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CONFESSIONS OF A RELUCTANT SAILOR

I successfully avoided racing my
Catalina 25 for eight years. From the
day I bought it, as I sat with the sales-
man and selected options, I made it
clear that I never intended to race. So
why was he talking about mylar sails
and two speed winches.

For eight years I happily day
sailed, night sailed, and generally
cruised around. When my moreintrepid
sailing buddies would urge me to race,
I would counter them by saying that
I didn’t have a macho competitive
nature. Or I'd say that I had such a
competitive nature that winning would
become an obsession.

Both statements were true to a
degree. Ever since I was introduced to
sailing I was drawn to its Zen-like
qualities of becoming one with the boat,
the water and the wind. A contempla-
tive state in which one could transcend
the narrow limits of the modern jungle
we call progress. On the other hand,
being a beast raised in that jungle of
social and economic dominance I have
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by Lorenzo Caricchio

developed some instinct for the hunt
and the kill.

Oh, there were other reasons for
not wanting to race: Money for equip-
ment and fees. Fear of hurting the boat.
Finding the time. Finding crew, and
others that I can’t remember now. But
the real reason was loss of innocence. A
fear that the act of racing would sully
the pure love I had for sailing. That the
reality of having to perform the very
thing thatIenjoyed and fantasized about
would destroy the aura of romance that
surrounded it in my imagination.

But innocence has its price and
naiveteitsdangers. Soanumber of years
ago, when the opportunity was seduc-
tively placed before me, I reluctantly
gave in to temptation; and with trem-
bling, hesitantmovementsIapproached
the starting line of my first race.

Now, years later I curse my earlier
innocence. My fantasy was like a dream
in black and white compared to the
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multicolored reality of roundingawind-
ward mark ahead of other boats. The
romance has turned to passion, and in
the throes of this passion all sensations
are heightened. The caress of the wind
upon face and neck, the sibilant
whisper of the sea at the bow, the boat's
response to the slightest pressure of my
hand against the helm, the deck
heaving over wave after wave, plung-
ing closer and closer to the finish then
shuddering as a gust of pure, free
_energy from the sky sweeps us over the
line. These are the true roots of the rac-
ing obsession. The danger and competi-
tion increase sensation exponentially.
My first love, my pure love of
sailing has not gone entirely unsullied,
but the insights and increased aware-
ness I gained through racing expanded
that love beyond its limited borders of
fear and comfort to a place of under-
standing. Innocence is no longer, the
fantasy not quite as fanciful, but the
romance is now imbedded in the flesh
of reality.

CATCH THE WAVE
OF THE FUTURE!

Dodgers That
Make Sense

— Solid fiberglass

— All removable
Lexan windows
- 1" SIS frame
—~ Easily taken off
your boat
— All colors available

You can support local and regional programs for children
and young adults in education and the arts through your
charitable donation. Pacific Marine Trust is a new IRS
approved nonprofit organization that funds programs for
agencies such as Northwest Youth Services, Sea Scouts,
Boys and Girls Clubs, local Public School Education

Foundations and regional programs. A substantial tax savings
and the possibility of a partial cash sale will make charitable

donation a very attractive alternative for any owner who is
considering selling their well found power or sailing yacht.

ASK ABOUT— Magk lI™
using your existing
dodger frame work! !

*U.S. Patent #5,372,086

Now available
at 53 canvas
shops across
the states.
Call for
details.

Contact Pacific Marine Trust today to learn how you can take
full advantage of our charitable donation program.
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PACIFIC MARINE TRUST
Post Office Box 28747, Bellingham, WA 98228
Ph/FAX (888) 443 GIFT BOAT)

CANVAS & SAILS
#27 Harbor Mall, Bellingham, WA 98225
http://www.mypid.com/seawind

1-360-650-0810  Voskends &eve. Eax 715-0327

e-mail: pm
a publicly supported nonprofit S01(c)(3) corporation
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