Door County Breeze Regatta – Wisconsin Vacation Land

July 4-6, 2008
Jack Wiley requested folks author a few articles for the online website and magazine – so here goes. As I have traveled to some 5 MOWIND events this year with kids to encourage them to sail – I thought I would take a stab at it.

The Door County Regatta is a fun event – and a long trip from Ohio to Wisconsin – about 12 hours drive each way – so the decision to go was a difficult one, but in the end the regatta was wonderful, and I got to see an old windsurfing buddy and his wife who live in Sister Bay – the next cove over from Ephraim – though they were not racing but were really close, where the regatta was head quartered, we made ton’s of new friends in the sailing community, and had a wonderful time seeing so many familiar faces from Worthington and other MOWIND events. Our group is kind of a traveling road show – regatta destination to be determined - wind and friends required!

I was particularly pleased with the National caliber sailors who showed up – Very nice to have a fun event, with wind and top ranked sailors to go against.

Matt US 2871 , Sam  US 2874 and I  US 287 ultimately made the drive – Jason US 2872, Tess US 2873 and my wife Bobbie bailed – probably because they DID a look at how far away this event is from Ohio. We arrived Friday evening at Aqua land Campground – where Steve Vande Corput and Jan had arranged a mega block campsite – first come first tent . When we got there, a “full city” had been erected, and the 4th festivities were already rolling. Jan walked us over to the overflow/campfire ring where we ran into good friends Jim and Rickie Magnnson and their 3 children from Beaver Dam WI.

We had camped next to them all week at Nationals in Worthington Minnesota – so it was really the perfect spot.

It got better as George came over to build the evening’s fire tower. We started to understand how much fun was coming. With the party already rolling - We set up our tent, unloaded gear, and laughed as I had brought enough gear to float 5 racers, and up to 3 more kids to learn – so we had really WAY too much stuff with us this trip.

Evening came – Fireworks were really cool – that is until they went where fireworks sometimes do. After everyone stood up, the only new addition was a small doorway in George’s tent – which several helped out to repair with duct tape.

After dark our weekend master of campfire, George got the festivities underway with a huge bon fire. As the evening began to flow – so did the conversation and then some wonderful music as Roman and the Russian contingent proved to be seriously talented at camp fire serenades’.

I am not sure what they sang about in Russian and Portuguese – but the passion was clearly obvious at times, and Helen sang a few songs that rang extremely pure. Matt and Sam played with Magnus, Neils and the other kids. Marshmallow Smores Galore, and more interesting things for the older crowd.

Morning came – a fast breakfast and we were off like many to the visitor center – Race Central – to find a parking spot, and to unload gear. As we unloaded from our trailer, Ian House  GB 19 walked up and asked if when we were done – could he sneak in behind us to unload his stuff – We all worked together to keep vehicles moving in and out without interrupting the view of the café’s and restaurant’s for long.

Steve Vande Corput kicked off the skippers meeting and outlined a make shift course from existing marks in the bay – as the race mark’s had not arrived yet. Matt – my 17yo whispered in my ear that we had at least 2 of our marks in the trailer. ?? Really ??

Now you need to understand – I have not been a race director since like 1984, nor have these marks been inflated since then, and I was unaware that when I told the kids to put everything in the trailer – they “actually” complied???? and had I known they were in there I would have taken them out and put them in the garage.  Soooo -> What are the chances we would have marks at a regatta 12 hours from home that needed them?

Wind had to be coming! That was that – period – Life was good!

Anyway we offered up our 2 marks – and the course quickly became a sausage – upwind – downwind race for races 1 and 2.

Way to funny!

Race one was in moderate wind – 2 laps for the A fleet – one for sport and workshop.

I must admit it is quite chaotic rigging 3 rigs – one for each fleet – Many thanks to everyone who helped through both days! The extended windsurfing families make this all possible – Many Thanks! Ian -  a special thanks to you and your wonderful family.

I wore my GPS for speed sailing and it tracked some interesting data I will share. Arden Anderson Also wore his and it would be fun to see more of them used – so we could overlay and replay race results – perhaps an idea as more folks get them for us to consider. They show all and tell all – in my case – how many mistakes I made! – Fortunately they do not appear to show negative altitude (as in under water depth ( )

Anyway 2 laps – upwind downwind – here is race one with help from Google Earth and GPPS Results software’s.
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Max speed 12.1 knots as averaged across 10 second spans during a gust going upwind on leg 2 on the way to the finish line.

Interesting to note the differences in tacks and wind headers 0 I am sure a more thorough analysis soon after the race would make for a neat racing clinic format.

Race 2 followed and looked like this


[image: image2.wmf] 

Sailed 

into Hole

 

Interesting to note 

the subtle 

differences in wind 

direction as noted 

by the angle of 

these 2 tacks

 

1

st

 leg

 

2nd 

Upwind 

Leg

 


This was a lighter wind race – My maximum board speed was 9.1 knots for a 10 second average period. I made several tactical mistakes – including I over stood the windward mark twice, took a flyer to the upper left in search of a channel of wind that had been there before, that didn’t pan out and sailed into a hole while the rest of the fleet had wind. Argh!

All the while keeping track of Sam 10yo, and Matt 17 yo as they progressed around the course. The race committee did a great job tracking all the kids on the course and helping them progress and keeping things safe– Nice efforts!

After a lunch break we came back out for more races and a revised course as the rest of the marks had arrived. Forgot to switch off the GPS between races so there is some extra sailing, but hopefully you get the idea of the box sausage course!

Off course the GPS does show I sailed for the wrong leeward mark and hard to turn around and sail downwind to sail around the correct mark and complete the course. (upper left corner)


[image: image3.wmf] 

Have no clue 

what I was 

thinking on 

this leg

 

Sailed for the 

finish before 

realizing I needed 

to complete the 

box

 




I recall doing this as I was watching Sam Struggle with his 2.5 M sail in winds approaching 20 Knots. As he got closer to shore I saw he was OK – but for a few moments I was ready to leave racing to sail to his side.

Max Board speed was 15.143 knots on an Equipe with an 8.5 just after that sailing to make sure Sam was OK. Many Thanks for the coordinated race committee efforts as the wind freshened.

Forgot to turn off the GPS between races and added some track from race 4 – Soon I will learn how to delete additional data – but hopefully you get the feel of the course and the races this day. Note that I sailed around an extra mark in the upper left hand corner adding to the course length – must admit I was watching Matt progress in the strong wind and not focused so well, resulting in the huge left corner flyer as I needed to miss the start finish line which was poison all the while thinkinking the “other” mark was next.

Makes it real hard to place well when you add sooo much to the course. (
.

Race 5 had some more wind and I actually sailed a pretty good course. Of course forgot the GPS was on so we logged some pretty darn fast speeds back to Aqua land!
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Sunday came with MOWIND! And Oops less battery power for the GPS – darn it. Race Course for the day was a M course with good amounts of Jibing required.


[image: image5.wmf] 


Above is the first race Day 2 – the course was a jibing section, followed by a sausage upwind-downwind screamer – then finish.

I actually sailed over the jibe mark and it came out – at least I thought it did on the wrong side of the board – so in the lower right corner – you will note lot’s of circles as I tried in some vain to re-round that silly thing in 20+ - with the dagger going up and down a few times, with a spectacular wipe out or 2.

During powered up reach fun sailing hit 17.68 Knots headed towards the cliffs! Lots of fun! Wind we had was measured at the committee boat as 23 average with gusts prior to the start.

It just got better! Between races I logged this track just cruising long board style!
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Cannot imagine speed sailing at near the world record – that has gotta be insane!

The next race I won outright! Not sure how that happened – probably mentally the children audit being 100%  & – knowing they were all OK – Sam was on shore with  folks watching him, allowed me to sail and concentrate – in wind that was – well perfect.

Wind was 20+ - Fun Fun Fun

Not that my life now needs to win – but it was fun to have everything come together some well and sail a perfect race against the talent that Door County Draws. Unfortunately the GPS battery was no long dead – sorry I cannot share that race – I can probably hear a few folks saying – sure it dies just as you sail really well. Sorry – happened!

The last regular race went on the same course – a Jibing modified M course similar to a course from Worthington Nationals. High wind – Jibing – Long Boards going really really fast.

Next came the long distance race. Which was blowing close to nuclear.

Arden Anderson was smoking – I was just having fun. I had de-rigged during the break hoping to start the 12 hour drive home early – but the wind kept building – Matt US 2871 was having fun sailing on a short fat board – so we stayed and sailed the long distance race.

Peter Hartwich and I (PJ) sailed hard to the finish – which was lots of fun. At one point I was ahead and in a huge gust My dagger planed to the surface throwing me in the drink – darn it. Peter is an excellent sailor – it was fun to race with him again as we had at Nationals a month ago.

Anyway – awrds came and went and so did we – down the road for 12 hours arriving home at oh wee thirty (4:30 AM).

Would I do Door County Again? Absolutely! The sailing community that gathered there was top notch, in every regard, not just on the water. Our contingent from Ohio had a great time – perhaps next year more will come ?

Philip US 287 reporting
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Interesting to note the subtle differences in wind direction as noted by the angle of these 2 tacks
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