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by Bud Dailey, Jr.

Mark Kastel, Doug Wefer, to name some of the other 55 competitors
-- What a Class! It would be 13 years before Sue and | would get
back into the Penguin Class and sail together, even though we were
making sails for some of the local fieet during that time. It all started
up again with a different boat, Hull #3571, the winner of the 1978
Internationals sailed by Gary Knapp who won his second
championship.

A lot of changes had taken place since we last sailed,
aluminum masts, fiberglass self bailing boats, and a number of new
faces on the Penguin scene. Our love for sailing the Penguin had
grown and it was time to enjoy sailing together again. For fear of
Patter weighing two pounds, I'l skip over some of the details of the
next two years. In the 1990 Internationals, it was close but no silver

for us with Mark Kastel winning a great windy series. The 1991 NAs
found us getting better with Neal and Kathy Litman winning. 1992
and we were so close, but a few points shy when Daniel Pontes
won. On to 1993, another great International Championship held at
Columbia Yacht Club and sailed superbly by Sandy and Marilyn
Rapp. Chicago is one of the most beautiful areas we ever raced in.
We missed 1994 and 1995 due to a big move, and then, in 1996
back in Chicago at Columbia Yacht Club, it happened. I'd like to say
that the people at the Columbia Yacht Club are the greatest hosts
for a regatta, and the racing was handled exiremely well also. It's
great to join a group of sailors that sail well and have eamed their
names on the International Penguin Class Trophy!

As for "How we did it?" | would say that it was sailing the
way we did all season long. Relax and enjoy the sailing, the
friendship and the location. Don't pressure yourself into having to
win every race. Be ready to take advantage of any mistake your
compelitors make, and most importantly have fun! There are
probably a couple of other things, but | need to save some things for
another article. The Penguin class has among its members the most
fun and sincere group of people that we have met, and that's what
makes it so much fun to sail in any Penguin event!

Coming next issue: Those Dailey decisions that
made the difference will be featured; just In time for Class
members to make plans for the Internationals and North
Americans of 1997.

by Neal Litman

"Another wo boats on starboard.”
*Duck them.”

The NE wind is light, Kathy is in the middle of the boat, I'm
sitting on the rail. The lake is in a frenzy, chop and swells together,
1-3 feet.

An occasional wave over the bow, an unexpected drop.
Halfway up the leg, | count six boats behind. This is my worst race |
can remember. There's Findlay, Stix, Rapp and Tenner way up by
the weather mark. Just keep on going, stay in phase with the shifts,
there's some wind over there, tack. Sneaking through the middle,
avoiding the convergence of starboard and port fack swarms we
arrive at the weather mark about tenth, phew.

I'm now focussed on puffs, and Kathy focuses her “tractor”
beam on the leeward mark, we pull even closer, as the lead pack
compresses, aimost within reach.

Upwind a second time, passing is becoming ever more
difficult. These guys don't roll over, don't make mistakes, they
protect their position. The leaders have the advantage and are using
it, playing the game well. Reaction takes over the body, the mind is
too busy collecting the data. We're in the zone.

We round the weather mark for the downwind leg to the
finish. There's Findlay, Dailey and Rapp, that's all | see. Dailey jibes
to port for a puff and pulls into the lead. Rapp tries to follow but can't
cross my bow, I'm getting a puff from my right. The waves are
helping us surf but the boat is rolling wildly. We jibe onto port below
Findlay. Dailey is working down from above.

We converge for the final stand. Who will get that last
push across the finish line?

The pin is favored, everyone holds their breath; sweat is
pouring. The committee is ready. Bang, the race is over, less than 3
feet separate first, second and third!

Who got it?
All right! (See the results on Page 4)

Rapp finishes the race without a forestay attached, good
fortune for a downwind finish!
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