
 

 
 
Folks: 
I’ve heard it said that the best therapy for someone with a GOD complex is sailing. “ I do believe it. I do believe it’s true.” 
If that’s the case then our group of sailors should be one of the mellowest, most well adjusted collection of souls around. 
Right. 
I’ve actually witnessed spectators, observing us from behind, look at each other, shake their heads turn and quietly walk 
away.  
Others have scattered like pigeons scrambling to get away from marauding five year olds. 
There must be something in it for us. We fielded eight boats and completed thirteen one lap races in drifting conditions 
that took at least ten minuets each. 
We’re tough. We may not be healthy, but we’re tough. 
Enjoy. 
Larry Stiles 
  
PS. Seeya Sunday. Merry Christmas and Happy New Year. LS 
 
 


