DPMYC Sunday IOM Regatta

10/05/2014 at Bowman Bay
Hosted by Deception Pass Model Yacht Club

pls| Skipper |Sail| Home Port Design-Designer |Score| 1 | 2 | 3 | 4 | 56 [ 6 | 7 | 8 | 9 |10 [ 11|12 |13 [ 14|15 [ 16 | 17 | 18 | 19
Kelly Martin (77 Bellingham, WA V8-l Vickers,Eldred 250 10 90 10 20 80 30 10 10 10 10 20 10 30 60 10 20 10 20 20
Jerry Brower [ 42 | Lk Stevens, WA FRAKTAL-G Bantock 44.0 110 50 30 10 40 90 50 30 20 60 10 20 70 20 20 10 20 40 1.0
Joe D'Amico 86 Sequim, WA britPOP!-BG Vinaixa 53.0 30 20 20 560 20 20 20 50 40 30 30 40 90 30 40 40 50 50 7.0

Larry Stiles "156 Sedro Woolley CHEINZ-JeffByerley 620 20 30 60 60 10 10 90 20 70 20 50 60 10 10 50 70 70 80 80

Rich Cushing "131 La Conner, WA  Pikanto-GBantock 78.0 50 80 40 70 60 50 80 40 50 40 60 50 60 90 30 30 60 60 3.0

Drew Austin 90 Sequim, WA Wuggal/Ska-BG 910 70 40 110 30 50 70 40 80 90 110 80 70 80 40 70 60 80 1.0 40
Bob Critchlow 125 Anacortes, WA CHEINZ-Jeff Byerley 111.0 40 70 80 80 30 40 100 100 60 70 90 80 100 100 80 90 40 7.0 9.0
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| 5 |Julian Lee " 40 Fidalgo Is, WA V8-lan Vickers,Proto 64.0 80 10 50 40 100 60 30 60 30 50 40 30 20 60 60 50 30 30 50
6

[ 7 |

[ 8 |
9 |Ray Fielder " 16 La Conner, WA  Widget-Chris Dicks 124.0 90 100 70 90 70 100 70 70 80 80 70 110 40 80 90 100 90 90 6.0

10 |Denis Pitts 57 Clinton, WA Goth-Frank Russell 1320 60 60 110 100 90 80 60 90 /100 90 100 90 50 70 100 80 10.0 10.0 10.0

Folks:

A very agitated Aphrodite entered the celestial man cave where her father Zeus and a couple of his close buds, Poseidon and Aeolus, were settling in to
watch the Niners play the Chiefs.

“Father, my Hawks don’t play until tomorrow and | could not care less about this game. I’d much rather watch my fleet of Ancient Mariners contest with
each other on the eastern waters of the Pacific. How swift their boats are and | find them exciting, especially the one with the pig tail. He reminds me of
Anchises, always going his own way.

“I remember Anchises.” interjected her father. “You dropped your load big time for him, seduced by his good looks and manly bearing. But the Sheppard
spent way too much time in the mountains with his sheep for my taste. Best forget him.

“Honored Father?” Zeus looked sideways at his two companions, knowing what would come next. “Yes treasured daughter.”

“The contests are so much more fun with agreeable winds and tides. Could you and your illustrious friends possibly contrive to send them something a
little more usable than that bag of nothings that they are dealing with now?”

Zeus whispered to his companions “We’d best deal with this or there’ll be no peace and the game is about to start.”

Poseidon was the first to respond. “Aphrodite my dear, my hands are tied. I've out sourced the management of the tides to Selene and her Moonies and
they go absolutely berserk if | try to interfere.”

Zeus glared at Poseidon, transmitting his disapproval. Poseidon could only shrug his shoulders. Aeolus however seized the moment. “Sweetie, | have been
toying with this cult of yours for some time now and it seems to me that they are happy with just about anything | blow their way. It's when | ignore them
that they really get upset. My bag is pretty empty right now but there might be something in the bottom that they can play with. I'll send it their way at
the half time break.”

“Oh Aeolus. You are truly a God” Responded Aphrodite. “But please do not delay. They do so much like to start on time”

Enjoy.

Larry Stiles




