, Scot and | went te a
local marine store and spent a deieriously

Benz Faget

NORTH SAILS NEW ORLEANS

1716 Lake Avenue

Metairie, LA 70005
(504) 831-1775

FAX (504) 831-1776

FAST.

THE REASON FOR CHOOSING

NORTH SAILS

TO HELP YOUR PERFORMANCE,
JOIN THE WINNING GROUP!

For the fastest and most durable Flying Scot sails on the market, call:

happy hour poking through a couple of
haskets of discounted hardware. | wound
up with a new set of polypropalene
spinnaker sheets (fat, but lightweight,
and they float} and a replenished tool
box.

Wednesday, July 24: This was one of
the most interesting and difficutt days |
have ever sailed at NACs. We had an
incredible variety of conditions, ranging
from lake-like puffs of 5-7 knots from the
northwest on calm water in the morning
race, to pretty heavy (18-20 knots) puffs
and a good chop at the start of race two
in the afternoon, to typical Long Island
sloppy chop and 10 knot shifty breezes
later in the afternoon.

In the first race there was almost no
tide running on the first beat, with high
tide occurring about 20 minutes after the
start. The leaders played the left hand
side of the beat, where the bigger shifts
seemed to be coming from, and Greg
Fisher opened up a huge lead. The wind
died considerably on the first reach, then
backed 45 degrees after 18 boats
rounded the gybe mark {! know this

{Continued on page 11)
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because | was in 20th at the time and
had to douse the chute and beat the last
50 yards to the mark). Fisher was already
approaching the feeward mark with a half
a leg lead when the big shift occurred,
and the committee had to change the
second beat quickly, before the new
breeze had filled in very weil. They
guessed wrong {the only mistake |
noticed in a solid week of cutstanding
race committee work in difficult, shifty
conditions) and the second “beat” turned
into a close reach parade. Wisely, the
race was shortened to only 4 legs. | came
in 23rd, a big improvement over my
performance of Monday, just by starting
near Fisher and Merrifield and trying to
stay in their shifts for the first beat.

For the second race, a big windshift
back to the northwest just before the
start brought a touch of heavy wind, but
it died quickly. The tide was running out
(easterly) strongly. Since we were beating
diagonally (to the northwest) into the
mainland and across this tidal current,
the textbook strategy was to get into the
shallower water along the shore on the
right hand side of the beat, but again the
bigger shifts seemed to be coming from
the left side. Shortly after the start Fisher
tried to cross the fleet on port, but the
tide carried him down onto Benz Faget
and Greg had to accept a 20% penalty.
Peter Merrifield went a littie further left
than anyone, and a big shift from that
side carried him into the mark with a
comfortabie lead. On the second beat
there were huge position changes as
most of the leaders went left again, but
the big shift failed to materialize and the
“smart” boats who got out of the tide to
the right side of the beat were rewarded
with big gains.

| had a real taste of pack sailing in this
race. The Champ Division contains 49
boats who all know enough to tack on a
header and sail on a lifted windline up the
beat. Once you fall out of the top 15
places or so getting out of the pack is
almost impossible. Everytime you find a
iift, boats cross your bow and tack on the
same windline. So you tack away in the
first little header only to find boats
crossing a tacking on top of you all over
again. Despite this there are some big
position changes on every beat as the
pack is very deep (10th to 30th or so) and
closely spaced. Small mistakes seem
inevitably to cost two or three places,
and big ones up to ten places. | went left
on the first beat and was in the teens at
the weather mark, but then went left
again on the second beat and got caught
by about 10 boats. Then | hit the weather

SEPTEMBER/QOCTOBER

mark (ofd man tide pulled me right into it)
and fell all the way to about 35th on the
run. From there to the finish it was a
struggle to find clear air, but at least |
went to the right and got out of the tide. |
caught about half a dozen boats on the
last beat to finish 25th.

Consistency was hard to find today;
Paul Lee had an 8 and a 40, Jack Orr a 3
and a 38, but Mario and Mike Bonaparte

from the host club in old #1775 (The

Patriot) had a whopping 36 point
difference between their hangdog 47th in
the first race and their fine 11th in the
second. In the second race they got out
of the tide as soon as possible on al!
three beats by going immediately o the
right. Surprisingly, the leader after
Wednesday is Fred Breekland, who put
together consistent 6th and 3rd place
finishes. Fisher had a 1 and a 2, but had
to take a 10 point alternative penalty;
Mertifield won the second race but had a
9 in the morning, and Levin had a 2 and
10. It's a wide open event, and all the
leaders look about equally fast.

Thursday, July 23: Due to light winds
and an impending storm in the afternoon,
we only got in one race today, but it was
iong and, speaking personally at ieast,
another difficult one. Once again the tide
was running strongly and there were big
windshifts scattered here and there. The
consensus seems to be that a 15 degree
lift is worth bucking the tide with, but that
you have to sall through small headers if
you're going to the tide favored side of
the course. For me, every 5 or 10 degree
shift produces an agony of indecision.
I've been out here for three days now,
and I'm getting better at seeing the
windlines and the edges of the shifts, but
while | can see patches of different wind
velocity pretty well, | still can't seem to
see ahead to whether the wind is backed
or veered in each new puff.

Even though | feel that I'm getting
better in these conditions, | got behind
early in today's race with another bad
start and coutdn't get out of the back
part of the pack. | hung around in the mid
30s for most of the race, out of touch
with the leaders completely, and finally
had a good last beat to get another 2%th,
| have no idea what happened up front; it
was on another planet from the one |
sailed on.

After two days | now have 81 points
and am in 28th place, but | still haven't
given up on getting into the top 20. In a
big field iike this one, any better than
average point total will earn a finishing
position better than the average of your
individual race places, while a worse than
average point total will earn a final
position worse than the average of your
individual places. Believe me; this is
absolutely true; it derives from the
statistics inherent in the clustering of
scores arcund the midpoint of a normal
distribution of scores (such as total
points earned by sach competitor in a
large regatta). Think of it as your reward
for getting over the hump at the fleet
midpoint. Anyway, in a 49 boat field an
average finish is 25th, and the grand
average over 5 races should therefore be
125 points, but with a few scattered
DSQs and some 10 point alternative
penalties here and there, the overall
average score in the 1991 NAC will
probably be closer to 130 than to 125,
Therefore, 125 should gst better than
25th place overall, and my guess is that
110 or 115 will get into the top 20
(conversely, someone with 150 points wilt
end up far worse that 30th overall) With
81 points going into the last two races |
still need just one good race or a pair of
finishes in the mid to upper teens for a

{Continued on page 12)
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NAC Diary
(Continued from page 11)

top 20 finish overall, but time‘is rinning
out, and with rainy weather forecast for
fomorrow I'm not sure the committee can
get two races in.

Friday, July 26: Well, we got two races
in today in light southerlies, but the
second one just beat the rains, as
gveryone got drenched on the sail home
or while trying to hoist the boats out after
the regatta. At the start of the first race
the tide was still coming in, flowing to the
west (left to right across the first beat,
with the Connecticut shore along the left
hand side of the course), but this time Mr.
Tide was due to turn in mid race. (Quick
now, what's the tide favored side of each
beat?) This time | was absolutely
steamrolled at the start by our new FSSA
President Bernie Knight, who rolled over
me to windward right in the middle of the
line. | wenit out slightly to the leit off the
start (the tide favored side, right?),
staying close to Fisher, Faget, and
Knight, found a nice 20 degree header,
tacked in it and rode the port tack lift up
to the weather mark, rounding about 20th
despite my poor start. 1 went left again on
the second beat (oops, the tide had
turned by then, favoring the right hand
side) and this, plus a strong shift from the

FLYING SCOT  White Blue COther Colors
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299.00 310.00
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25
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CHRIS ROOKE
901-744-8500
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right, dropped me into the mid 20s. | had
another good run, passing only 1 boat
but closing to round the leeward mark
right at the tail end of the main pack of
about 10 boats. By this time | knew
enough to stay to the right side on the
last beat, and | picked up several boats
back up to finish 18th. In the main event
Fisher won, but Merrifield stayed ciose to
finish second and put himself in solid
position to win the championship with
any finish in the top 5 in the last race.

The final race was started well out into
Long Island Sound, with the entire course
in deep water, so even though the tide
was running strongly, | wasn't sure
whether or not it was any stronger on one
side of the beat than con the other. |
decided to just play the shifts wherever
they took me on the beat, and we spent a
very tactical race losing or gaining a few
competitors with every tack. | became so
absorbed in my little tactical world that |
lost track of the leaders entirely, other
than to notice that neither side of the
beats seemed consistently better, and
that Fisher and Merrifield had again
opened up a little distance on the other
teaders. Congratulations to Peter
Merrifieid, 1991 NAC Champ. Scot and |

ACRYLIC FLYING SCOT COVERS

wound up 24th in the final race, for a 123
total.

Not surprisingly, we wound up 22nd
overail, just failing to make my top 20
goal. Despite that, I can honestly say |
enjoyed the competition at the 1991 NAC
more than in any previous year. In looking
back, the word “difficult” stands out most
for me with regard to this year's NAG; |
spent a week struggling to get off the
starting line in a very large field, a week
gradually figuring out the tide, a week
frying to find shafts of clear lifted air in
the middle of the pack, a week gaining or
losing half a dozen places on almost
every leg of every race; for me this was
the most challenging NAC of the past ten
years. | left Riverside tired but happy,
feeling that | improved as a sailor and that
| am ready to become a rocketship in my
local ¢lub races for the rest of the season.

. Acrylic, an attractive, handsome material, will
not rot, mildew or shrink—Lasts TWICE as LONG

Other Colors

289.00
389.00

325.00
415.00

ROOKE SAILS

1744 Prescott South
Memphis, Tenn 38111

. Delrin zipper covered by flap— velcro secured
.Velcro enclosures for side stays

.Very light & easy to handle

.Never stiff or brittlie

.Ventilation by netted opening w; hood
- White & Blue

FAST DELIVERY!

12

SCOTS N’ WATER




1991 Flying Scot Wife-Husband
North American Championship

Starr and | participated in three
previous wife-husband championships
and they had all been fun. When it
became evident that we would be
unable to attend the regular North
American Championship at Riverside,
CT, we decided to travel to Berlin in
N.E. Ohio for the 1991 Wife-Husband.

At the Governor's Cup Regatta, we
found that Harold and Carolyn Ausley
were also planning to attend the wife-
husband champicnship. They planned
to use the trip as a test of Carolyn's
recent back operation.

To break up the trip and reduce
stress on Carolyn's back, the Ausley's
left on Thursday. We left at 5:03 am.m.
on Friday.

Until the last twenty miles, it was an
easy drive. The route we used was
Highway 77 through VA, West VA to
Canton, OH and then 52 to Alliance,
OH. Our motel was located in Alliance.
The last twenty miles was a disaster.
The map we had did not show how to
get to the lake from the south and there
seemed to be roadwork on wherever
we went.

After eight hours together in the car,
it was very stressful to be driving
through the Ohio countryside trying to
find a lake that did not want to be found
with a map that offered little help. We
were told by several couples, who had
longer drives than we did, that this last
twenty miles had been one of the most
stressful periods of their marriage.
Many felt that after working together to
find the lake, sailing together would be
a cinch.

Naturalty, we did eventually find the
lake and by 3:00 p.m. were sitting at the
clubhouse drinking beer and trying to
relax. The Ausley's had arrived
Thursday and camped at the ¢lub. By
Friday afternoon, they were ralaxed
enough to go sailing. Carolyn's back
passed both the driving and first sailing
test with flying colors.

Berlin Lake is about three times as
big as Lake Townsend and more
rounded in shape. It had enough size
and shape to run good olympic triangte
courses. On the negative side, the
water was down about five feet more
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than norma! with ankle deep shallows in
the middle of the lake. The lake was
alsoc a big power boat lake with power
boats and jet skis everywhere.

The ¢lubhouse was nice, with a
kitchen and clean showers. There was
a big lawn con the lakeside with a
volleyball court. There was a small dock
and a view of the entire lake from the
lawn. The club served every meal
starting with Friday dinner and ending
with SUnday lunch, fee of charge. Free
beer was also on tap the entire
weekend.

By Friday afternoon, over forty boats
had pre-registered, with more boats
arriving by the minute. By race time
Saturday, sixty boats had registered.
This was mere than attended the last
nationals. By the agreement of all
participants, the boats were divided into
two fleets: Division A-The Screamers,
with thirty-five boats, and Division
B-The Lovers, with twenty-five boats.
Each fleet had a separate start and
trophies were awarded to the top ten
boats in each fleet. Both we and the
Ausley's elected to sail in Division A,

Starr and | were sailing faster and
better than anytime in cur career; we
wanted to win. The Ausley's wanted to
test their sailing skills, after a long layoff
and Carolyn's back, against some good
competition.

We had good competition! While no
one attended form the Fisher Loft, the
Bellows, last year's champions, were
there from the Schurr Loft. The
Carpenters, previous two-time winners,
were there from Gordon Douglas. In
addition, all the Ohio hotshots were
present; the Stewards, the Leippers, the
Baughers, the Hohlers, and the
Blonskis. One problem with a regatta
this big is that it was impossible to know
alt the talent. There were boats from
eighteen states present.

The first race Saturday started with
winds in the 5 to 10 range. The course
was a true olympic. We started at the
committee boat in an effort to pick up
some shore lifts [ though were on the
right side. The Stewards went |eft,
rounded the windward mark with a big
lead and finished first. We rounded the

windward mark fifth, behind the
Hohlers, Carpenters and Bellows.Due
to boat speed and some timely shifts,
we were able to pass the Carpenters
and Bellows and finish third. The
Ewings from NJ were fourth, with the
Carpenters fifth and the Bellows sixth.

By the time the second race started,
after one general recall, the wind was
up to the 10 to 15 range. This time we
started at the pin and went left. Due to a
short, but strong poor lift, we went from
locking at ten transoms to second at the
windward mark behind the Ewings.
After the two reaching legs, it was a tow
boat race.

By this time, the motorboat traffic
was really heavy. Every time a
motorboat would pass in front t of the
Ewings, we would pick up a boat length.
Every time a motorboat would pass
between us we would lose two boat
length.The Ewings never made a
mistake and we never got close. To add
insult to injury, we ran hard aground
twenty yards from the finish line, got off,
and ran aground again within ten yards
of the line. We barely got off in time to
hold on to our second.

At this time, the powers to be made
the best decision of the regatta. There
was plenty of time to sail the third
scheduled race, but not without
delaying the social scheduled for 5:30
p.m. The third race was immediately
cancelled and the social started early.

At the end of Saturday racing, the
Ewings were in first place with 4 3/4
points, the Lewis' were in second with 5
points, the Stewards in third with 6 3/4
points, and the Carpenters and Bellows
tied for fourth with 10 points. The
Ausfeys had finished with two races in
the low twenties and were gaining
confidence.

The Saturday night social, dinner
and party were worth waiting for. In
addition to soft drinks, ice tea and
lemonade, there was Long {sland ICe
Tea, Whiskey Sours, Manhattans and
more beer. There was volleyball for the
more athletic. A steel drum band and
dancing for the romantics and fireworks

{Continued on page 14)
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(Continued from page 13)

after dark for those who couid stay
awake after a hard day of sailing,
sating, drinking and dancing.

The racing started at 9:30 a.m. on
Sunday with winds in the 10 to 15 range
and building. We started toward the
committee boat and tried to work the
shifts. Again, the Ewings were first at
the windward mark with us third and the
Summertelds from W. VA second. We
passed the Summerfelds and lost the
Carpenters on the second reach. While
we could catch the Carpenters going
back upwind, we could not pass. To
insure two Sunday races, the courses
were shortened to a triangle-windward
course. The Stewards accepted a
D.S.Q. in the third race when they
thought to Jong about a protest to
legally do a 720.

At the end of three races, the Ewings
were looking good with 5 1/2 points, we
had 8 points, the Carpenters had 12
points, and the Bellows had 16 points.
The Ausleys had another finish in the
low twenties, and were continuing to
gain confidence.

We blew our chance to win when, in
the fourth race, 1 allowed Ewing to force
us up during the last minute before the

start until it appeared we had broken
the plane of the starting ine. This was
after another general recall, with what |
thought was the one minute rule in
effect. To be safe, we rounded the pin
end and restarted the race.

Ewing finished the fourth race with a
third. The Carpenters with a sixth and
we had a sixteenth. The Ausleys, who
had raised with the leaders most of the
race, missed the last shift to finish the
race fourteenth.

Final Results - Division A
1. Ellen & Bill Ewing

4246 NJ 81/2
2. Karen & Harry Carpenter

4767 MD 18
3. Starr & Jerry Lewis

3933 NC 24
4. Rosalie & Jack Leipper

4505 CH 35
5. Blair & Steve Bellows

GYA 11 FL 36

Facts and Reflections

This was the first wife-husband
championship to be won by a non-
professional. Bill Ewing, while younger
than | am, was not young and did not

work for a sail loft or boat company.
However, he did sail a great regaita
with four good starts. He worked the
middie and caught all the major shifts.
He also went fast. :

There were nineteen boats in the
Century Division, combined ages
greater than 100. The oldest had a
combined age of 150. The oldest
marriage was 52 years.

There were boats from eighteen
states, with the farthest boat being from
Denver, Colorado.

This regatta was a huge success
because the wind gods smiled, because
the club provided the best racing the
conditicns and its water would allow,
and because the club worked just as
hard on the social as racing aspects of
the regatta. Most participants will
remember the 1891 wife-husband
social long after they forget the details
of the racing. Jo and Rick Baugher,
aleng with the Berlin Yacht Club,
deserve a long round of applause from
the Scot class.

The 1992 Wife-Husband North
American Champienship will be at Deep
Creek, MD. This is less than an eight

f
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- Confessions of a Once
Reluctant Flying Scot Sailor

It all started back in 1985 when
George Leet (FS #4071}, an avid racer at
Cave Run Lake, asked me to crew with
him in a few invitational Scot regattas
and [, without any reason not to,
accepted. I'd raced against George in the
Portsmouth Handicap Fleet at our lake
and we both had become tired of sailing
“against the clock™ and not knowing
who’d won or lost il long after it really
mattered. Back then there weren’'t
enough boats of any one type to form a
cone-design fleet so the only “action” to
be had was elsewhere. | had previous
one-design experience sailing a Sunfish
and a Windmilf but I’d never raced in a
Flying Scet which, to be quite honest, |
never considered to be a boat that was
meant to be raced. Well, George and |
went off to the Buckeye Regatta at
Hoover Lake, the Harvest Moon Regatta
at Atwood Lake, the Cowan Lake Pig
Roast Regatta, the Multi-Class Mint
Jufep Regatta in Louisville, and the
Governor's Cup Regatta at Smith
Mountain Lake. We never placed well in
any of the events due mainly to a lack of
ocna-design racing experience in the Scot
but we had a great time and met some
great people, all enthusiastically
supporting the Flying Scot as the best
one-design sailboat.

lesson No, 1 ... Nothing Beats
Experience and "Time in the Boat”

Although the Scot experience gained
with George was enjoyable, there was no
compelling reason to get a Flying Scot.
George (along with his boat) was
transferred to Cincinnati (where he
currently sails with Fleet-1 at Cowan
Lake) and 1 still enjoyed sailing the Volant
that | had even though it was with the
Handicap Fleet. The Volant is a “high
tech” planing dinghy designed by
Harken-Vanguard that never quite
developed as they had intended and its
production was eventually discontinued.
Hs handicap rating was similar to that of
the Thistlte and it was exciting to sail
against the two Thistles that participated
in the Cave Run Lake Racing Program at
that time.

Well, in the summer of 1985 | bit on
the Flying Scot “hook.” In 1987 Bob
Summerfeldt {(FS 264) asked me to crew
with him at the FS Nationals at Carlyle
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By Steve Branner FS 4348

Lake and, again, with no reason not to, |
accepted. This was the first Nationals for
Bob and, obviously, for me too. We had a
great time, met some more great people
(| even had the opportunity to talk with
Sandy Douglass for about a half hour),
and had some great racing thrills. We
qualified for the championship flest ...
with sails that came over on the
Mayflower...and actually finished ahead
of eight other boats.

Lesson No. 2 ... It Takes New Sails to
be. Competitive at this Level of Saitboat
Racing

In the summer of 1987, the Flying
Scot "hook” was set and | was being
reeled in. Driving back from Carlyle all we
talked about was where, how, and when |
would somehow get a Flying Scot and
join this group of people who seemed to
thoroughly enjoy themselves with their
saiiboats. This was the plan...buy a used
beat and sail it in as many invitation
regattas as possible in the fall of '87 and
the spring of '88, prior to attending the
1988 NAC at Lake Norman where I'd put
te use all of my newfound experience.
After much unsuccessful searching and
lots of procrastination, | finally bought a
new Scot from the factory in April 1988
...three full months before the NAC
(Lesson 1 didn’t sink in very well). Some
club racing at Cave Run and the reading
of sail tuning guides and Scots n' Water
racing articles gave me what was proven
to be minimal knowledge of how to race
the Flying Scot effectively. We had a
great time again at Lake Norman, met
even more great people, and ended up
25th in the Challenger Division.

The knowledge gained was
monumental and the decision I'd made to
get a Scot was confirmed by the high
level of enjoyment | got with the boat;
however, to eventually do better would
take lots of sailing time. I'd always been
impressed with how well many couples in
their 508 and 60s could sail their Flying
Scots and it hadn’t occurred to me ‘til |
attended the NACs that these people had
been sailing Scots for over 20 years. Boy,
did I have some catching up to do.

With three Flying Scots sailing at Cave
Run Lake, Fleet 165 was chartered in
1988. In the fall of 1988 with a fourth
Scot in the flest our small but active one-

design fleet starting raising some
eyebrows among the handicap boat
owners. The thrill of finally being able to
develop a one-design Scot fleet was
wonderful. Alf of us began to become
better sailors because of the close
competition. This close racing continued
into the spring of 1989 and | was starting
to see some progress up the learning
curve, meager though it may have been.

In June of '89 | decided to venture out
to the Ohio District Championship at
Deep Creek Lake. Upon arrival at the
lake, we discovered that each competitor
could select to sail in either the
Champicnship or the Challenger Fleet.
Due to my relative inexperience in the
Scot and because of getting steamrolied
at the NAC the previous vyear, | selected

.the Challenger Flest. Some inspired

sailing aleng with some wel-placed wind
shifts helped me to actually win the
Challenger Division ... another step up

-the learning curve. I'd been sailing the

Scot for just over a year and this was the
first significant result to date.

The fall of 1989 saw four more Flying
Scots join Fleet 165, We now had eight
boats sailing regularly and eight very
enthusiastic club members spreading the
one-design word. A ninth Scot was
added in the spring of 1990. The
ramblings of Bob Summerfeldt and me
about how great it was to sail at nearby
lakes convinced some of the other Fleet
165 sailors to attend the 1990 Ohio
District Championships at Hoover Lake in
Columbus. Five of our boats were in
attendance and we all tock another giant
step up the experience ladder. Fleet 165
had the best representation at the
Regatta by a visiting club. A seventh
place overall finish behind some very
good sailors was good for the ego but by
this time | felt like I’d reached a talent
plateau that | couldn’t rise above. Two
full years of racing may have finally
rendered the original sails uncompetitive
at this level of racing. A blown-out and
hastily repaired batten pocket, cracks in
the sail windows, and a tired mainsail
leach are just some of the sail ills. It
crossed my mind that facts learned in
lesson two should be implemented ...
that is, get new sails! I've since con-

{Continued on page 17)
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Pete Merrifield and Steve Bellows win the
1991 Flying Scot North American Championships

H B N
Forest Rogers and Melanie Dunham place
second in the Challenger division in the
1991 Flying Scot North American Championships

N BN N
Harry and Karen Carpenter win the
1991 Flying Scot Mid-Winter Warm Ups,

and placed second in 1991 Wife and Husband Nationals
[ I I
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Confessions
(Continued from page 15}
vinced myself that, because of funding

limitations, U'll wait till the next NAC |
attend before taking the new sails
plunge.

Club racing in the fall of 1990 and a
10th place finish at the Fleet 1 Pig Roast
Regatta (where | got to sail against
George again ... this time in a one-design
fleet, finally) rounded out the 1290 Flying
Scot season. After two and a half years
of Scot ownership | had become a
crusader for the Flying Scot cause. Three
more Scots joined the fleet in the spring
of 1991 (we now have 12 boats) and we
have now achieved what is thought to be
a “critical mass” of Flying Scots that wilt
be self-perpetuating as more people
continue to witness the good compe-
titior.

The highlight of Fleet 165 activities to
date has been hosting the 1981 Ohio
District Championships at Cave Run
Lake (results are published elsewhere in
Scots n’ Water). Local knowledge helped
our fleet somewhat, but after the smoke
cleared it was the more experienced Scot
sailors from other lakes that dominated
the racing. Fleet 165 member Bob
Summerfeldt sailed to a very respectable
fourth place finish. “Time-in-the-boat”
made the big difference in finish
positions between our young fleet and
the foreign competition. Lesson two also
jumped up and made itself apparent to
most of us.

l’'s now been just over three years
since | purchased #4348 and P'm
probably as committed to supporting the
Flying Scot Class as the 20-plus year
boat owners. | must finally confess that
back in the 1970s and early 'B0s | just
couldn’t understand how anyone could
get a thrill out of racing Flying Scots
which weren't the high(er} tech machines
tike 470s, Thistles, Flying Dutchmen, and
the Volant. What | didn’t realize was that
the “KISS” Principle (Keep It Simple,
Stupid) was well put to use in the design
of the Flying Scot and that the tactics
and strategy necessary to compete well
made racing Scots infinitely more
enjoyable than constantly worrying about
tuning all the multiple controls of the
“racing” boats.

Because of this ohsession that | have
to continue to become a better flying
Scot sailor, I've set my next major sailing
goal which is to qualify for the
Championship Division in a NAC. I'll need
much more time in the boat, and I'll be
travelling to nearby Scot regattas, and [l
even dig deep for new sails. | hope to see
y’all out on the water,

“Hooked” on the Scot,

Steve
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Greater New York
District Championship

By Dan Verdier FS #4447

The Greater New York District Flying
Scot Championship was held this past
21st and 22nd of June at Sprite Isiand
Yacht Club on Long Island Sound in East
Norwalk, Connecticut. Sponsored by
Fleet 142, this was the first District
Championship held by the Club. Nine
fleets were represented, including boats
from the New England District.

Activities got underway with the
launching and towing of the boats to the
club’s mooring area Thursday evening.
Competitors studied the sailing
instructions and charts briefly, then many
of the out-of-towners decided to join
party animal Gill Levin, FS #2106, for a
night out. ‘

Friday morning initially brought a
decent breeze of 8 to 10 knots out of the
NW. After the Skipper’'s meeting, the
Race Committee announced that we
would be racing the outside course (in
the open waters of Long Island Sound).
Howaever, as the 327-boat fleet started to
sail out to the course area, the winds
started to fade. RC chairman Peter Feick,
FS #3594, dispatched the 3 support
boats to different areas to monitor wind
conditions. It was decided to maove the
race to the inside course {an area
surrounded by the Norwalk Islands)
where an onshore breeze was present.

The first race was a 2-lap windward-
leeward with wildly oscillating light winds
necessitating the resetting of the leeward
mark for each leg. Spinnakers could be
seen flown on all points of the compass
throughout the race. The light air and
intense sunlight added to the crew
fatigue. Local knowledge of the tricky
tidal currents around the islands proved
to be an advantage to the home fleet.

For the second race, the winds
stabilized out of the SE, allowing a
modified Olympic course to be set. As
the race progressed, the velocity
increased, and the first boat finished in
only 32 minutes.

The fleet retired to the harbor for
refreshments and hors d’oeuvres
prepared by Fleet 142’s members,
Meanwhile, the Protest Committee,
headed by Pat Clark, columnist for
Sailing World magazine and a member of
neighboring CGedar Point Yacht Club, met

to resolve the day’s disputes. Later a
catered dinner was enjoyed by ali before
retiring for the evening. That is, most
retired early except for the Rhode Island
boats who persuaded others to join them

for a tour of the clubs in historic South .

Norwalk.

Saturday brought an overcast sky and
the threat of thundershowers, along with
a 30 degree temperature drop from the
previous day. Fortunately, it also brought
a steady Easterly of 8 to 12 knots. The
RC decided to go for the outside course
and keep an eye out to the clouds. A
benefit of this weather pattern was the
absence of the normal weekend
stinkpotter crowd weaving through the
racing fleet.

The first race of the day was a long
modified Olympic out in the open sound.
The four boats over early were quickly
notified by the chase boat, thereby not
losing much time on the restart. Local
knowledge was not much of an
advantage in the open water, as all knew
the tidal pattern was towards the open
Atlantic by Block Island.

For the second race of the day, the
RC shortened the course and adjusted
for the wind shift to 060. Again a
modified Olympic was raced, after a
general recall and imposition of the round
the ends rule.

For the final race of the day and the
series, a single lap windward-leeward
was run. As the sky darkened and rain
showers could be seen scattered around
the Sound, the fleet made quick work of
the course and hastened back to the
harhor.

The fleet again found a waiting spread
of sumptuous hors d’oeuvres under the
island’s “cocktail tree.” Saturday’'s
Protest Committee was headed by Dave
Sinclair, a senior USYRU judge from
Noroton Yacht Club. With the talent and
experience of the competitors present,
the host fleet wanted to assure any
protests would be equitably decided.
Additionally, former club member and
avid J-24 racer Al Ferlazzo from Noroton
Yacht Club served as advisor to the race
committee. Al's experience and guidance

{Continued on page 18)
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NY Championships
{Continued from page 17)

were a major factor in the smooth
operation of the RC.

After thanking Race Committee
chairman Peter Feick and Provisioning
Chairperson Helene Heissenbuttel, FS
#4280, Regatta Chairman Dan Verdier
proceeded with the awards ceremony.
Prizes were given for 1st thru 4th overall,
District Champion and best Fleet 142
finish. Honorable mention was given to
the 5th and 6th boats for their close
finishes. Prizes were brass clocks and
teak trays, as it was felt many of the top
competitors must be running out of room
to display all their trophies. District
Governor Dave Jacobsen presented the
District Championship to Ira Cohen, the
defending champion. Fred and Judy
Breekland captured 3rd Overall and Best
Fleet 142 Finish honors.

The final results were:

e

Race No.
Boat Skipper/Grew 1 2 3 4 5 Total
1. 4343 ira Cohen 31113 8-1/4

Doug Wefer Fleet 46 Hempstead Bay
2.3877 Jack Orr 102821 22-53/4
Bill Dunharm  Fleet 24  Candlewoed

3.2499 Fred Breekland 1 3 2 910 24-3/4
Jucy Breekland Fleet 142  Sprite Island

4. 4436 Hugh Malone 4 45886 27
Pauf Malone  Flest 46 Hempstead Bay

5.2061 Richard Fralser 9 6 4 7 2 28
Craig Walters Fleet7 Riverside

6.3290 Dan Waltuck 7 534H 30

Jim Cavanaugh Fleet 76 Lake Massapong

NN
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Ohio District
Championship
Cave Run Lake, Kentucky

By Steve Branner, FS #4348

FS Fleet 185 hosted the 1991 Ohio
District Championship Regatta on June
22 and 23 at Cave Run Lake in Kentucky
... one of the largest Ohio District Lakes.
The first race on Saturday afternoon saw
the fleet start in light and shifty winds
that had everyone guessing which
direction to go to maintain boat speed.
The 19-boat fleet split tacks with Rick
Baugher (FS #3666) going right toward
the shore and Bob Summerfeldt (FS
#264) staying in the middle of the course
and playing the shifts. These two, along
with Sandy Eustis (FS #4710) beat all
competitors to the windward mark and
proceeded to run and hide from the rest
of the fleet. Race one ended with
Baugher, First Summerfeldt, Second,
Eustis, Third. The second race started in
winds blowing 5-7 mph with threatening
clouds on the horizon. Rick Baugher
again showed excellent boat speed up
the first leg and went on to win the race
as the winds gradually built in strength.
The approaching cold front passed thru
the course when the majority of the fleet
was on the downwind spinnaker run prior
to the last beat to the finish line. Gusts of
25-30 mph brought chutes in
immediately thru both crew action and
accidental snapped sheets/halyards.
Dave Bettez (FS #3381) capsized while
trying to retrieve his blown-out spinnaker
and was immediately rescued by
Lexington Power Squadroen boats that
volunteered their help to Fleet 165 for the
Regatta. Dennis Dugan (FS #4419) was
seen planing downwind in the gusts
under jib sail only. The downpour that
followed the front washed out the third
race.

The Saturday night social at the Brass
Eagle Restaurant in Morehead, KY, gave
everyone a chance to dry out and recall
the events of the day. Not only did Sandy
Eustis win the “Ohio District Chinese
Checkers Championship” but he was
also the main attraction at Campground
Bonfire later in the evening with his
impromptu fireworks demonstration.

Monica Berton, crew for R.
Zeppenfeld (FS #4428), won the unofficial
Saturday Night dance contest.

Resulis at the end of Saturday’s
racing were close enough that any of the

top eight boats could win the
championship on Sunday with a good
finish in the “Down-the-Lake” race which
has become a tradition at Cave Run Lake
for Invitational Regattas. The results of
this race count as two races. The first
start of the eight mile trek elicited a
general recall due to a major wind shift
immediately preceding the gun. The wind
quickly settled down and in the re-start
the fleet followed local sailor Dave Bettez
to the windward mark with Bob
Summerfeldt close behind. Rick Baugher
got a iate start and on the first reach
went low to catch Bettez and
Summerfeldt. Baugher and Summerfeldt
were 1-2 at the turning mark, but got into
light winds on the leeward shore along
“Tackers Alley” and were caught by
many boats that chose to close reach
down the middle of the “alley.” Jim Starr
(FS #3550) sailed the race well and
finished First; however Rick Baugher's
fourth place finish was enough to give
him the overall championship by just 1
point.

In addition to the top finisher trophies,
Charlie Cullen (FS #200) received the
“Oldest Boat” award.

Final Standings

Position Points
1. 3666 Baugher 9.5
2. 3550 Starr 10.5
3. 4761 Goldberg 17
4. 264 Summerfeldt 17
5. 4694 Clickner 23
6. 4428 Zeppenfeld 28
7. 4710 Eustis 29
8. 3883 Hohler 32
9. 4419 Dugan 32
10. 4348 Branner 36
11. 3190 Sprow 44
12. 405 Murray 46
13. 2741 Cullen, M. 49
14. 3381 Bettez 58
15. 1642 Bogardus 59
16. 1728 Pruitt 66
17. 2285 Perry 69
18. 200 Cullen, C. 75
19. 3658 Coleman 82
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Racing Sailboats
Things That Go Bump

By Megan Doren

Megan is now a regular crew for
Chuck Blankmeyer (FS #4493); she is
alsc a full-time reporter and writer for the
Daifas Morming News.

Hard to believe it's only a year-and-a-
half since I was one of the few, the
proud, the non-marina corps. For 31
years |I'd never stepped foot on a
sailboat and never felt particularly
lacking. Then it happened. It started so
innocently when a friend in Houston
invited me to go sailing on a friend’s
1,000-foot yacht. Okay, it was probably
only about 4C or 50 feet, but compared
to what we sail...

I really liked that first time salling on a
sailboat. The hardest job | had that whole
day was holding out my hand when | was
handed a drink. It was almost work to
walk all the way to the front of the boat,
but other than that, this sailing stuff was
a snap. | liked i and decided somebody
in Dallas had to have sailboats with all
those lakes around and Pd just find
them.

The very day 1 got back inte Dallas
from Houston, | met the three-lawyers-
who-aren’t {they’re really two lawyers
and a pest control entrepreneur, but
everybody at the dock calls them “the
three lawyers”). It was after a softball
game; we were in the bar that sponsors
the team and right next to our table were
three guys playing darts. Two of them
had sailboats on their shirts(Bruce
Sostek + Gerald Conley, FS 2488), so |
asked if they sailed and if so, where.
(That pretty much summed up my sailing
knowladge at that peint: if someone had
a picture of a sailboat on their shirt, they
had to sail.}) The three dart players (soon
to be known as the three-lawyers-who-
arer’t) told me they raced sailboats on
White Rock Lake every Sunday. They
said someone’s always looking for a
crew — a crew is someone who sits in
the front of the boat, they expiained to
me — so why didn’t | come out
sometime? So [ did. That very next
Sunday. :

When | asked someone at the
Corinthian Sailing Club if they couid tell
me where | could find Bruce (one of the
three-fawyers, et al.), some nice man led
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me across this great expanse of boat
docks he called navets or something. He
led me to Bruce Moore's (FS 1453)
davet, instead of the Bruce | was looking
for, and when | finally found the three et
al.,  was told it’s hest to only have three
bodies on the boat during the race. They
said | couid be “a third” on someone
else’s boat and | was again escdrted to
Bruce Moore’s boat.

A bag of potatoes. That's what kept
going through my head when the boom
wasn't. A bag of potatoes could this job
if it had legs — and it would probably do
it with several hundred less bruises. |
reflected that not once on that Houston
sailing trip did anything whip across the
boat trying to decapitate me while
something else tried to rip off my shins
several layers of skin at a time. My first
day on White Rock Lake in a sailboat, [
made a decision. | hated it. | was never,
ever going to do that again. That first day
of racing was dirty, painful, exhausting,
dirty, hot, wet, dirty and did | mention
painful? As if that weren’t enough, after
all that, those awful, horrible, mean,
sadistic people actually expected me to
be nice and help put all those gidgets
and gadgets and pieces of cloth and
rope into their nasty little bags and
covers. Why, you might ask at this point,
and with good reason, am | still around
csc?

At great embarassment, | admit my
greatest character flaw: I'm fair. The day
was nothing like what | expected, so |
hadn’t really given it a falr chance, |
reasoned with myself as | limped from
the shower, wondering at all those
muscles | didn’t know | had that hurt so
bad, bandaging the wounds | could and
icepacking the rest. Let's face it, |
acknowledged that at age thirty-
something, always having played sports,
I’d gotten used to enjoying a level of
success at them. Here was a sport |
knew absolutely nothing about. Frankly,
I've never gone into anything so totally
ignorant on all levels as with this sailing
stuff. And, as much as | hate to admit it,
the fact that I, who make a living with
words, couldn’t speak the language
realty bothered me. With the promise that
I only had to try it one more time and if |

still didn’t like it | never had to do it
again,| went back.

! was the third on Bruce Moore’s boat
again and they let me touch scmething
on the boat that time, | don’t remember
what. All conversations on the boat were
gibberish, followed by my request for
them to speak in English, followed by
that exasperated, over-patient tone
saying things like turn the knob on that
round-looking gadget to the left, or pull
that blue and white rope toward you, or
lean out over the side of the boat as far
as you can, but please try not to fall out.

I’'m not sure what happened, but it
was fun that day. Bonnie Foerster was
Bruce’s crew that day and | remember
being in awe as | watched her do all
those crew-things she did. | was
incredibly fascinated that at the crack of
some word that sounded like “tact,” a
human being could so quickly come in
out of the side of a boat, jump down off
the seat, climb over something that
farge, while ducking under something
going that fast, while pulling really hard
on one rope and pushing another rope
out of a claw-thing, while turning some
thing-a-ma-jig because it didn’t sound
right, while unknotting three other string
things — and all that alt at the same time.

| was hooked. Now I'm one of those
fanatic, weird, talk-in-a-funny-languags,
sailboat-racing types too. The third time |
ever sat at the front of the boat and
moved those rope things connected to
the front sail things was at the Wurstfest
Regatta a year ago October. Since first
stepping onto a Flying Scot, I've
accidentally proven although some
things have been done certain ways for
centuries, they can also be done with
creative twists as well, At Midwinters |
proved, contrary to popular belief, that
one can waterski behind a sailboat. |
don’t get near as many bruises as | used
to and most of the time | can follow
along when one of you speaks that
strange language.

Of all the sports I've played through
the years, including soccer and breaking
a finger in football, racing sailboats is the
toughest. | keep coming back because
it’s also the most fun and the best.
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SAILING AND SIGHTSEEING IN TURKEY

By Bob Vance, Past Commodore (FS #3800)

For the eighth time in the last 22
years, members of the Flying Scot Sailing
Association experienced a new exotic
iocation for bareboat sailing and sight-
seeing: Turkey. Previous trips included
sailing inside the Great Barrier Reef of
Australia, the Greek Islands, Prince
William Sound in Alaska, Bay Islands off
Honduras, British Virgin Islands and the
Grenadines.

On June 12, 1991, sixty-eight Flying
Scot sailors set forth to sail the Turquoise
Coast where the Aegean meets the
Mediterranean off the southwestern
coast of Turkey. Most of us think of
Istanbul and mosgues when we think of
Turkey, but some of the world's best
sailing is also there. Until now, the
Turguoise Coast has been kept a secret
from Americans. However, Germans and
Scandinavians have been sailing there for
years. We left JFK Airport at 5:55 p.m,,
flying on KLM to Amsterdam and
switching to a KLM Charter direct to the
airport near Marmaris, arriving there
when it was only 6:00 a.m. in New York
City. Although we got on the boats right
away, we stayed in Marmaris enjoying
that beautiful resort city for the next day
and a half. The Beneteaus from Yuksel
Chartering were reaily deluxe. We had
seven 43 footers and six 39 footers.
Everyone on the cruise slept in a private
stateroom — a first for FSSA Cruisers.

On Saturday, we set sail for
Bozukkaie (Ancient Loryma) where a vast
Greek abandoned citadel stands guard
over a ionely bay. The wind built to
arocund 25 knots giving everyone a
workout for the first day. Next day we
sailed to Datca which is a sleepy little
village in the midst of becoming a tourist
resort. We next went to Knidos; in 100
B.C. a city of 70,000 from where the
Greeks controlled both the Aegean and
the Eastem portion of the Mediterranean.
it features extensive ruins on a wind-
swept promontory. The Statue of
Aphrodite which was one of the eight
original Wonders of the World stood here
in ancient history.

From there we had an exciting sail
past the Greek Island of Kos to Bodrum,
where we anchored near a 15th Century
Crusader Castle. We spent the next day
in this fine harbor and exploring the city.
inside the Crusader Castle is now an
underwater museum featuring artifacts
found on ancient wrecks dating back to
1500 B.C.
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Don Hott (FS #3029), Past FS5A
President and his wife, Charlotte, report,
“While in Bodrum, Ted and Barbara
Kemp (FS #1313), Don and Barbara
Griffin (FS #2259) and the Hotts went to a
Turkish restaurant for dinner. Four young
coupies dressed in native dress treated
us to a beautiful exhibit of Turkish Folk
Dancing, followed by an exciting
exhibition of belly dancing, with the
dancer even performing on cur table.
Later on she proceeded to teach the
women belly dancing. After a while, she
got us all in a line and we folk-danced all
around the restaurant ameng the tables.
It really was a terrific evening.”

From Bodrum it was a broad reach of
41 miles back to Datca. We stayed in the
Gulf of Hisaronu for a couple of more
days. At Keci Buku, Ted and Barbara
Kemp followed the suggestion of a Dutch
couple to walk through the Ophaniye
village. Their comments: “Ophaniye is a
small farming village of very friendly
people in traditional clothing. The women
were all attired in skirts or dresses over
pantaloons {harem pants}, heads totally
covered by scarves. Houses were made
of stone, with fields full of sheep,
chickens, cows; tomatoes, corn,
pepperts, trees and grapevines. It was
late afternoon and the people seemed 1o
be finishing their farm chores. A farmer
returning to his house smiled at us,
pushing his hands away from his chest (a
gesture we were told meant ‘come here’).
As we walked toward him, he picked six
apricots from a tree and offered them to
us. All of our attempts to pay him were
refused. Further down the road a little
boy offered us a bundle of herbs and
smilingly accepted some money.
Returning toward the dock, we stopped
at a house with a sign that read
‘Peaches.’ A woman in traditional skirt
and pantaloons climbed up into a peach
tree to pick perfect ripened peaches,
then weighed one kilo of them on an old
Two-Pan scale. This completed, she
reached up and picked two plums and
put them in the bag also. We paid about
60¢ for two pounds of peaches. | had my
camera slung over my shoulder but did
not want to spoil the spontaneity of these
experiences, or chance offending people
who displayed warmth, honesty and
friendliness—by taking photographs.”

Derrick Lonsdale (FS #3907) says, “l
shall never forget Serce Limani and the
little restaurant called The Shack. Merlat,

the gentle entrepreneur who owned it,
served us an excellent dinner, and toid us
of his two wives, 12 children, six burras,
etc. It was expressed by someone as
‘like going to dinner with grandma.’ This
was mixed with the excitement of
‘finding’ the narrow entrance to the
harbor and experiencing the wild winds
which descended on us from off the
mountair.”

We then sailed to Ekincik, where we
spent a full day, and were picked up by
shallow draft boats that took us on the
Datyan River trip. We visited the ancient
city of Caunos which dates back to about
1000 B.C. We saw Lycian tombs directly
over our heads carved into a mountain
wall that dated from 600 B.C. That
evening each boat put on a skit featuring
things that had happened during the trip.
As Derrick says, “The night of the skits
was pure spontaneous theatre, and I'm
sure that we were all surprised by the
talent that oozed out to meet the
challenge.”

Julian and Carol Magnus (FS #3363}
and Jerry and Julie Hilk (FS #3649) put
on a skit telling what a “very uneventful
trip” they had. A typical verse was “we
filled our water tanks until they
overflowed and water was everywhere.
There was more water in the bilge than in
the tanks. Jim, our Turkish leader, said,
‘Taste the water — if it's fresh — no
problem’.” Typically uneventfull We left
very early the next morning, sailing back
to Marmaris reluctantly giving up our
boats and getting on buses for the
deluxe sightseeing part of the trip.

One of the highlights of our sailing
was that each night we dropped anchor
in a different harbor and went ashore in
the Turkish Tavernas. We were able to
get a meal for two featuring lamb or
chicken including a Turkish salad and a
bottle of decent wine for about $12.50 to
$15.00 for two people. Fresh bread was
outstanding and the mezes (appetizers)
were special at every meal. We also had
the escort boat “Anteres” accompanying
us. lts Turkish/English-speaking crew
cpened many doors and contributed
tremendously to the success of our
sailing trip.

From Marmaris, our deluxe air-
conditioned buses took us to Pamukkale
which means “cotton fortress” in Turkish.
The calcium catbonate deposits have
built up over thousands of years and have

{Continued on page 21)
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Sailing and Sightseeing
{Continued from page 201

been an attraction to tourists and those
seeking “medicinal” baths for ali of
recorded history. The Greeks and
Romans had major cities there and we
visited amphitheaters and tombs among
the extensive ruins. St. Philip was
martyred here and there are ruins of a
chapel that was built in his memory. The
Necropolis has the most extensive
collection of various kinds of tombs in the
world.

We then drove to Kusadasi where we
spent the night in a very modern hotel to
rest up for our visit to Ephesus. Words do
not do justice to Ephesus. As Derrick
says, “Each of us on our boat felt that we
should have been wearing a toga and
sandals at Ephesus. The magnificence of
the ruins was overwhelming.” This is the
third time that Pat and | have visited it and
it's been different every time. There is a
sizeable group of Austrian archasologists
who are continuing ongoing excavations.
There's always something new to see.
The city which originally had about
250,000 inhabitants was one of the major
seaports at the time of Christ. St. Paul
lived there for several years and his letter
to the Ephesians, which was written while
he was a captive in Rome, is one of his
major works. Fortunately, our guides

arranged for a special showing of the
Terraces; a group of ancient homes in the
process of being restored. We also visited
the Shrine of the Virgin Mary, where
Christ’s mother was supposed to have
died. This Shrine is on the hillside
overlooking Ephesus. We also visited the
Ephesus Museumn and the remains of the
basilica where St. John is buried.

We flew to Istanbul and stayed at the
5-star deluxe Istanbul Hilton. We ali had
rcoms cverlooking the Bosphorous with
its multitude of boats constantly passing
through. We visited Topkapi Palace, home
of the Turkish Suitans. lts treasures are
beyond befief. There are emeralds the size
of your fist, rubies the size of apples. We
also visited the ancient cathedral of St.
Sophia as weil as the Blue Mosque and
the Suleymaniye Mosque. Bob and
Barbara Cram reported that “the trip to
the Chora Church was a real ‘sleeper.’
Situated near the city walls in a lovely
setting surrounded by cld wocden
houses, the Chora Church has beautiful
mosaic work, built and completed in the
14th century. The mosaics portray Bible
stores so that parishioners who could not
read could know the Bibie. Cne could
have spent many hours studying these

beautiful mosaics. From there we went to

the Grand Bazasar which was an
unbelievable contrast, jammed with
people and thousands of shops.”

To top off the trip, the last night
Jacgues Buiterman of United Sports
chartered a boat and we had cocktails
and dinner sailing through the
Bosphorous and iocking at the entrance
to the Black Sea and the lights of Istanbul.

All good things must come to an end
and, on Sunday, we flew back to New
York savoring our memories but looking
forward to our next adventure, In two
years {1993), i looks like we’ll be saiiing in
Malaysia with side trips to Bangkok and
Bali.

The success of this trip was due to the
professional management of Jacques
Buiterman of United Sports Association.
In conjunction with the charterer, Yuksel,
the trip was planned and carried out to
perfection.

Because of this year's exceptional
response to Turkey, Jacques Bulterman is
planning anocther cruise in October 1992,
eastward from Marmaris to exciting ports
we didn’t get to. Any of you who are
interested in the 1292 trip to Turkey,
contact Bob Vance, 134 Indian Head
Road, Riverside CT 06878.

Midwest

uatics Group

TJ SAILING SPECIALISTS

313 & 426 & 4155

313 e 426 * 5532 FAX
8930 Dexter-Pinckney Road
Pinckney, Michigan 48169

In Stock: NEW SCOTS with our custem outhaul, cunningham, vang, and jib sheeting; adjustable universal hiking stick. Add our WACO type 360°
centarboard control and custom spinnaker gear for a "Kind-to-the crew”, race equipped SCOT. TJS rigged SCOTS have wen several NACs and
lleet championships (and everyone knows it's the boat and not the crew or sails).

Previously owned SCOTS: All with MAGI warranty. Call cr write for details.

Parts and Equipmant in Stock: All the parts for DOUGLASS or CUSTOMFLEX boats as weli as WACO type 360° cleats, crew hiking aid, shroud
and tifler covers, custom cockpil “tent” covers, stainless or aluminum winch cranks, sailcloth centerboard gaskets, TELO windvanes, plus ait the
necessary kits to update the rigging for your mainsheet, jib sheet, vang, and spinnaker controls. Do-it-yourself instructions and photos for all our kits.

Check your Gooseneck! We have all the parts to repair the STAR MARINEAKENYON gooseneck. Our uncollapsabie universal replaces the inade-
quate universal which appeared beginning about 1971. $6.50

Accessories: DOUGLAS GILL boots, absolutely the best wet sailing dinghy boot; CHUCK ROAST jackets and jumpsuits; HIGH SEAS foui weather
gear; EXTRASPORT pid's, ACCUSPLIT racing timers, at $43 the slickest waterproef watch/count-down auto reset stopwatch you can buy; SILVA
compasses, and much more. Call us for holiday or birthday shopping suggestions. Catalogue avaifable.

New Itemns: HARKEN HEXARATHGCET® riser, form-fitting molded black plastic platform. No maintenance alternative 1o wood block to wedge ratchet
up to horizontal. Leeward cleating is easy in the heaviest of winds! Now no excuse for cumbersome across-the-cockpit sheeting. $33 package has
(2) risers, fasteners, HARKEN #150 cleat wedges, and instructions.

Boat Hoist: Aluminum "A” shaped hoist, lifts four feet, unrestricted width, 1300 pound capacity; adjustable bunk systems for SCOTS and most other
manohulls (we have a catamaran medel foo), tie-down system, anchor system, shipped partially assembled by common carrier or completely assem-
bled on your SCOT frailer. Call or write for more details.

We ship daily by UPS. We repair hulls, centerboards, sails, and straighten masts.
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Fleet 24/
Candlewood
Yacht Club
Invitational

By Jack Orr

Fleet 24's second invitational regatta
was held June 15 and 16. The first, in
1989, was a test of skill and endurance

in high winds. This time the test was in
fight, spotty, shifting zephers. Different
conditions, but they produced the
same winner! Jim Cavanagh of Sharon,
MA, with crew Danny Waltuck.

Eighteen visiting boats from NY, MA,
RI, MD and CT joined 10 locals in the
racing. For many, this was a warm-up
for the Greater New York Districts to be
heid June 21, 22, 23.

Harry and Karen Carpenter gave an
“on the boat, in the water, no secrets
withheld” seminar Friday evening. Their
presentation was clear, complete and
enjoyable.

The Candlewood sailors appreciate

the time and comraderie with all their
guests. Next time, of course, we'll have
more wind. We thank District Governor
Dave Jacobson and Fleet Captain
Forest Rogers for all his work.

Results

1. Jim Cavanagh, Danny Waltuck

2. Harry Carpenter, Karen Carpenter
3. Joe Gulick, Joe Gulick, Jr.

4. Fred Breekland, Judy Breekland
5. Forest Rogers, Melanie Dunham
Jack Orr

Fleet 24

Candlewood Lake

New Fairfield, CT

¥

6 STYLES:
MOORING FROM $296
FULL DECK QVER THE BOOM
(PICTURED)
TRAILING/MOORING FROM $259
FITS WITH MAST UP

SKIRTED FROM $334

COCKPIT FROM $186
OF TRANSOM
BOTTIOM COVER $247

SOFT FLANNEL-LINED CANVAS WITH
SHOCK CORD & DRAIN HOLE

VISA/MC ORDERS CALL
SANDY: (613) 862-7781

FULL DECK COVER FOR TRAILING &/CR

BCTH TRAILING & MOORING VERSIONS

BOOM TENT THAT COVERS FROM MAST

Here are the simple facts:

Acrylic covers last “Twice as Long™?...
Twice as long as whait?

A white acrylic cover lasts an average of 3-4 years, colored acrvlic about & years, Our teast
expensive Poly Army Duck cover fasts an averags of 7 To 10 years. Now thot's long!  We know,
beccuse we've besn manuiacturing guality one design boat covers for over 20 years. And we

make both Acrylic and Poly Army Duck covers,

Acrylic covers are OK for light duty,
They're light weight and colorful but
they won't hold up to cutdoor winter
storage or frailering.,  And the dark
colors hold heat which can cause
serlous damage to your boat!

Poly Army Duck covers are great for
heavy duty service, winter storage.
trallering and moering.  This heavier,
long lasting fabric is avallable in your
choice of three light colors,

Other manufaciurers have imitated our
cover designs but none has maiched
our outstanding quality. Cur fabrics are
finished to our specifications and we ®

put more reinforcements at stress points than anyonel

So, when you're ready for a new boat cover, choose the quaility standard
of the industry... a cover by The Sailors’ Tailor.

The Sailors’ Tailor

191-FS Bellecreast, Bellorook, OH 45305
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Caveat
Emptor

Submissions for “Caveat Emptor” must be 50
words or /ess. A $15.00 fee is charged per
insertion. Advertisements are due two
months prior to publication date. Contact
FSSA, 3008 Millwood Ave., Columbia, 5.C.
28205 (803) 252-5646. 1-800-445-8628. Only
members of The Flving Scot Saifing
Association may advertise in Caveat.

F$-32 - Douglass, blue with gray deck. In
good condition. Includes white main + fib,
sails and blue + white spinnaker. Standard
rigging, anchor and motor bracket. $1600
with trailer. Phone (313} 693-6894. Emmet
Moynihan 1325 Kern Road, Lake Orion,
Michigan 48363.

FS$-952 - Douglass, mint green color + con-
dition. Hull amazing, never hit. 1 year old,
boom & standing rigging. 5 year old mast.
Modernized all go fasts, Waco 360,
Harkens, 6 to 1 cuthaul, pole downhaul,
shimmed board. 2 suits main + jib, 1 spin.
Fast-VG race record, fleet champion ++,
Solid. Sterling trailor, spare tongue jack. Jim
Worth, Spring Lake, New Jersey (908) 974-
0945,

F3-1818 - Douglass, beige hull + deck, 2
sets of sails, Fisher & Schreck, 1 spinnaker,
Sterling trailer. Other extras. $3750. Call Bob
Fetters at (215) 347-6866. 909 Mitchell Farm
Lane, Kennett Square, PA 19348,

FS-1443, 1895, and 1441 - Good condition,
race or day sailing. Fully rigged with one
complete set of sails per boat. $800ea.
Richard Breslin/Biloxi Yacht Club (601) 435-
5455,

FS-2773 - Customflex all white hull and
deck with red & blue striping (bi-centennial
model). Red, white & blue spinnaker with
original main + jib, all Harken equipped, 3

horse British Seagull motor with quick
mount & release motor bracket, Danforth
anchar & line, misc. accesseries, including
Parmco trailer and 2 Mooring covers. Good,
solid boat in top condition for racing and/or
cruising. $3800. Loren Engiand, 505 Central
Dr., Lake Orion, MI 48362. Office- (313) 693-
0003, Home- (313) 693-9213.

FS-3099 - Douglass, white/blue, red bottom
paint. Mostly cruised inland, Sterling trailer
with spare wheel, tire, and Schreck sails
excelient; good reaching spinnaker. New
items: halyard winch, nonskid, Jiffy reefing
fittings, floating battens, storage boxes,
mast stepping hinge, gooseneck. Outboard
motor bracket. Well maintained. $4100.
Chuck Bencik (619) 565-2715.

F8-3477 - Yellow hull, cream deck, Schreck
sails: main, 2 jibs, plus storm jib, standard
and light-weight spinnakers. Equipment;
lifting bridle, rigged cover & trailering cover,
twin tactical compasses. 1989 Tee-Nee
trailer, heavy duty tires & mag wheels.
Perfect condition, re-conditioned and tuned
in 1989 at factory...sailed sparingly. $4500.
Call Wendie Mayfield or Jeff Sooey at {904)
285-7532 eves. or leave message.

FS-4312 - 1987, Douglass. Silver huil, off-
white deck, blue boot top and cove stripe.
Sailed lightiy for 4 yrs.{Never raced) Tee-Nee
gaivanized trailer, mahogany centerboard
cap, Schurr sails, new Tri-radial
spinnaker{never used), mast pin, internal
outhauf, Waco 360, lifting bridle, outhoard
motar bracket, blue cockpit cover. All issues
of Scots 'N Water pius lots of extras. $6995
neg. Call Bill Pelot at (314) 275-4474. Boat
can be seen at CSA, space H-17.

FS5-4439 - Douglass, white on white, 2
mains, 2 jibs, spinnaker. Harken race
equipped including Waco 380. Galv. trailer
with spare tire. Cover, sails and boat in
excellent cond. Dry sailed in fresh water.
Boat wgt. 8 Ibs. over min. $7500. Call Jon
Lancto (704) 896-8677, days - (704) 892-
7955, evenings.

Name

MY ADDRESS LABEL IS NOT CORRECT

Street

City
State/Zip

Change: [ Temporary [J Permanent
Please send change of address to:
FSSA, 3008 Millwood Avenue, Columbia, SC 29205

Flying Scots Sailing Association
3008 Miliwood Avenue
Columbia, SC 29205

Address Correction Requested

Second Class
Postage
PAID
at Cofumbia, SC
29201

District
Governors

CAPITOL DISTRICT
Robert J. Post, Jr.

Box 581 |.ake of the Woods
Locust Grove, VA 22508
(703} 972-7134

CAROLINAS DISTRICT
Fields C. Gunsett

1200 Monticelio St.
Greensboro, NC 27410
(919) 467-3512

FLORIDA DISTRICT
Thomas C. Hudson
986 Haas Ave, NE
Palm Bay, FL 32907
{407) 725-3008

GREATER NY DISTRICT
David P. Jacobsen

376 Old Sherman Hill Rd.
Woodbury, CT 06798
(203) 263-0769

GULF DISTRICT

Terry Dees-Kolenich

4 Navy Lane

Spanish Fort, AL 36527
(205) 626-7175

MICHIGAN-ONTARIO DISTRICT

Doug P. Christensen
9215 McGreger Rd.
Pinckney, MI 48169
(313) 426-3510

MIDWESTERN DISTRICT
Larry Kiick

5415 Glenwood Ave.
Minneapolis, MN 55422
{612) 546-1042

NEW ENGLAND DISTRICT
Jim Cavanagh

20 Bullard Street

Sharon, MA 02067

(617) 784-5088

NY LAKES DISTRICT
Peter Seidman

33 Huckleberry Lane
Ballston Lake, NY 12019
(518) 877-8731

CHIO DISTRICT
Robert J. Summerfeldt
517 Ninth St., Suite 713
Huntington, WV 25701
(304} 529-4759

PACIFIC DISTRICT

Tim C. McCarthy

1915 Edgeview Way
Discovery Bay, CA 94145
(415) 634-0776

PRAIRIE DISTRICT
dJames W. Calvert
1230 West Street
Emparia, KS 66801
(316) 343-7104

TEXAS DISTRICT
Bruce Mocre

9554 E. Valley Ranch
Irving, TX 75063
(214} 506-7842




