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Next Meeting

Golden Corral, 1340Gray Hwy

Tuesday, July 15"
Room reserved at 6:30 PM
Meding starts a about 7:00 PM

The RUDDER is the official pulication of the Lake Juliette Sailing
Club. Statements and gpinions appearing herein are those of the
authors and b not necessarily represent the group position of the
Lake Juliette Sailing Club. The Editor reserves the right to edit al
material for publication andto pulish only that material which isfelt
to bein the best interest of the LJSC.

Schedule of Events for 2003are as follows:

Labor Day Weekend ...........cccuveieeieeiiineennn. Lake Martin, AL
OSYC Open Events

Small Boat SEries........occevviiiiiiiiiiiiieeee e July 19-20

Aug. 2

Aug. 9

Aug. 23-24

Halloween Regatta............oviiiiiiiiiiiiiieieeecein Nov. 1-2

Minutes of June 17, 2003 Meeting

Sorry, folks. Due to an ambulatory miscal culation and the
resulting sudden de-ccderation trauma culminating in two and
a haf wees in the supine position, (not to mention the
peripheral moaning and groaning) the elitor was unable to
present himself at the previous meeting. Thus, the “two loop
condition”; that being, the one he was “thrown for” affeding
the one he was “out of”. To sum up; The Editor don’t know
squat ‘bout no medin’.

A big THANKS to all of you who helped get me loaded
up and carted off. Ditto to all of you who called to ched up
and | redly loved the notes! Thanks guys!

- Gimp

“Lettitor” from the Editor

About an inch is what | figured later when | became
capable of coherent thought. Yep, one lousy, stinking inch.
File that one in the big “IF” folder. “IF" | had just raised my
right foot ONE INCH more, | wouldn't be in such
excruciating pain, prostrate on a dock staring upat a bunch of
concaned faces trying to make sense of the sympathetic
sounds edchoing off the roaring in my ears. This was not the
ending | had panned for the Teresa’'s Regatta. It was a
beautiful Sunday morning and the beginning of what shoud
have been a great seand day of sailing and competition with
that ededic bunch of semi-deranged misfits that make up the
Lake Juli ette Sailing Club.

Saturday had been one of those typical summer days that
make sailing such an interesting and enjoyable endeavor. The
weather being of the “wait 5 minutes and it’ll change” variety.
Ron Katz had laid out Sunday’s Rodeo course in front of the
starting gate making us navigate a minefield of slalom buoys
to reach the gate. Oncethrough the starting gpte the racetruly
entered the State of Confusion acoompanied by a cacophony
of shouted questions and dubious answers, i.e.

“WherelS“A” mark?’

“If that’s*A” mark, where's“B” mark?’

“They said “B” mark was over by the dam somewhere!”
“No, ' @* & %## It's over there, moron!”

“Oh...Wdll, won’t that mean we round to starboard?’

“No, I* @#it, round the marksto port! No, wait, your right.”
“O.K., round to starboard and “B” mark is off to starboard?”
“NOM uh, I mean YEAH... | think...maybe”

“Il @#& %$!, somebody tell me something!”

“Just follow Ron”
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“But we're éead of Ron!”

“So, dow down!”

“Areyou | & %#+! NUTS?
“You're pinchin’, fal off alittle.”
“What?’

“I said...”

“1 know, | know. I’ ve got it.”
“Just drive the boat!”

“I am drivin’ the boat!”
“Could’'vefoded me!”

“Oh, shut up!”

Yep! Just your average, typical day at the Lake Juliette Sailing
Clubraces.

It redlyisalot of fun and I’ ve learned more about sailing
from competing than any other nautical activity. (Well, maybe
“salink mit Karl”, but that's a whole ‘nother story.) That's
what makes siling such a grea activity, you always have
more to lean. Racing gves you such a wide and varied
“informationa palette’ to utilize. But, | digress

It was agred racein spite of any previous alusionsto the
contrary. | wish that we could have more of them but it takesa
lot of time and effort to set up and run a good race and we
haven't been able to talk some poor sucker, | mean some
heaty individua into taking up the mantle of Race
Committee Ron and Linda Katz deserve our heatiest
congratulations and our sincerest appredation for stepping up
to the plate and putting this one together. Thanks, ya'll! We
appredateit!

For the results of the race you'll have to ask Ron or
Linda since I'm «ill a little fuzzy on details. The most
memorable part of the day was after the race We had “dinner
in a gale” on the point. It was hilarious! Right about the time
most of us had filled our plates with delicious bar-b-que and
related “fixin's’, we were treded to ane of Mother Nature's
finest floor shows. Howling winds, driving rains and no pace
to hide. A chaotic maelstrom of flying food, utensils and ather
culinary flotsam and jetsam. We watched in amazement as a
loaded platter was hurled across the pavilion to give Tom
Barker a below-the-belt bar-b-que, baked bean, brunswick
stew and coleslaw sucker-punch. He wore it well! We found
out afterward that The Powers That Be had ordered the
evacuation of the point due to the severity of the storm. The
problem was the messnger, ariving in the midst of the
inclement eruption, dedded that remaining inside a warm, dry
vehicle was the preferred option. At least some of us have
goad sense. Therest of us just tried to anchor the bulk of the
victuals, let the loose end drag and jockey for position so that
the wind would blow the food IN the mouth to be
simultaneously washed down by 80 mph rainwater. Kinda
gives a whole new meaning to the term “forcefeading”. The
skies cleared upand we deaned upand a good time was had
ruminating on owr adventure. Thus began the “Legend of the
LJSC Picnic in a Hurricane”. I'm sure it will get better with
the telling.

That evening we had a wonderful night sail with Sherry &
John, Ron & Linda and the motley crew of the Thera-P. The
winds were perfect for one of those “kick back with a good
cigar, nudge the tiller occasionally with your toe, tell old sea

stories and gaze at the stars’ kind o nights. Lifeis good.

| don't know how the Rodeo turned out becuse, as |
mentioned ealier, on Sunday morning as | was bringing
coffee to the aew in preparation for the days events |
managed to trip and fall on the dock and aggravated a couple
of previous spind injuries. (I did manage to save the mffed) |
have just recently been able to get up and around so I’ ve been
serioudly out of the loop re: Club business | haven't receved
any reports on the various Club functions and activities snce
the Teresa's Regatta so this month’s newdetter isalittle light.
Will try to have more in next month’sisaue.

-Gimp
P.S. Thanks for the lovely card, Grayson.

Fourth of July on Lake Sinclair
Jmmy Harrell

Every year just after dark on Independence Day, the
Mill edgeville Country Club puts on an aerial fireworks
display. This show is best seen from the Lake in the vicinity of
the dam. There were so many boats on hand this year that it
looked like you could walk all the way across $epping from
boat to boat. There were several hundred boats, mostly
stinkpots but | did see one sailboat, taking in the show. The
red and green bowlights and the white stern lights reminded
me of Christmas deaorations.

Three years ago my grandson, Jacob (5 years old at the
time), and | headed for the show in our pontoon boat. About
halfway between 441 and the dam, we met Ron and Linda
Katz headed in the opposite diredion. They thought that the
display was going to be near 441. They turned around and we
rafted upfor a gred show and some socializing. My grandson
hasn’t been here on July 4™ sincebut till talks about the time
we watched the fireworks on the lake.

We were out of town last year and | did not plan to see it
this year but Jay and | were at OSY C working on our boats.
Asit started to get dark, the spedator boats began to gather on
the lake. We finished with our boats about the time the show
started and we joined Howard Gregory on the point to watch
the show. In addition to the event at the Country Club, there
were several private displays all along the shore of the lake. It
was really impressve and next year | plan to be there in my
sail boet, relaxing and watching the show. If others would like
to join me we could raft up and makeit a dub event.

-Jimmy

Classified Ads

Tanzer 22: Sal # 476 center board model, 8hp Johnson
custom trailer built for Tanzer, goad tires with spare, single
handed mast stepping jack, full sail inventory incl. A new 2”
whisker pole, sail cover for main, 2 rudders-new and original,
extra tiller hande, new 4” cockpit cushions, port-a-potty,
compass lines, life jackets, anchor, fenders and more. This
boat isajoy to sail and a proven winner, it |oves weather! The
boat is located in Ocala, FL. Asking $6,000.00. Call Mike
Sherlock, Hm-(352) 489-4617, Wk- 1-800-476-6624.
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American Daysailer: 14.5 ft with 3.5hp Seas motor, -1995.
Galvanized trailer, roller-furling jib, single red main, UK
flyer. $350.

Contact Al Pfeifer; 4784740911

Hobie Holder 17: Trail er, 4hp Johnson, $2400
Contact Carl Saylor; 478-320-7130

Starwind 19: Harding trailer, Nissan Shp (I think) motor.
Attractive price
Contact David Block; 478454-1071

Sailboats Wanted: Donate your Hobie 16's for the Spedal
Olympics Program at Lake Tobasofkee and get atax write-off.
Will aso accept other boats, which will be sold, and the
proceels used to support the program.
Contact Phil Martin; 478751-7363

Bay Hen 21: Spedfications: LOA 21'0"; LWL 18 3"; Draft
(Boards up) 9”; (boards down) 3'6”; Weight: 900 lbs; Sail
area 175 9q ft; Capacity: 6 adults. Standard Bay Hen includes:
Hand laid fiberglass red hull and white dedk w 4 bronze
portholes, PVC foam core and position flotation, Aluminum
spar and mast tabernacle, boom and mast gallows, tanbark
(Dacron) gaff rigged sail w 2 points and jiffy reefing system,
forward hatch, interior berth cushions, galley flat w sink, built
in motor well.

Contact Bob Hargrove; Hm. 478743-8172 — Wk. 478-301-
2762- e-mail; hargrove rj@mercer.edu.

See http://osyc.net/tradingpost.html for more detaills and
pictures.

Spring is Coming...Time to get that boat in shape! For all
types of boat repair contact Saylor Specialties;, 478-320-7130
or email to carl@saylorspedalties.com

The Wrench Ranch: A lifetime of mechanicd experience
European cas a spedalty. Odd pojeds most welcome.
Contact D. Wilson; 770-358-4684

Round Oak Recording, inc.; State of the at digital multi-
track recording studio. In-house production and publishing
capabil ities from advertising jingles to massmarketable CD’s.
Contact Tim Brodks or Michael Dortch; 478-936-3000

Autowizard; Auto, Truck and Trailer accesries.
Contact Ron Katz; 478-742-7426

Albacore; 15 ft. open doop, bow compartment, Harken 6-1
vang, 4-1 mainshed, swing ked, 3 good sails, good tires on
trailer, will plane, easy to set up, $1000.
Contact Jorge Picabea 478-471-6255

MacGregor 26; 1990 waterballast centerbocard w. 8 hp
Nissn, 2 jibs, VHF, depth, knot meter, prop. Stove, porta
potty, cushions, dodger. Exc. Shape. Kept in enclosed shed
Jim Hines; 770-853-7941 ar jhinesite@aol.com $9000




