Serving the Hilo Boating Communityn& 2000
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Below is a copy of the notice sent
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I walked the flexible docks at Ala Wai
Yacht harbor, in Honolulu, and tried to
find a boat for rent to live on. But |
learned that was against the harbor rules,
only boat owners could live aboard. Next
best thing? | took advantage of a re-
duced membership offer at Waikiki
Yacht Club, and joined. Then | walked
around the WYC docks and put a note
on 4 different Cal -20's, offering to buy
a half interest in the boat to avoid
the 5 year waiting list for a slip---public
or private--at Ala Wai. Shazam, | gota
hit right away from a nice account-
ant who owned the nicest boat---a 20
year old early Cal 20 made
with much thicker fiberglass
than most. Paid $2500 for my half inter-
estand at the Cal 20 fleet meeting at
WYC | got elected Race Captain

Photo: Lynn on her return from a daysail "because it was my turn". though | had
never raced in my life! | signed up for

while sailing. That I sail atallis a the kiddie sailing class at Kaneohe Yacht

Before | was a sailor, | was a sail- surprise, considering my second sail of €IUb, three weeks of 5 hours a day, 5

ing columnist. | won &ati- my life was so eventful. Friends took days a week, mostly on 12 foot Widgins
tude 38 writing contest, and got me on a little 14 footer in San Francisc [N Plustery Kaneohe Bay. | was three
hired by them to write a monthly cruis- Bay on a stormy day and as we heele imes as old as the average student, but

ing column that | called Hawai- way over in the gale my col- since Widgins have jibs and mains, |

ian Eye. The essay that won the con- lege roomie Annie said not to worry, €arned alot. Heavy winds gave us lots
test was a 500 word pitch for buying that was just the natural position of the Of capsizing experience, even the dreaded
a bluewater yacht instead of continuin boat in high winds. We sailed out fron "turtles”. We had a written exam

a sad life as an urban com- Belvedere and we were cruising along @d @ water balloon war on Graduation
muter. | pitched the prospect of tran- side Angel island when whoops---a sta D@y, and I returned to my Cal 20 ready to
quil blue lagoons in Raiatea or interis snapped, and the boat tipped far enougl 'ace- And race | did, which explains, |
land passages in Fiji, or island hop- to dump the skipper into the bay. Three 94Y€SS, why | never did head offto Ta-
ping through history in the Ae- of us managed to right the boat, and ha hiti or Samoa as crew on a big yacht,
gean Sea instead of wasting away be him back in, but the boat was crippled, though | soon met several skippers ook-
hind a desk and a steering wheel un- the motor couldn't reach far enough intc i for crew. Those years in Waikiki |
til one no longer had the power to lift a the water to "catch” and we had got to crew on big yachts on Fri-

mainsail. to land at someone's private pierin 9@y nights, in the weekly "Beer can”
At the time, | had a few hours ex- Tiburon and call the coast guard. races. We greeted the winners and first
perience at the helm of a A decade later---having moved three finishers in the TransPac race from Zo-

friends boat, and absolutely no knowl times, | was back living in the SF Bay ~ diacs or small boats, and from WYC |
edge of the principals of sailing, but with Area and friends with a 36 footer let Was able to catch inter-island crew
my son safely off to college | was think- me take the tiller sometimes on sunny Slots sailing upwind to Molokai and
ing of crewing my way to Tahiti and daysails around the bay. A visit hom Maui. A couple years later | got to

beyond. to Hawaii turned into a more permanen CréW in the Maui to Oahu race on Geron-
But twenty years later, | find | never move, partly because | was suddenly tUs, which was really fuP. And then )

did that trip, and though I still think it determined to catch a ride on there was the three day "Around Oahu

would be fun to cruise interisland in the a yacht to head down to Tahiti and the "ac€, where we would race one leg to

South Seas, I'll take the cross Marquesas, and I could tell from the ~ Kaneohe Yacht Club, then another

ocean passage in a confortable seat bulletin boards that Ala Wai was a

with time for a couple of Mai Tais, clearing house for connecting skippers

thank you, and stick closer to shore  and crew. Before renting an apartment, ~ See Her point of sail Page 8



Skipper from page 4 enough, dolphins appeared . There were
hundreds of dolphins and John said to
Delia - We stayed over night on the boi me, “Honey they are saying goodbye to
at our mooring off shore from the King you.”
Kamehameha Hotel. The lights of Koni The channel was so calm and pleasant |
were all around on top of the hills and never knew that there was a channel. He
mountain you can see them. We woke 1 mapped the weather, “It is a good day to
at sunrise with so many dolphins aroun go.” It was. | said, “You are so good, |
us. Oh, | had such a beautiful life with thoroughly did not realize you know what
him. | was not an ocean person. The de you are doing.” He just smiled a big
was beautiful and the ocean was so cal smile, “I am a sailor.”
We put up the sails. There were so mat It took us 22 hours of sailing. The seas
turtles close by. John said, “The turtles were very calm. At night the wind
) ) your aumakua, they always appear whe stopped. We motored from Lapohoehoe
Her point of Sail from page 7 you are on the boat.” under the full moon. | told him, “Go and
By the airport is the manta ray place. W get some sleep, | will watch the boat” We
) were sailing about 5-6 Kts. He would a were on autopilot. The moon was the
LOOOOOOONG leg to Pokai Bay or me, “Honey, how fast are we going?” | shade of silver on the water.; silver round
the Waianae Coast, and then a run hoi would guess, “About 5 Kts.” He would  rings in the water. John was sleeping and
to Waikiki. One year | crewed ~say. “You are getting pretty good.” there was something so mystical about
On Gerontius, another on a NZ cruiser we put on the autopilot and sat down tc the moment. | didn’t realize that | fell
| moved myself to Hawaii Island in gether enjoying the sailing. We had ou asleep. | woke up and | saw John quietly
1987, and put my name on the list for ¢ food on the boat; bread and cheese, Iur looking at me. He smiled and said, “You
slip at Kawaihae, but before it came meats and a lot of fruits and coffee. We slept.”

up three years later my part- had no anxiety about anything. We felt As dawn approached we were so excited
ner needed to sell the Cal 20, so we completely connected to the environme to see the distance lights of Hilo harbor.
did. And | didn't sail at all un- as if the world was embracing us all the “Honey we are close to the land. You can
til (Hooray!) | found the fledgling Hilo tjime.” see the lights.” We made coffee, we had
Sailing Club and joined up, in 2002, By the airport the manta rays were all some fruit, grapes bananas and coffee.
and have been ) over around the boat. Very close, alma We finally arrived at Reeds Bay at 8 am
a frequent flyer Sunday sailor ever ke dancing in the water. and tied to the mooring. We used our
since. As we sailed past Kawaihae | was gettii dinghy and went to the car and drove

Sailing is important to me, but | dis- worried. “Honey isn't this the place calle home.
covered back in 1987 that kayaks will the channel? It can turn very rough!” He
get you into the nooks and crannies of \as just his usual self; he just smiled al
the tropical coastline better than an  sajd, “We are ok.” As we turned the bo In memory of John Myles.

expensive and fragile yacht. I think if I jnto the Alenuihaha cannel, surely
were to write another essay today, it

would recommend packing an inflatable
kayak on a trip to Raiatea or Kauai to
really explore the island. Itis a
new point of view, a new point of
Sail, I guess. Itisthe same principal |
suppose of preferring the close-
up photos in an old album, the
ones where you can really see the de-
tail. And | have been known to jerry
rig a sail on my kayak with a jacket
and two paddles to make
the Hookena to Honoma-
lino run go faster.

Let me know when you are looking
for crew to explore Pohnpe or Sar-
dinia though, I might find a horse-
sitter for the ranch and head out with
you. Sailing adventure is still appealing.



( . %
: %
, , $ 6
/ 0 ( (
1 / %
Satellite Image: Nendo Island 2 (
( (/
3
% % (%
/
% / %
% ( ( &%
%
" #$ 2 (
% &
" % 4 % (
% % 1
( C ) % +
* #9$ *54
% ( % / 7 8
2 )/8
! L "#E 1 $
% # '
1% & " '
(! L)
g Isl* 1'$
+ #, - $ .-
$.10 (12,
a0 1) -2
+ 3

Photo: Mac Cooper teaching a sailing 201 class
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