Centennial Regatta – Ladies’ Delight Lighthouse

August 10th, 2008 began rather inauspiciously, especially if you consider a sailing regatta your reference point for life that day.  Fog shrouded the surrounding shores and hung over the water (see photo) and there was nary a ripple on the surface of the lake.  This was not looking good for race day.

Along about 10:00AM, the first signs of sunshine shot through some breaks in the fog.  We were on our way.  All we needed now was some wind.  But the few puffs that we could find on the water were not sustained, so our trek from Molazigan Island, home of the Cobbossecontee Sailing Fleet, to the area just east of Ladies’ Delight Lighthouse, took nearly an hour.  It looked to be a long, intense day of sailing.

The winds did begin to build, and the start of the first race was almost exactly at 1:00PM, right on time!  The usual jousting by each skipper, trying to get the best position on the starting line, was spirited but resulted in no “over early” calls.  Off we headed upwind!  (See photo) By the time we rounded the first mark, though, the wind velocity had dropped to only a few knots, so the struggle to find enough breeze began.  This is where the seasoned sailors begin to show their mettle.  And, as the race progressed, it was evident that the top sailors on this day were the ones at the front of the fleet: Mike Gaffney from Georgetown, Syd Sewall from the Cobbossee Sailing Fleet, Mark Gaffney also from Georgetown, and a few other local sailors from the CSF, Bill Harwood and Steve Palmer.

Before I get ahead of myself, I must clarify that I’ve only been talking about those sailors racing Laser sailboats.  On this day, we had four additional boats of various classes arrive for racing, so we established an Open Class.  Unfortunately, these larger, heavier boats had a difficult time getting across the water efficiently, so their valiant efforts to complete a couple of races this day was much appreciated.  Perseverance (and some patience), after all, is what true sailors are known for.  Randy Gannett brought over his Boston Whaler sailboat (I didn’t know such a thing existed!), and Rick Thacker arrived with his grandson in a 12 footer.  Also, a Sunfish joined them in the Open Class, a boat and skipper who raced with the Lasers last year at one of our Augusta Country Club regattas (John, sorry I didn’t get your last name).  And, Richard Gilbert came up from the south end of the lake, towed by Debbi Farrell, to give it his best (Thanks for making the trek).

We completed 5 races on this day, and each one seemed to follow a similar pattern of tantalizing breezes at the start, followed by dying and drifting conditions at the first mark, and then some puffs to provide just enough push around the course.  At the end of the afternoon, everyone felt a combination of exhilaration and exhaustion, with a bit of sun bake thrown in.  But the sailing excitement had not ended.  As we began the sail back to the CSF Clubhouse, in about 3 knots of wind, a freshening breeze from the north, estimated at something over 10 knots, carried the entire fleet back home in 15 minutes.  What a break!

And, just when the fun seemed to be winding down, and all boats were de-rigged and stowed on their trailers and dollies, the food arrived.  Now, suffice it to say, this was a feast serving as a fitting end to a great weekend celebration of 100 years of the Ladies’ Delight Lighthouse and sailing around her island.  The Lighthouse Market in Manchester (how appropriate, huh?) made up complete dinners for the sailors and Committee Boat members, all cooked and ready to eat.  Speaking of the Committee Boat, I would be very remiss to not mention John Lund: he set great course in changing winds and used a WWII era gas warning gong (right term?) to signal the count down and race starts.  

In addition to John Lund as Committee Boat Captain on our 24 foot pontoon boat, he was ably assisted by Joan Sturmthal in the chase boat to move the marks, Evelyn Kieltyka driving the pontoon boat and calling sail numbers, the Salvatores (Robin and Angela), the Stephens (Hugh and Betty), Debbi Farrell, along with Cindy Palmer (cheering on her husband Steve in the Laser fleet).  They handed out bottles of water to some of the parched souls on the water, and we decided that next year’s regattas will have a much better supply of water available.

