
 

 
 
Folks: 
One of the strangest sailing experiences that I have ever dealt with, and as you can see I didn’t deal with it very well. 
The tide was going out but wind was blowing in, if you could say that blowing, bringing with it all manner of wood debris 
including chips, branches and logs. Big logs. 
What wind there was came out of the NW for the first half of the day. 
This had us using the beach marks as our windward mark and shortening the course as the southerly marks were 
surrounded in complete calmness. 
This worked quite well enough as the entire course was right in front of us. 
Then the wind backed ever so slightly toward the west and everything changed with all sorts of junk invading our space. 
Then what was left of the wind departed and so did we. 
But not before some very excellent racing was had. 
If you were not concentrating you were doomed. 
Enjoy. 
Larry 
PS. This coming Wednesday looks like a better situation and I’m planning on sailing. 
Let us all know if you are interested. LS 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 


