| Mick anit Thave had
_ The opportunity of Jate
- To-go out racing
On.a Nerthshore 38.
1t was Don who asked Roy
. To give us.acall,
And Fstill can‘t decide
It L was brave or a fool.
- See, our-Austral i six mefres long,
And perbaps two metres wide,
- Butwhen Istood o Boffons Lin's deck
Fpust could e eried~—
- The cockpit, the svinclies,
Phe thickness of the shieud
1 mean, with three people on our boat,
And you've got yourself a crowd.
| T was frdghtened, excited
And totally masve.
W weregoing off raeihg,
| Butlall wasn'tsure,
5: ES@,}We’a:sdén&igme-crﬁisnrg, ;
| And aspotof fishing 46,
And Fdon't knew if Don knew
T didn't kivow what to-do.
| Sowemotered up theHarber,
| Heading towards the start Tine:
. Ep went the mainie ardheadsail:
All wasgoingiustfine,
Till'§ noticed thearmnada
That had quickly acorued
; i ow smell amourt of water.
- Now, Iswear thatifs tre,
| Therewas shouting and calling
| Withboats Jeftand tight
| Ttwasharé tokeepcalm
| When Dordumself focked 2 fight,
| the startinggunblasted,
 Jewent offwith a bang,
The mainsail creaked slightly,

Heather MacGillivray

And so did thevang.
Sowindward we headed,

Qff towards the top mark.

Now we were racing,

Bid 1" lovkihe part?

Then from the cockpit

Came an ondering shout.

There was no mistaking it

We were going about!

Theld the winch handlle,

1 think I'm prepared;
Westated to tum,
‘ButLfonnd Fwasseared.

8o f winched and 1 winched,
My little arras turning quick,
And foundto iy delight,

1 was toobusy to feck sick.
Thea thevthers were preparing.
More braces and more sheets
For somethihg that truly did haunt me
The next couple of mights in my sleep.
Now, please it ysirllallow me
A moment ta.digress,

‘Causal need toexplain this
The way that [know best

I gouse nota yachtie,

And ydiwwatch a big race,

You really ca't help

Theswile coming toyeurjace
When the boats round the mark
On the downwaydiny,

Witl-alb the “pretty sails®,

Now doesr't that look fun?

But when watching the telly

 You'renet in their boat,

If you don’t know what's happening,
You don't have to-cope.

All the colours of the rainbow

May decidedlylosk sweet,

But the calt, “Flv the spinnaker!”
Stilk chills e 1o my feet,
Anyway, the felias up the front
Propared for the deed,

With the monster in the bag
Just waiting to by freed.

1t shot up the front,

And it blotted put the sun.

The boat sped off faster!. .
“MyGed, whathavewedone?”
It was massive andmacabre,
1ts power finmense.

Surely no-ure wonld use it

If they had ayy sense.

But the next mark loomed near,
A if thativasiék quite enough
86 we have to dod gybe.

Now, believe me; €hat’s fough.
It alf went quite wroug,
And1let eut a sqiteal:

But, you see that’s OK,

Becatise 1am a girl.

And although less than succesiful,
T fact near a total flop,
At wasndE sotragic.

¥ mean,we didi‘thava fosfop.
But mytieart did fust oneg,
fonly for aqee.

Bubthe exbra adrenaline
Kept it incheck '

Now my stoiy nustend.
Thank you for your time,

Helly T enjoyed:it

And that's The Botton Line!
And,justasa PS,

Oris it post haste?
‘Before, we-could sail,

Butnow we:can race.
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What's happening with Canopus?

Theresa Bradley

Laurey wanled a yacht, one that had good lines
and would sail well. One look at Canopuss, and he
fell in love. Older Squadron Members will
remember her in her heyday, but by now she was
in need of attention and someone to love her.
Water had lcaked through the deck, and it was in
need of repair. Laurey decided to give her a new
teak deck. While preparing it, he found that the
plywood needed replacing. Then the canvas on
the cabin should also be changed, and the motor
needed an overhaul. After many hours of
stripping, chiselling and sanding, she’s at the
stage now that we are starting to put her back
together again. Laurey is a bit concerned that she
has been out of the water for a long time, so he
has rigged up a clever system with garden
sprinklers to keep the hull damp. By Christmas
we hope to have her the way Mr Williams would
have wanted her to be. Many thanks to Ray
Cauci for guiding Laurey and for Jim Theodore
for use of his shed in this project.

[Jack Williams built Canopus in about 1961. There
is information about him and his vessels in
Squadron Quarterly for March 19%3.]

i

Working on Canopus (Theresa Bradley).

BANWELL MARINE SERVICES

WeWMWWwWO{/cMmMeW
FULL WELDING SERVICE
e Stainless Steel and Aluminium fabrication
e Fuel and Water Tanks
* Pushpits, Pulpits and Stanchions
FULL RIGGING SERVICE
e Rod (Riggarna) and wire, rope fo wire halyards
* Yacht Masts and Spars
e Supply and Installation of Profurl® Reefing Sy stems

346 5166

6 Mclnnes Street, Ridleyton, (just off South Road)
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Squadron Quarterly December 1995

Page 33



