Canadians at St. Pete

The girl in the water is the skipper and is instructing her crew how to
come back and get her. (Spinnaker was up when she fell out.)
Ask Dave Sprague.




1983 CANADIAN OPEN
THE WINNER TELLS HOW

I'he Canadian Opens in Montreal. | can remember the
first time we went 1o the Canadian Opens in Montreal, We
figured we were pretty good then, | Tound out about a yvear
and a hall later that the divided colour of the water flowing
down Lake St Lows is the S5t, Lawrence and the Onawa
converging, | thought it was depth differences and 1 didn™
know cnough to ask the crew. who undoubtedly knew the
real reason

We huve been back once since and apart lrom all the free
beer that the other erews drank. it turned out to be quite the
memorable time, ashore and ulloat. And into the bargain,
we came in fifth, Delinitely a fun time,

This year we have already made the thousand mile trip to
Toronto twice for the Pan Am Trials, Parts | and 2. Now here
we were on another thousand mile drive. But this ane was
dilferent. This time the ice at our end of things was gone and
we had had @ bit of a chanee to do some satling, and we had
decided we'd see of we couldn™ show a few athers how as
L1 L‘]l

Despite planming to leave at a comfortable time in the
morning. in fact we left very comlortably in the evening. But
it seemed the gods were with us. Pulling out of Thunder Bay,
lightning started to dance across the skies, and continued all
night... A spectacular display that lasted until dawn and we
were linally emerging from the North Country, We lelt we
had to curn that display.

Blair Sandberg and Don Shanks were the hot shot crew
and. in fact, we were able to get things organized with at least
a mintmum of fuss. The first race was light, lukey airand we
tried tostay in by shore and out of the current. We rounded
the lirst mark sccond to last and decided the current wisnt
that important. Going up the sccond beat, a boat 1o wind-
ward Kindly told us that our painter was dragging, Ouy
speed increased so dramatically that we worried the current
wias important alter all. Pete Sulman nicely won the race,
followed by Billy Lavton and Archie Cameron. We salvaged
cighth and were contenl. anyways,

The second race had a hittle pullier air, again generally
from the southwest, We were able to get an excellent start
and led until very near the finsh when Mann from Montreal
rode a puff from the right and looked to win, We ducked him
to get imside and beat him by a foot. Susan MacDonald, also
closing at the hinish, ended thard, and Dave Sprague had his
second fourth

W had a great wait Tor wind on Suturday. with things as
varied as dodging weed beds and other floating debris, to
busring the committee hoat to keep us happy. The Race
Committee, who had helped at the Olympics. was up to the
tricky winds, and set a good course just as the fresher brecee
came 10, Although we started badly, we were able to guickly
clear our air. and went on 1o win. By now we were very
conlident in our boat speed. and Donand Blair were picking
up most of the shifts. Susan MacDonald was second and
Pete Sulman third, Keeping things mice and tight.

Saturday’s second race had us looking quite good alter
the start, only to realize the Dirst leg had been substantially
shortened and that now we had oversiood by a mile. We

rounded 15th, but Don flew the chute to a “T and Blair
watched for pufls so that as we neared the finish, it looked
like we might even catch Archie Cameron who was leading
I'his was not Lo be, as Archic rode over us and won the race
Into the burgain. Susan MacDonald beat us as we didnt
shoot the line ~roperly. Quite a frustration,

I'he third race of Saturday started at 3:00 p.m.; after being
on the water since 8:00 in the morning, and with winds stll
high, it would be an endurance contest. Immediately
Cameron, MacDonald and ourselves worked to the lead,
and rounded in that order. Things stuyved that way until on
the second last leg MacDonald did a masterful job of plan-
ing past Cameron, Coming in to the finish, it looked like we
had Cameron also, when we were able to tack under his bow,
but he simply sailed over us.

Wi found out from Archie later that he had had his board
up a lew inches and his jib at the spreader tip to power a little
better through the chop. We had wondered why we were
hiking ourselves silly and he was still passing us,

With one race left for Sunday. and after a throw oul,
Bailey and Susan MacDonald were tied for first with eight
points. Cameron was third with twelve points, so we had to
beat MacDonald, plus be no more than four behind Archie,
Evervone went to bed carly.




Sunday again hrought light airand although we had a tair
start, Cameron was a hittle better to the left and MacDonald
i little better to the right. We cleared our air only to be
covered by Susan. Several tacks later. Susan landed right on
us. but too late to stop us tacking away clear. We worked 1o
the inside of a major windshift. and rounded 4th with
Cameron 10th and MacDonald 12th. We were able to move

up to 2nd in the dying wir. Cameron to 6th and MacDonald
to Tth. meaning we had indeed won the Canadian Opens
Don made an excuse and Mew home, but Blair and | had a
great drive despite the distance. As we endured our ump-
teenth hour of not seeing another Bving soul, we'd just grin
and push the pedal down a little more

CANADIAN OPEN LIGHTNING CHAMPIONSHIP 1983

Final Boat
Pos. No. Skipper & Yacht Club or Fleat
| [1515 Rass Bailey, Thunder Bay
2 13671 Susan MacDonald, B.H. YA
L 13667 A. F. Cameron, R. 51 LLY.C
4 | 3658 Pave Sprague, Toronto Hay
5 s Pete Sulmatn, National Y .0
6 10356 David Frete, Bulfalo Canoe Club
7 13653 Iay Mann, R.51. LY.
§ | 281012 Tom Ward. Bullalo Canoe Club
9 | 3609 William Hunter, R.H.Y.€
10 [ 2969 Porter Bailey. Thunder Bay
I 13141 George Layvton, RS0 LY.C
12 13640 Russel Scrm, R.SLLY.AC
I3 11331 John Gorne, Toronto Bay
14 | 30K Norm Clegg, Toronto By
15 | 3509 Bill Lavton, R.SCLY.C
16 (KLTTR Tadd Helmer, Willow Bank
17 | 3480 Pierre Cloutier, R.S1L.Y.C
IR 13195 Lous Cascon, B.5: 1L Y.C
19 11294 Alan Hutchizen, R.SLLY.C
0 | 35490 Ron Davis, Thunder Bay
21 13670 Gerry Wood, R.S0ULY.C
22 11275 Pat Nolan, Natwonal Y.C

RACE FINISHES

1 2 3 4 5 & Pts.
(%) | I 1 k] F) ]
{1 i 2 2 | 7 15
3 ih (K] | 3 L] I8
4 4 i h B | 21
| L] i T 7 [RRY] 23
L] 1 {16} 4 El 4 L]
123) 2 5 5 10 13 15
fi 19 17 B 4 1 X
7 12 13 ] L ) il
17 13 10 I (23] 5 56
14 1] T [24) 5 20 57
15 9 12 12 (23) ] 57
5 2k b 15 12 [[1] 5
124) 14 19 a9 11 K 6l
2 I8 B 2 i 24) 14 #5
I 1 4 23 124) M4 7l
19 {21 14 11 13 17 76
13 H 1 (21) 23 23 TR
i 17 & 16 (2% 19 3
I 15 {23 23 23 12 9
20 I (23) 14 23 18 91
I8 22 {23 23 21 15 [

{1 Throw-Chut Race

1983 CANADIAN OPEN
CHAMPIONSHIP

by David Sprague

This vear’s Canadian Open started last year at Thunder
Bay when Russ Scrim said “yes, we'll host the Canadians in
1983 at the lovely Royal St. Lawrence Yacht Club.” The fact
that | had his arm pinned behind his back and was twisting
didn’t upset him very much, | don’t think, because he and the
rest of the Montreal crowd pulled off one of the best Canadi-
ans ever, And as soon as his arm heals, we'll twist it again Lo
go back.

The Royal St. Lawrence Yacht Club sits about 10 miles
upstream from Montreal, where normally there are light
winds, a 2-3 knot current and, at that time of vear. a signifi-
cant number of weed patches. This vear Russ got nid of all
that and we had no current (hardly any, anyway), good wind,
and only one weed patch (at the gybe mark, where we all
found ).

Participants came from Thunder Bay, Toronto. Hamil-
ton. Montreal, and New York, with a total of 22 boats
ranging from the newcomers of Jay Mann/ Perry Owen to
the old age pensioners who shall remain nameless, lest they
not invite us back. Most everyone made it to the Club with
no trouble except for one Old Salt (Bill Hunter of Hamilton)

who decided to replace his radiator on the way. He subse-
guently dropped my crew off in my hotel room at 3:30 a.m.
ensuring that as many people as possible suffer from his
misfortune.

Racing started a bit late due to the light winds from the
west. The race committee, headed by Doug Woodward on
Cara Barca pot off to a perfect start and they continued to
run exceptional races for the next two days.

Dave Sprague, Pete Sulman, and Dave Fretz started at the
boat, tacking immediately for the shore with the bulk of {leet
following, because the current 15 normally lighter on the
north shore and vou pick up a nice lift as well, Sprague and
Fretz went furthest in anticipation of the strong curent and
grossly overstood. Sulman picked it perfectly and rounded
Ist and continued to build his lead for the rest of the race.
Bill Layton and Archie Cameron, both of RSLYC, were
second and third and we picked up fourth by the end of the
race.

The second race had the mark end favored a bit more so
the flect spread out on the line a bit. Almost everyone tacked
for shore right after the start and those who started at the
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R.C. boat did best, The wind continued to be spotty, but, by
the end, Ross Bailey of Thunder Bay won, with newcomer Jay
Mann in his bright red. new/old (16 vears) Lollipoppa
second, with Sue MacDonald (Larry junior's little sister)
third and Sprague a consistent fourth agan,

For our second day of racing, Saturday, the dav dawned
with light winds and warm weather. We started the first race
of the day with a major shift just at the start and evervone on
port so there was a postponement a millisecond before the
gun. We then waited for the wind to settle and come in which
it did an hour later. This time it paid to go left on the beats.
Most of us didn't, but the smart ones did and at the linish it
was Ross Bailey first, Sue MacDonald second, and Pete
Sulman third. The wind started to build during the race and
the Ron Davies, Hurley Hughes combo [rom Thunder Bay
gave an excellent example of how not to handle a boat after
the tiller breaks. They dumped and proved that a Lightning
will not self-drain with 600 pounds of crew and only |5 mph
winds. They were the first to drop out of the day's racing,
and by the end of the day there were 7 boats that didn’t sail
all the races due to dumps, breakdowns or fatigue.

By the second race of the day the wind was over 15 and
puffy. I never did ligure out which side was favored as they
went by us on both sides (middle was not favored). Archic
Camerwon won it by going left. Ross was second, with Sue
third, and | think they were on the nght,

It felt like midnight when the third race started and the
wind was still up. | was so tired | can’t remember the race
except to say that Sue MacDonald won it with her “Pan
American Crew”, Archie was sccond and Ross third, (We
had our third 6th of the day to win some sort of prize for
consistency.)

Adter the end of 5 great races and 2 days of sailing it was
Ross Bailey in first with 16 points, Sue second with 18,
Archie third with 21, Sulman fourth with 23 and Sprague

fifth. Sunday’s race would allow a drop, so we were all busy
trying to figure how to move up the ladder. Then the party
started and all was forgotten.

The Royal S51. Lawrence hosts a great Caribbean party
each vear that is sponsored by Air Canada and 1t was
stupendous. That party, coupled with the disco at the Hilton
where Norm Clegg had gotten us all a special rate, combined
to do in a few, but surprisingly enough all the boats made it
to the line in time for the sixth race,

We waited lor the wind and it looked like it had settled
after some 60 degree shifts. The shore side looked good but
there were good patchs to the left as well, The mark end was
a bit favored so we started in the clear there and drove left,
The bulk of the boats went right or stayed in the center. We
plaved the shifts on the left until Sue tacked right in front of
us forcing us further left than | really planned to go, but Fate
was with us. We knocked as we went out so we tacked back
to find ourselves in the port lay-line and heading 10 degrees
higher than anyone else. We rounded first, Porier Bailey
i Ross’s smarter brother) rounded 2nd. The boats paraded
around the course until the last weather leg which had been
changed. On this leg the wind went really spotty and Taged two
vears as Ross Bailey and Tom Ward (rom Buffalo started to
pick off boats. By the end of the leg it was Sprague first, Ross
Bailey second, Ward third, Fretz fourth and Porter fifth.

Ross won the Canadians for his lirst time with Sue Mac-
Donald second, Archie third, Sprague fourth, and Sulman
fifth. Fleet 215 put on a great Canadians which could hardly
be surpassed!!! The Toronto group is planning now to outdo
it next year when they host it

All of us who sailed appreciated very much the efforts of
all the people who helped run the races from Doug Wood-
ward the Race Chairman, the spouses and friends who
weighed and measured boats, registered us and to the staff at
RS&LYC who ran the boats it was great, Thanks.

Wild Blue Thanksgiving

By James Balley

That boat’s name was Wifd Blue and we wanted to sail it
from Thunder Bay to Amethyst Harbour. That's where our
camp is on Lake Superior. It's a pretty big lake. That boat's
name wasn't always Wild Blue. It used to be called Stoned
Wizard. I've heard my brother Ross call it a lot of other
names too, but now it was Wild Blue cause it had it right on
the stern. It was official, taped in big solid letters. Masking
tape's good for that, There was a lot of other things taped to-
gether on that boat, too. Lightnings are different these days.
Everything is taped together.

October’s a good month if you like big waves and cold
weather. Superior’s a good lake for that too. | know. We got
outside the breakwall and a monster wave came down from
above and broke right over my head and shoulders and into
the boat. Ross told me to open the bailers but | didnt move,
| couldn’t. | was stll in shock: not just for a second but for o
long time. Lake Superior water is ice-cold in October and |
was drenched to the skin, For the rest of the trip I felt like |
was submerged in a tank of ice water.
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We still had fifteen miles to go when we caught that one,
Thanksgiving weekend in October. seven in the evening, sun
going down, 3K degrees and six ol us aboard. Good thing
there were six ‘cause the waves were about eight feet and the
winds were twenty-live knots. Ross said we were on some-
thing called a “downwind run.” He said vou used vour
spinnaker for that,

In those kind of seas the boat seemed to just sort of slide
down the waves. The board starts to hum and vou tend to
lose steerage occasionally. Only on the big ones though,
when you really bury the bow, We didn’t do that much after
we took the spinnaker down. Ross said we should. That was
iust after we took on that real big one. After he told me to
make sure the bailers were working. They were working
because after [ took off my wool mitts to dig the dead leaves
out of the well at the back of the center-board trunk, the
water drained real quick. It wasn't even up to the seats
anyway.

Well, like | said, that was all in about the first ten minutes



of sailing and after we got the jib up we sailed real well. We
only had about twenty miles to go inall so we thought we'd
be there in about three hours, It didn’t tuke that long, but
Ross, he was our skipper, siid that was only because the
winds don't seem to die out socarly inthe evening in the fall
| don't know ‘cause | haven't satled moch. Mostly | was just
staving in one place not moving. Notfor anyvthing, | wassull
drenched from that first big one. huddling and shivering in
the darkness. Even when the skipper got excited and
shouted. “Slack the main sheet,” 1 didn™t move. We were
moving along pretty good as 11 was and | didn’t want wo go
any laster

The way we were sailing it seemed you'd slide down a real
big one, stall for a moment as the cap of the wave caught
up to the boat and went rolling underneath yvou real frothy
and sassv. churning like it was trying to climb aboard 1l you
gave it a chance and then you'd shide. I mean shde. We'd go
just a-screaming down the face of a wave and into the
trough. The other flive said we were going pretty goad. All
knew was that the boat scemed a hittle skittenish o me
Mavhbe the rum and coke | was drnking was going 1o m)
head hut that boat seemed more ke a Laser than a Lightn-
ing. Seemed we were always shooting down o big wove and
as soon as we were really rocketing we'd start to veer to one
side or the other and bury 2 gunnel up forward. Jim Mik-
ilinski looked back at me and said that that was called
broaching. Ross sad it w asn’t even close to broaching and

World Championship

Erie Districis

Michigan Districts

Norih Sails East = 189 Pepe's Farm Rd
Millord, CT OB460 « (203) B77-7621,
TWX 710-462-2875
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NORTH SAILS

Since 1977 North Sails has been commiiied to
the production of faster Lightning Sails.
Though heavily outnumbered on the race course,
our customers have achieved results like these:

1983

North American Championship
South Americam Championship 1sl
European Championship

Connecticut, Rhode Island Districts

Right now we are working towards
even faster sails, and better results.
So join up with the winning team for 1984%

FOR 1984

that there was no danger but | wasn’t worried anvway. | was
just watching the sprayv v by and then waiting to sce
another one climb up astern. | liked the big ones, Ross was
on the tiller and he must of liked them too. He alwavs
seemed to be glancing back at them anyways.

There were some islands we were trving to use as land-
marks on the way down the coast, but we couldn’t sec them
in the darkness, Mostly we just steered where there werd no
At least we didn™t see anmy

She calmed down alon as we approached Amethyst and
rounded Judges Point after the twenty miles sailing from
Ihunder Buy, We satled stroight up North Bay in the cold
and the darkness and evervone kept saving what a good sail
it had been now that it was almost over. Funny though.
‘cause after we got 1o the dock evervone went stranght up to
the rouring fire burming in the camp. No one even waited to
tie the boat up. Ross and | moored 13515 with some old
muanila line | had at the dock. but we didn™t lold the sails, Our
hands were too numb, We just stufled them up in the bow
and went up o sit by the lire, | wrang my clothes out first
thowgeh

Up at the camp they said two hours was some kind of a
record. | Ngured six ina Lightning, covering twenty miles in
the durk mt 38 degrees. with our reigning Canadmn Champ
at the helm was prety good for a Thanksgiving sail mysel|
We sat around the fire for a long time after that sleigh nde. 1t
was nice and warm after the run down

recls

2nd
2nd

3rd
1st
2nd
1st

Xorith Salls Ihetrolt » 229650 Indusinal Dr. West
51, Clair Shores, M| 48080 = (313) TT8-1330




1983 EUROPEAN CHAMPIONSHIP

The 1983 European Championship of the International
Lightning Class Association was held at the beautiful ltalian
island of Procida off Naples. The temperature was usually
hot and humid and the winds mostly light from southerly
direction. The water was abnormally hot because of the
volcanic origin of the arca.

The organization was really excellent and the hospitality
of the Italian District proverbial. The Race Committee did o
very good job given the windshifts and the sometimes diffi-
cult conditions because of the fickle winds.

The Championship was open so we had the pleasure of
racing against our Lightning friends from the American
Continent, At the ¢end of the series the standings were as
follows:

In the open championship Tom Allen with his daughter
Brenda and his son Jimmy crewing were first. In second

place was Jay Lutz with his crew Escalara and Healey and
third was Larry McDonald with his very able crew.

In the European Championship George Andreadis with
crewmen Lymberakis and Zouganellis were European
Champions for the second year running, runner-up was the
ltalian boat skippered by Palomba and crewed by Mieli and
Vaccari and third was another boat from ltaly skippered by
Sergio Messina and crewed by Nizza and Vitaggio.

In all there were thirty-four boats participating in the
European Championship,

The prize-giving ceremony was really a sumptuous one
with all the local authorities of Procida attending. At the end
we bid each other farewell and wished each other luck {or the
next Championship which will be held on the waters off Pori,
Finland in July, 1984,

31ST EUROPEAN CHAMPIONSHIP 1983

Fin.
Pos. Boat ® Skipper & Creaw

I 1459 G Andreadis, © Limberakis, § Zouganellis
2 130036 5. Palomba, M. Mieli, Yaccan

3 13706 5. Messinn, A, Nigea, P. Vitaggio

4 13374 L. Coccolom, Del Santo, Ratu

3 1 3044 C. Luthy, P. Taschler, E. Sondereger

] 12637 U, Wyler, M, Staufler, T, Scharer

7 1 1481 A Attima, M. Atvina, G, Alagna

8 13455 G Pellegnino, ¥, Tranchida, A, Marino
9 13414 K. Crucitti, A, Messinn, R. Arcun

10 122497 F. Cructani. G Bawusti, F. Cruciani

I 13065 F. Baghetti, G. Clemente, Caiaffa

12 13462 F. Nicchiarelli, 5, Rustichelli, M. Nicchiarelli
13 13692 H. Schmid. B, Holer, B. Buchschacher
14 13161 U. Schaer, E. Scher, S, Schaer

15 13264 E. Lo Sardo, F. Sorrentino, M., Lo Sardo
16 12914 k. Macnpan, E Maenpaa, O, Wikman
17 12572 G. Despland, P. Hann, A. Crivelli

1% 13346 B. Roccheggiam, B, Boeri. B Brugia
19 13505 L. Hammar, H. Hammar, P. Suorsa

20 1 25640 C. Lambelet, B, Passeri, 5. Bartoletti
21 13557 A, Zenlli, P. Zenlli, P. Soldano

22 (R C. Tsantilis, P. Schilizsi, C. Damigos
FL 13715 L. Merala, M. Lo Sardo, F, Lo Sardo
24 12904 L. Grosorti, G. Bosett, M. Canepa
23 13402 P. Marino, (i, Dara, G, Cammuarita
26 | 309 P. Gmur, T. Huber, T. Gmur
27 RI1ES F. De Regs, F, Rossi, 7. Bortolaso
2K 12571 K. Herrog, K. Herrop, U Herrop
9 13345 P. Benetti, L, Tezen, | Vivan
£l 1374 1. Weilliman, R, Knoepli, H. Kung
£l 13561 H. Nisonen, A, Llitto, A Autio
i2 11357 5. Lahdemaki, H. Lope. T. Tarkkonen
3 13037 5. Scarpocchi, P'. Barbucei, Yicarelli
M HA20 A. Vivam, G, Armeni, A, Moroni

15 Points NS
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Race Finishes

1 2 3 4 5 6 Pts.
[[1] ] | 4 | ] 20
4 I & I 5 9 25
5 14 k| [} 10 | 25
7 fi 4 b fi I8 25
12 2 ] 7 14 4 M4
] 4 |4 14 | 5 ki3
16 | 2 13 12 2 40
| h ] 19 2 i 41
I 16 2R 1 4 ¥ 42
Y 1} 7 16 i 24 46
3 13 10 I6 12 13 L]
[7 9 I 12 3 22 59
I 14 5 21 B 14 5
2 1 13 Il i 26 63
i 15 K 24 4 [[1] 63
13 12 17 15 13 12 65
20 5 20 5 15 20 65
IS T 12 I8 6 15 (it}
14 17 16 17 19 I5 79
28 2l 19 ] 17 19 LR
It 12 1 22 & 28 59
21 24 21 9 28 23 a9k
24 20 n 1] 5 1 il
19 bk 23 20 27 Fi] | 36
27 [} 26 27 26 I 108
32 3l 25 28 9 17 I
23 19 27 26 21 13 116
3 25 24 i3 29 16 125
13 R[] 3l 24 a5 7 130
25 il 1 23 20 32 133
2 8 k1] 25 0 29 134
L 27 M4 11 LY 27 145
30 32 32 1] 23 o 145
26 29 29 12 is 15 I51
DINE, 36 Points S0}



XXIX SOUTH AMERICAN CHAMPIONSHIP

By Mario Abinzano

Tuesday: The 29th South American Championship is
underway, Competitors and boats are starting to arrive. Six
have trailered across the Andes Mountains from Chile. Two
boats from Peru and one from Colombia arrive. Former and
current World Champions, Mario Buckup and Walmor
Gomes Soares, respectively, arrive from Sao Paulo with
their boats. Things are moving smoothly on-shore. Unfor-
tunately, the Rio de la Plata (Silver River) is not sosmooth.
Flooding up river has created strong currents and the river is
filled with “camalotes.” a floating water plant. 1 decided to
change boats and sails — hoping for the best.

Wednesday: Entrics total 18 — good hoats and first class
crews — including two World “tops™ — a great regatta is
expected. A practice race is scheduled. The air is nice — 15
knots — but there are too many camelots, so the race s
cancelled. We have a problem! No preparatory race! We
can’t practice with our new bhoat!

Thursday: The Race Committee decides to move the
regatta to Club Universitario, We finally get our boat in the
water and have some time to trim and tune, etc. We brush
with Mario Buckup and our speed looks great. | wonder
why [ changed boat and sails one day before the series. My
other boat had led me to victory in the preliminaries. Oh,
well, it is done.

We start the first race in six knots of wind and no cama-
lotes. We get a good start on the left end and are moving
quite fast, We round first with a good lead over Tristan
Aicardi of Chile. The wind picks up on the last leg. We have
some trouble controlling Tristan, but we hold our lead and
win the race, It's late, but the water 15 clear of camalotes, so
the RC starts a second race.

The wind is now |5 knots, but still no camalotes. Mario
Buckup gets a good start and we can’t keep pace with him.
We have a lot of trouble as the wind keeps increasing. Mario
wins this race and we finish seventh. | staved at the club late
into the night, tuning and retuning the boat. 1t seems a little
better, but tomorrow will tell.

Friday: The third race starts in seven knots. There are some
camalotes in the water today. We feel confident in light air

and have a fair start. We lead for four legs, but make a
mistake on the run and Tito Gonzaler wins. We finish
second. At this point the standings are very close. Manolo
Gonzalez has been very consistent and seems to be in the
running, along with his brother, Tito, and Tettamanti. We
feel we have a chance.

The fourth race starts in 15 knots, 1t is very windy, but we
are doing well. It seems the new tumng i1s working. Boat
speed is so even that a mistake means death. We make a
mistake and finish fourth. Buckup wins,

Saturday: The [ifth race starts in 10 knots. We are discour-
aged because Tettamanti and the Gongalez brothers are very
good in windy conditions. We see them making plans to
cover each other. Nobody seems to care about us, We give it
our best, but end up fourth. Buckup wins another one. The
wind 15 beginning to die,

The wind has died to five knots for the sixth race, We do
some quick calculations and realize that any one of five
boats can win: Buckup, T, Gongalez, M. Gonealez, Tetta-
manti, or ourselves. The air is light, but we've done well in
the light air races so we are smiling. The others seem pre-
occupied,

The flag is up. We get a fair start, but Buckup rounds first.
We are second and Tito Gonealer is third, Tettamanti and
Manolo Gonzaler appear far back in the pack. Buckup goes
down and we pass him, as does Tito, We hold our lead on the
second beat and ensuing run. The wind begins to pick up on
the last leg. Buckup is very fast. We can't stop him! The left
side of the course looks good — we are on the right side.
#4411 [t's very hard going to the left, but we have no alterna-
tive, The finish line is getting closer. Buckup tacks and
crosses in front of us. We know that he knows he needs to
win plus put four boats between us to beat us. So we tack
right behind him. I he wins, we are sure 1o be second. He
makes some late desperate moves to put boats between us.
No good. Mario wins the race and we are second.

Suddenly my crew, Claudio Fassardi and Juan Jlose
Grande, grab me and throw me into the water with a cheer.
We have won the South American Championship,

i # kipper & Crew Race Finishes
Pos. e e 1 2 3 a 5 6 Pis
1 12747 Mario Abinrano, Claudio Fassardi, Jean Jose Grande | u K, 4 5 2 14
2 12812 Mario Buckup, Michael SNorms, Crstina Mirtin 9 | 9 5 I | 17
1 1ol Alberto Gonrales, Roberto Rebori, Christian Herman iy 1 | fi 2 AR I
4 11037 Horacio Tenamani, Hugo Longarels, Hector Longanela 4 5 3 2 h 7 2
5 13396 Manucl Gonediler, Pablo Barahona, Crstian Barohong ] 2 ] i 4 ~1 M
[ 1 1450 Tristan Awcardi, Felipe Cubillos, Pablo Gallyas 2 b 4 T A 5 M
7 11721 Walmor Soares, Saul Domeant, Marcelo Viana Reite 15 {1} [} | A 4 2K
H | 3404 Rufino Melero, Javier Melero, Manuve] Jose Philiphs ] 11 ] 1 i 1 L]
9 1041 Raberto Ricoveri, Pablo Soldano, Ralando Twrrado Ej 4 7 (1] ¥ K L
1] | 100 Rodrige Zuarola, Jorge Luasala. Carlo Rossi 5 B i 5 I AR 4 W
I 12741 Jose M. Blanco, Alberta M. Navu, Javier Blanco 12 7 b 14 Iy I 44
|2 LEVN] Javier Pascuchi. Marta C. Pascuchi, Sergro Dobrila 1] I8 |4 12 I fi 53
13 12513 Nicolps Cubillos, Patncio Middleton, Antonio Benvenuto 13 (] I 13 7 13 57
14 13039 Juian F. Novion, Germun Schicht, Andres Novion 14 13 2 ] AR N il
15 10997 Luis Brvce Delgado, Rodolfo Sughch, Enrgue Garrdo 1l 14 17 17 12 14 Lk
I 13203 Raberto Matarras, Hugo Aras, Alberto Larres 17 17 AR I ] 1 13
17 13295 Angel Vila, Valeria Vila, Alejandro Colombo It 12 15 1% AR 12 L
3 12519 Jose Barreda Maolker, Fernando Barreda, Gonealis Die Cossiode Asin 1% I I 15 Nl b1 | L]

19 Poants AR NI
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