HOEOCA Fastnet Campaign 2015

Report 2 for HOEOCA newsletter

The Pink Lady (or the case of the errant halyard)
Being a keen soil grubber, I always thought that a Pink Lady was an apple.  It just shows how wrong you can be.  On Ballistic, it’s a large lightweight spinnaker, made of a material with properties akin to delicate toilet paper.  “Don’t put your fingers through it,“ called our solicitous skipper.  He meant the sail.

Friday evening, 19 June 2015 and here we were again, heading out to the start line off Cowes for the second race of our Fastnet campaign, the Morgan Cup to Guernsey.  The wind had been relatively light all day, and with a start to the east and a wind in the west, we had been anticipating using the Pink Lady.  However, the wind was now gusting up to 20 knots true and the decision had to be made whether to keep with this sail, or switch to our heavier spinnaker.  A hard decision and in the end, we opted for the heavier-weight sail.

The usual thrashing about behind the start line with other boats in our class, trying to balance distance to the line against time remaining and then, on the gun, we were away.  A good start, running down to No Man’s Land Fort in company with the other yachts in IRC2.  Unfortunately, the wind had now dropped a tad and we were a little under-canvassed – but worse was to come.  We had to gybe to make Bembridge Ledge.  All went well initially, then we discovered that the pole uphaul had become detached and was now comfortably accommodated up the mast.  A spare halyard was found and the boat was finally gybed and now we had to set about retrieving the lost uphaul.  Step forward our intrepid trapeze artist manqué Steph.  Before you could say the words, “fetch the bosun’s chair”, she was in it and clipped on.  She was part way up the mast before you could say pull that line, (tote that bale, etc).  However, Steph wasn’t seated quite as comfortably or securely in the chair as one could wish.  So, down she came and balancing on Simon, she readjusted herself and rose once more up the mast, retrieved the halyard and descended safely to deck.  All this time, we were making good speed with the rest of the fleet.  Well done, Steph!
Our course led past Bembridge Ledge, West Princessa and then Les Casquets and Les Hanois lighthouses to port and so south about Guernsey and a finish line off Castle Cornet.  Once we dropped the spinnaker, it was all about sailing the boat to the max and making the best of the Spring tides.  The wind remained in the westerly quarter so generally we were on a fine reach.
We turned the south west corner of Guernsey and it was time for the Pink Lady to come into play.  We opted to head away from the island; other boats chose to go close inshore to avoid the adverse tide.  With hindsight, that was the better option.
At the point where we started to head round the corner towards St Peter Port, we needed to hoist the foresail before we dropped the pink ‘un.  Ah, we then discovered that the foresail halyard wasn’t in a convenient spot to do this.  In trying to move it to where it should be, it went AWOL.  Judicious fishing with the boathook retrieved it and eventually, we were able to hoist the foresail and drop the spinnaker.  In the meantime, we had enjoyed a bit of a broach – all in the cause of providing amusement to our fellow competitors!

Despite all the issues with halyards, we were pleased with our performance, finishing just after 15.00 on Saturday, eighteenth in class and 42nd overall (42 being, of course, the answer to the ultimate question of Life, the Universe, and Everything).
We had a quick walk ashore in St Peter Port for fish and chips and then a fast run home, made more interesting by fog in the shipping lanes.  Keith went bleary eyed watching the laptop screen but vigilance and the systems kept us safe.  We docked in Port Hamble at 08.30 on Sunday morning.   As ever, thanks to Keith and Chris for getting us there and to Jude for skippering the return trip.
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Keith Harding (skipper), Chris Blackburn (mate), crew: Ken Armstrong, Graham Broadbent, Simon Dipple, Peter Elson, Jude Holden, Roisin NiChonghaile, Peter Smerdon, Stephanie Williams
