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Next Meeting
Jocks & Jills – June 20th  

The next meeting will be held at Jocks & Jills at 4680 Sheraton Dr. in Macon.  Dinner will begin about 6:00 and the meeting will follow.     

Minutes of May ‘06 Meeting

The May 16th meeting was held at the Buffalos Café in Macon and began around 7:00 and attendance was light.  Michael opened the meeting then called on the other club officers for an update.  Pete updated us on our financial situation and we have $1749 and some change in the bank.  My own update was again rather limited.  Bob updated us on the Memorial Day race.  

There was considerable discussion on the problems concerning anchoring out at Lake Juliette.  Much of the discussion centered on how best to resolve the issue.  Suggestions ranged from letters to the editor to more meetings with the Doug Ellis, the Georgia Power representative.  Although the discussion was robust, nothing was really resolved.  There was also some discussion on changing the club name but no one really wanted to pursue that issue either.    

Carl was our guest speaker for the evening and his subject was sail trim and sail shape.  He discussed the best sail shape for various points of sail and how to achieve with the adjustments available.  He began by covering the basic sail shape and how the sail should look once hoisted.  Then the discussion moved to the draft or draft of a sail and how to move the draft fore and aft with the outhaul.  Other topics covered were twist in the sail.  

The meeting rapped up around 8:30.    

Commodore’s Corner:

 

Notes from the CommoDortch:

There has been a lot of discussion lately over the direction of the Club. In light of the recent dissolution in our relationship with Ga. Power over the use of Lake Juliette, coupled with the recent spike and uncertainty in the price of gas and increased volatility of weather in the coastal regions (which has incurred reduced participation in some of our cruises) there has been an undercurrent of anxiety drifting through the membership. After an impromptu gathering of the Executive Committee and a thorough and exhaustive ‘picking of the brains’ of some of the finest (OK, how about ‘available’) minds in the club, a few points have become very apparent . . . even to my feeble cerebral machinations.

Point # 1. Knee jerk anxietal response may be fun to revel in for short periods, but is basically counterproductive and leads to overindulgence in adult beverages.

Point # 2. We need to change the venue for local events. (This really isn’t rocket science)

Point # 3. Schedule cruises closer to Middle Georgia. There are so many under-used venues within a couple hours driving time that a lot of us have never explored.

Point # 4. Changing the name of the Club would be expensive and complicated, governmental and financial bureaucracies being what they are. Besides, we’ve already got the t-shirts.

Upon reflection, in the grand scheme of things, these are fairly minor issues. This club’s viability is not dependent on sailing on or at certain venues, or what our name is. This club exists because a small group of people have a rare but incurable disease. The symptoms are manifested by a totally irrational compulsion to propel a large floating object around a body of water by harnessing wind via large amounts of cloth hanging from a pole. That is the one thing the members have in common. That is the only requirement for membership. Sailing is such an eclectic activity that no two sailors approach it in the same way. The members of this club are no exception. All you have to do to see the truth of this is to look at various members’ boats. We have sailors who have their boats rigged for maximum performance, sailors who rig their boats for maximum comfort and sailors that fall anywhere and everywhere between. You have new boats, old boats, fast boats, slow boats, classic boats, cheap boats, expensive boats, pristine boats, ratty boats, clean boats, dirty boats, patched boats and barely floatable hulks. We all have a large time playing in them and we all have a perspective to share. That’s what this club is about, sharing the experience. Where is the Club heading? Well, as Commodore, I’d like to take the Club sailing.

Gimp

 

Sailing Quotes:

In all lands, sailors form a race apart.  They profess a congenital contempt for landlubbers.  As for the tradesman, he understands nothing of sailors nor cares a fig about them.  His content to rob them if he can.

Honore de Balzac

They who plough the sea do not carry the winds in their hands.

Syrus (Pubilius Syrus), Maxims

And as great seamen, using all their wealth

  And skills in Neptune’s deep invisible paths,

    In tall ships richly built and ribbed with brass,

      To put a girdle round about the world.

George Chapman, Bussy d’Ambois (act 1, sc 1, 1. 20) 

A wet sheet and a flowing sea,

  A wind that follows fast

    And fills the white and rustling sails,

      And bends the gallant mast!

        And bends the gallant mast, my boys,

          While, like the eagle free,

            Away the good ship flies, and leaves

              Old England in the lee.

Allan Cunningham, Songs of Scotland – A Wet Sheet and a Flowing Sea

One night came on a hurricane,

  The sea was mountains rolling

    When Barney Buntline turned his quid,

      And said to Billy Bowling:

        “A strong nor-wester’s blowing, Bill;

          Hark! Don’t ye hear it roar, now?

            Lord help ‘em, how on I pities them

              Unhappy folks on shore now!”

Charles Dibdin, The Sailor’s Consolation, also attributed to Bill Pitt and Hood 

The winds and waves are always on the side of the ablest navigators.

Edward Gibbon, Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire

What though the sea be calm? 

  Trust to the shore, 

    Ships have been drown’d, 

      Where late they danc’d before.

Robert Herrick, Safety on the Shore

Ye gentlemen of England

  That live at home at ease,

    Ah! little do you think upon

      The dangers of the seas.

Martin (Martyn) Parker, Ye Gentlemen of England

B.E.E.R. Cruise 2006

Well for those of you who didn’t make the trip to Pensacola Florida for the B.E.E.R. Cruise, you missed a great time.  The winds were 10 to 15 knots during the day and around five at night, humidity was low and most of the time the skies were a picture perfect blue.  I just can’t emphasize enough how great of a weekend it was.  Also, our area was well represented with six boats from middle Georgia.  Bob Horan and two crewmembers, Calvin and Grayson, Jimmy Harrell, Ronnie and Medra Hartley, Ken and Jennifer Griffin and ourselves.   

Our trip started late as usual and we pulled out of the driveway about 1:00 in the afternoon.  Our trip was uneventful and we arrived in Pensacola about 6:30 local time.  This of course was just when dinner was being served and we feasted on a Cajun style meal consisting of Shrimp Creole, rice, bread and corn on the cob.  Good eating even for latecomers.  There was much activity at the marina as many boats were in various stages of setup and launch.  Once we had our fill, we began setting up the boat.  It was nice to have everyone around and I even received help from Bob Horan’s crew (sorry, I can’t remember their names).  Luckily, we were able to get one of the last slips at the dock.  Afterward we chatted with several other cruisers before turning in for the night. 

Saturday morning was bright and clear with a nice cool breeze blowing.  We decided to make a run to get a quick bite to eat and pick up some last minute items at WalMart.  When we got back to the marina, it was clear our quick run lasted too long because everyone was gone.  O-well, late again but we were on vacation and it just didn’t matter.  

After motoring out of Bayou Chico and into the bay, we set a southeast course toward the mouth of Santa Rosa Sound and hoisted sail.  About three miles ahead we could see fellow cruisers making for the sound.  So, with the wind astern, we decided to raise the asymmetrical spinnaker to make up lost time.  Within the hour we turned east toward the sound and replaced the spinnaker with the jib.  
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We made good progress east and after several hours we made our way into the anchorage just west of the Navarre Bridge.  After dropping anchor in about eight feet of water it was time to head ashore.  After inflating our dinghy it was time to head in for dinner.  Linda boards easily but yours truly didn’t quite make it into the dinghy.  So after my quick dip (with cell phone in pocket by the way) we made our way ashore.  We dined with Bob and crew and had a nice dinner at an outdoor restaurant just along the beach as the sun began to set.  The setting couldn’t be much better.  After a walk along the beach it was time to head back to the boat.  This time it was Linda that took a quick dip.  Once back on the boat it was time for a quick shower on deck and then get ready for bed.  The breeze was so nice and cool that all we needed to do was open the front hatch and ports and let natures air conditioning keep us cool at night. 

The next morning was gray with a light breeze out of the west-northwest, so we decided to stay on board and have a light breakfast.  Jimmy was one of the first boats to leave with Calvin shortly after.  On trying to start our outboard we found our battery dead.  O-well, we’re off with a couple of pulls on the starter cord.  The wind was light and fluky for much of the day and heading west proved slow going.  However, the cloud cover burned off later in the afternoon, the wind piped up to around 10 knots or so and it was off to the races once again.  Ken and Jennifer on their Hunter 260 and we on our 26 had fun racing to windward.  We hung with them for a while but in the end they slowly pulled away from us.  
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Once we reached Quietwater Beach we decided to anchor closer to the beach than the night before.  Ken and Jennifer had anchored close to shore with anchors from bow and stern.  We anchored just to their starboard also with bow and stern anchors in about three feet of water.  Bob was just to our starboard with two anchors off the bow.  Many other boats were packed close to shore as well.  Making the short dinghy trip without incident we made our way to Flounders Restaurant.  We sat with Calvin, Grayson, Ronnie and Medra and had a wonderful meal and great conversation then back to the boat (again without incident) for some much needed rest.  We drift off to sleep with the cool evening breeze gently flowing through the boat.

The next morning brought a fresh breeze from the north.  Being anchored from the bow and stern with our beam along the beach we are in a precarious position.  After some discussion with others around us it’s time for a morning dip to move the boats around so they are pointed into the wind instead of beam on.  

Again, Jimmy is one of the first to leave and others make there way out shortly after.  Once we’re pointed into the wind we fire up the iron jenny and made our way out to the channel, then hoist sail and head westward toward Pensacola Bay.  Once in the bay, everyone else heads west to the next anchorage at Sand Island but we decide that we would like a nice shower, electricity to charge our battery and dinner at another restaurant.  So we make our way northwest back to the marina and away from the rest of the group.
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The next morning we ate breakfast and reluctantly pulled the boat out of the water.  Then we began getting ready to head to Ft Walton Beach as I had a meeting I had to attend for work on Wednesday.  As we were taking the boat down we kept looking for Jimmy to tie up to the dock, as he always left early to make his way to the next port of call.  He must have slept in on Tuesday.  

Even though we stayed at a nice hotel in Ft Walton, both of us would have preferred to still be on the boat and making our way to some distant port.  O-well, maybe someday we’ll head out.

From the deck of Summer Breeze.

Jeff Morrow             

Please contact me if you would like to place an ad in the Rudder and or the LJSC website. – Jeff Morrow

The RUDDER is the official publication of the Lake Juliette Sailing Club.  Statements and opinions appearing herein are those of the authors and do not necessarily represent (and probably don’t) the group position of the Lake Juliette Sailing Club.  The Editor reserves the right to plagiarize and edit all material for 

publication and to publish only that material which is felt to be in the best interest of the LJSC. So, there! Any sniveling twit who is offended by the contents is cordially invited to submit their own material. Other info is available at www.ljsc.net.

	LJSC Calendar of Events for 2006 – The results are in, below is our schedule for the year.  For more info see the LJSC website. 

	June 17 –18
	Teresa’s Race & Raft-up – Fathers Day Weekend – OPEN Don’t if this is going to make considering our current issues with Lake Juliette

	Aug 12 – 13
	Summer Race – OPEN

	Sept 2 – 4
	Lake Martin – Labor Day Weekend

	Sept 9 – 10 
	Moonlight Sail & Race – OPEN 

	Sept 16 – 17 
	Treasure Hunt

	Sept 30 – Oct 1
	Special Olympics State Sailing Regatta – Lake Tobesofkee

	Oct 7 – 8
	Clarkshill Lake – Columbus Day Weekend
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