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Next Meeting
 Stevi B's Pizza - Jun 16th.   2009  

The June meeting will be held at Stevi B's Pizza,  The address is  175 Tom Hill Sr Blvd.  Macon, GA.

(478) 474-3831 Dinner will be at 6PM, with the meeting to follow at about 7PM.  

The May meeting opened a little after 7PM, and was held at El Azteca on Tom Hill Sr. Blvd.  The meeting was not well attended with only, John& Sherry, Jeff & Linda, Bob & his daughter Linda.  John  opened the meeting with comments about the Bahamas Cruise.  See more on this in this newsletter. Next up was Bob Horan with the  calendar of events.  Bob asked about the Powder Puff race on Mother's Day weekend.  Jeff & the two Linda's talked about how much wind they had and that the race was cancelled for too much wind.  Next up was some discussion of the upcoming BEER Cruise in which neither John & Sherry nor Jeff & Linda planned to go.   News of Michael Dortch breaking another rib while working at the house.  His sailing will be curtailed for another month.  There was some discussion of the passing of the checkbook from Pete to Linda and that should happen shortly.  This meeting was a bit informal because of the light attendance but the restaurant was a pretty nice place to have a meeting with great service and good food, if one likes Mexican Cuisine.  The meeting closed by 7:45 with discussions about boats and sailing following.

Secretary

Bob Horan

___________________________________

From the editor

This month publishing the newsletter is a little hurried because I plan to be on the road to Pensacola, FL in about 3 hours to attend the BEER Cruise 2009.  Of course the big story for this newsletter is the account of the Bahamas Cruise 2009 which John & Sherry Davis and Irwin Gandy & I had a full measure of adventure.  It was not quite as relentless as the Indiana Jones movies but at times we wondered if we would ever see land again.   Unfortunately I have two tales of this adventure and I hope if I include both tales in this one issue of the RUDDER that you will hurt yourself when you fall asleep reading them both.  After loading up Sherry's report, I decided that the report from "Linda Jean" would be way to long for one newsletter so now you have only one report to read and you should be able to stay awake.  There will be a test at the next meeting.   John has indicated that he will be assembling his version but I think it may be done just as a rebuttal to the other two.  We will have to see how it comes out.  For those of you that have a story of your own including how you got into sailing, please send it in to me.    

Bob Horan 

_______________________________

Bahama Cruise 2009

by Sherry Davis

Day 1 – Monday, May 4

After a final day of prep and a last run to Wal-Mart, we decided to leave for West End, Grand Bahama tonight. About 8:00 PM we set sail through the channel and out to sea. The wind was from the SE and there were HUGE waves. We bounced around until we decided to head back and try again in the morning. Bob had motor troubles on Linda Jean and his main halyard wasn’t right, so he followed along behind us. We anchored, had a great nights sleep and were well rested for day 2.

Day 2 – Tuesday, May 5

We left the anchorage about 8:00 AM. The wind and waters were much calmer than last night. Bob had corrected his motor and sail problems, so we were good to go. The weather was beautiful, with the wind mostly from the SE. After three hours, even with our corrections for the Gulf Stream current, we were miles north of our projected course. With the wind shifting to more and more easterly we sailed on even though we were still getting farther north than we had planned. About noon I tried for a sextant reading, but ended up with our location somewhere on the west coast of Florida. Operator error obviously! On and on we sailed into rougher wind and water getting even further from our planned course. We saw the sun set and were really glad that the moon was almost full so we could see the waves before they crashed into the bow. Sometime during the night our two five gallon fuel containers went overboard, but since they were attached together, they just hung from the support and banged into the side of the boat. I managed to pull them back on board in the dark and get them down through the forward hatch, breaking it in the process. Around 4:00 AM the moon set but we sailed on into the black hoping for an early sunrise. We kept in touch with Bob by radio and changed our plans to make landfall at Walker’s Cay instead of West End. The wind was still right on the nose, so we cranked the Westerbeke 10 and headed east, losing sight of Bob in the process. Thus ended Day 2.

Day 3 – Wednesday, May 6

Finally the sun rose – it sure was good to see it! We rechecked our location on the GPS and the chart (finding that we were off the chart by that time!) turned south and motored on – to heck with pure sailing – we wanted to see land. At last we began to see signs of life: birds, flying fish and lots of kelp. A dolphin popped up to starboard then we were surrounded by twenty or more of them all trying to outdo each other in acrobatics. Three small ones came in like triple torpedoes and dove under the boat reappearing on the other side. Then came the grand finale – three dolphins leaping five feet or more above the water surface. It was better than Sea World! After the show we saw changes in the dark blue water, signs that we were finally getting out of the Gulf Stream. The gauge finally displayed the water depth and we were able to anchor in 25 feet for the night. We heard from Bob that he was about ten miles north of us. We set two anchors and went to bed at last.

Day 4 – Thursday, May 7

The wind was at cross purposes with the current all night long. Morning dawned after a bouncy night, but we still slept well. We had breakfast in the cockpit, then started to pull anchors for a fairly early departure. Par for our usual luck we had hooked lobster pots with not one, but two anchors. So much for the early departure. Bob and Irwin passed by as we were still working on our release. Two hours later we got away at last, by which time there was no wind. It was time to become a power boat before there was a mutiny aboard! We arrived at Walker’s Cay just at sunset. Land at last! We ran the shallow channel and anchored in the marina basin. The marina had been destroyed in the 2005 hurricane and closed since then but I bet in its prime it was a pretty place. We ran the quarantine flag up to the spreader to be all ready for the morning check-in to the Bahamas.

Day 5 – Friday, May 8

We had breakfast in the cockpit then John went ashore to clear us in to customs. He had no problems getting the paperwork done. James was the resident official on shore and had been for eighteen years. Total population of the island was five (not counting the forty or so cats). We spent a lazy day exploring. What a shame it is about the marina and hotel. Two swimming pools and a spa filled with debris. Broken glass everywhere. The only building still in good shape was the church with just a few broken lights. James told us later that most of the damage was vandalism, not hurricane. A brother and sister are owners and disagree on the future of the place, meanwhile it deteriorates. We walked around the west end of the Cay, down the runway. The north side of the island was mostly rocky, but what a beautiful view out into the Atlantic. There was a nice beach on the south side, with lots of fish and starfish in the shallow water. On the way back to the boat we dodged small planes that were landing. Finally we heard from Bob, he was in sight of the Cay but didn’t want to try the channel until he had rested some. By then it was dead low tide, so he rowed two hours in to clear customs. When he finished with paperwork, we took pity on him and gave him a ride back to Linda Jean where Irwin was waiting. They followed us back into the marina basin and tied up to a destroyed slip for the night.

Day 6 – Saturday, May 9

It was another beautiful day in the Bahamas. After breakfast we replaced the line in the traveller and departed for Grand Cay to get ice, ours having melted during the past few days. We decided it was past time to pump out the holding tank. We really need to work A LOT on our technique. Hours later we were still mopping up and drying out. All this after I had vacuumed and really cleaned up the boat. The wind seems to die around midday here and doesn’t pick up until early evening. We motor sailed into Rosie’s dock on Grand Cay to refill fuel, water and ice. Unfortunately our water hose wasn’t long enough to reach the boat from the faucet, so we’re rationing water until we can refill. At least we had ice for cocktails on Linda Jean. We reset the anchor due to increasing wind and went to bed with howling winds on the bow. 

Day 7 – Sunday, May 10

The boat rode out the night well even though the wind whistled most of the night. We woke to find Bob and Irwin gone  - we found out later that no-see-ums had found them at daybreak. They had anchored nearer shore than we did, so I guess that’s why. John and I went ashore in the dinghy to tour the island. There were pretty multi-colored houses along the waterfront. Soon we heard church bells ringing and were invited in for the service. Not being dressed appropriately, I borrowed a dress and jacket from one of the island women. John asked about his attire but was told that it didn’t matter for him because he was a man. We were the only white faces in Shiloh Baptist Church and the service really rocked. We left before the service ended to get away before the tide fell too low. We then sailed the few miles to Double Breasted Cay. It was the picture perfect tropical setting: white beaches and clear turquoise water. After a swim we strung the hammock on the boat for siesta time before it was time to raise the cocktail flag. After supper Bob fought the strong current in his dinghy to come over to play cards. As usual he won every hand! The wind picked up to make it another rocky night.

Day 8 – Monday, May 11

We rose with the sun to leave with the tide for Big Sale Cay about ten miles south of here. Things were going well with speeds up over 6.5 knots until our jib halyard pennant released. We bungeed the fallen jib to the forestay and sailed on with only the main. As usual the wind died in the afternoon, so after bobbing for hours and not getting much closer to our destination we motored in and anchored next to Linda Jean to repair the jib. I had forgotten how to tie a rappel seat, but luckily Bob had a bosun’s seat that I donned with much trepidation. John and Bob winched me to spreader height and I was able to snare the pennant and tie a line on to raise the jib again. Then down the mast I came. It was really fun, not nearly as frightening as I had expected and the view was great. The cocktail flag was hoisted after the repair was finished. While we were snacking, a dinghy approached the boat. We thought it was a stranger who had seen the martini flag and was coming over for a drink, but it turned out to be Greg Phillips from Jack’s boat ‘Martini’. They just happened to be in this area at the same time - it sure is a small world. We ended up with a real party in the cockpit – six men and the waitress! Later John and I rowed over to Martini for fish and salad. Then back to Serenity for another bumpy night. Winds were 20+ (I think) all night.

Day 9 – Tuesday, May 12

We spent a lazy day at Big Sale Cay. We took the dinghy the short distance over to the island with our snorkel gear. I had seen that there was a wreck about a half mile offshore and we swam out to try to find it, but never did. The sea bottom was not too interesting, but there was some coral, sea biscuits and bright orange starfish. We looked for treasure on the rocky beach but only found a few nice sponges. We then headed back to the boat for siesta time, cocktails at five and an early dinner. We ran the motor awhile to charge the batteries because they were getting low - we really need to learn to conserve power.

Day 10 – Wednesday, May 13

I love the Bahama days, but hate the nights. There was wind, lightening, thunder and rain from about midnight until 5:00 AM. After breakfast we hoisted anchor and set sail for Mangrove Cay about twenty miles southwest. There was heavy wind with a big storm to our south that followed us wherever we went. We ran north awhile to avoid it. I take back what I said about loving the days – this is not one I love! We finally left the storms behind, the wind settled in and even though there were still whitecaps everywhere it was easier sailing. Mangrove Cay is low lying with very little wind and water protection, but it’s the only game in town so we’ll stay here for the night. We thought there would be too much current for Bob to make it over to our boat in his dinghy, but not so! While Irwin took a nap we laid our plans for the rest of the trip, then Bob went back to Linda Jean for the night. We set double anchors with kellets and the drag alarm on the GPS and hoped for the best.

Day 11 – Thursday, May 14

Since I wasn’t as concerned about the state of our batteries last night I had a great nights sleep. What a mistake! When John tried to start the motor to help pull the anchor, there wasn’t enough juice to get it started. Our Honda generator charged them up in no time and we were able to get underway. The winds were stiff with three to four foot seas on the beam. There were whitecaps everywhere and we reached speeds of 6 knots with only the jib. The only signs of life we saw were cormorants catching their breakfast. I haven’t seen nearly as much wildlife as I expected on this trip. I managed to get a sun shot with my sextant and found our position to within ten to fifteen miles. It was much better than last time! Finally Grand Bahama Island came into view on the horizon. We located the entrance to the Old Bahama Bay Marina and entered to get ice, water and fuel while Bob and Irwin checked out possible anchorages. The best one seemed to be just outside the jetty, even though it was in a strong current and the chart warned of poor holding. We rigged a line between the boats for cocktail time because the water moved too fast to row the dinghy from one boat to the other. It was another rough night – I don’t think the wind ever stops during the night.

Day 12 – Friday, May 15

It was good to be in contact with the world via the internet. We checked with some of the marinas about transient slips for the day and night but had no luck. John and I went around the back side of the island to see if we could find a place to get ashore with the dinghy but couldn’t find one. Before the next trip we need an outboard motor for it! Bob and Irwin came over for one last martini time and we made plans for an early 4:00 AM departure. The wind and current was ferocious as usual, I’ll be glad to get back where the wind doesn’t howl all night long!

Day 13 - Saturday, May 16

Last night was a sleepless one for me. Just before we went to bed we noticed that Bob’s boat was a little closer than it had been. I volunteered to stand anchor watch so John could get some rest for the long sail home. The chart was right about the poor holding in this channel. During the night Bob’s dinghy which was on a long line tangled with our anchor lines. I woke John to help me get things sorted out. After resetting the anchors I fell into bed for a couple of hours. At 4:00 AM with the wind still blowing hard from the SE we set sail on a course of 240 degrees for Lake Worth. We sailed with a reefed jib through the choppy seas. When the sun rose in a partly cloudy sky we shook out the reef and settled in for a nice ride home. This trip across the Gulf Stream went much better than the previous one. The only sign of life we saw was an occasional flying fish skimming just above the waves. Finally we were able to see faint buildings on the horizon. We raised the main for a little extra push towards Florida. It seemed to take forever to get to the inlet of Lake Worth but the whole trip was completed in about thirteen hours. It really was good to get back to the land of restaurants, running water, and flush toilets!

"Serenity"

Sherry Davis

Classified Ads

Please contact me if you would like to place an ad in the Rudder and or the LJSC website.  This is not an exclusive Bob Horan advertising space.  –  Editor


For Sale:  1982 MacGregor25 sailboat and trailer. Boat is a swing keel and has a "pop-top". Comes with 2 mains, 2 jibs, spinnaker, older sails but still good for cruising. Has a 5hp Nissan, just tuned up this spring. Mast raise-lower system, VHF radio, depth sounder, auto bilge pump, propane stove, 2 good batteries and charger, fire extinguisher, lightning protection system and misc. Ready to launch and sail, but could use some cleaning and tlc. Asking $3000. Warren Abrams / 770-228-3865
For Sale:  1966 Morgan 24, "Barco Viejo" An old boat that has been revived and is again sailing.   3 old sails, sleeps two + two children.  Mast raising system, 1975 6Hp Johnson long shaft outboard.  No trailer, Located in slip at OSYC, on Lake Sinclair and sailed regularly.  Will deliver within 400 miles for expenses. $2000 or Make an Offer - I am a motivated seller!!  Contact: Bob@Horan.net  (478) 929-1377

____________________________________________

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.

________________________________________________

2009 Event Calendar

Usually at this point in the newsletter there would be a calendar of events for the year.   I had a little trouble importing it and decided in the interest of time, I would just add the calendar in the e-mail as a separate attachment so it would be on a single sheet of paper and not in a column as it would be in this newsletter format.   

The Editor
�






































1

