
 
 

Folks: 

  

Some race days are so peaceful one is put in mind of Trumpeter Swans drifting lazily on a glass-smooth pond, the 

quiet broken only by the call of birds conversing with each other. 

Last Wednesday’s regatta was more like a night of dirt track racing at Skagit Speedway, wild, not quite out of control 

competition, leaving behind smiles, ringing ears and a trail of beat up machinery. 

  

We never saw our No.1 rigs. We started with No.2s and worked quickly into No.3’s, on a day that had SE winds 

slowly clocking to SW with gusts well over 30 MPH. Good clean racing with very few collisions but a lot of wear and 

tear on nerves and boats. 

I pity the other model Yacht classes that can’t sail in conditions this. 

  

Enjoy. 

Larry Stiles 
 


