
 

 
 
Folks: 
Whom ever wasn’t there today shoulda been. (!) 
The day started with light winds, as low a tide as I have ever seen and weeds everywhere you looked. 
Well the wind and the tide both picked up and swept the weeds onto the beach and we were saved. A miracle. 
Or it could have been the arrival of the the divine Mrs Trish. I’m a believer. 
We had a great crowd that was there to race and have fun and that’s what we did. 
Thanks again to our friends from up north who braved the roulette of the border crossing and the Bechtolds for the post 
regatta goodies. 
Good job Vic. 
Enjoy. 
Larry 
 
 
 


