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Now, here's 
headline 
material! 
SCORE a try, hit a hundred, or 
hurtle around a track in record 
time and, invariably, you11 make 
the headlines. Yet, pit yourself 
against the sea, beat the best 
there ls or break a record, and 
you warrant a couple of para· 
graphs. . 

The irony of it all was under
lined again this week, when South 
Africa's solo ocean racer John 
Martin cracked the Cape Town to 
Plymouth record in his new yacht, 
Allied Bank. 

Martin bas, for years, had one 
burning desire - to be the world's 
top solo ocean racer. After his tre
mendous effort in the 1986/7 BOC 
Round the World race, there were 
no doubts that the likeable Cape
tonlan had what it takes. But be 
needed more than dedication, de
termination and a rare skill He 
needed a yacht that would put 
him at least on even terms with · 
the revolutionary, ultra-fast ves
sels of the French and the Ameri
cans. 
' Just over 15 months ago, Allied 

; Bank, with a huge sponsorship, 
1 gave him the chance be needed, 

and top designer Angelo Lavranos 
was told: "Design the fastest 00. 
footer in the world, no expense 
spared and with just one thought 
in mind; winning the BOC." 

Angelo produced what, in 
John's words, looked like "the 
world's biggest surfboard" - a 
downwind flyer, but a yacht that 
had something of a · question mark 
against her pedigree upwind, 

Well, this week, John and Allied 
Bank laid those fears to rest, ar-. ' 

I riving in Plymouth just 39 days 
1 after setting out from Cape Town. 
' It was not only a record frr the 

run, but It also trimmed John's 
own mark for the distance by 2111 
days. That's a remarkable feat in 
itself; but it gatben merit wbeD 
one considers that: he carried no 
racing sails, and . "WU at no time 
"busting • pt" to get theft. : 

It WU recorded by tbe ....... 

-barely. 
Tired, but ecstatic after Ids ar-

- rival in Plymouth, Martin _ 
quipped: "The boat is fantastic. 
She just sails herself." 

In June, Martin and his brother 
Ian will be competing in the Dou
ble-handed Trans-Atlantic Race 
froin Plymouth to Newport, 
Rhode Island. They won in 1986, 
while John won the Single-banded 
race in 1988. In September, John 
will be competing in-1he BOC. 

Understandably, be is buoyant 
about life right now. SuddenlY. 
eveything is falling into place for 
a man to whom life is a constant 
challenge. 

He bas come a loog way, hi
deed, from the kid who used to 
row hero Bruce Dalling out to bis 
boat, "Voortrekker l" in False 
Bay "for a 20 cent tip". 

Certainly, John and bis brother 
Ian must be among the favonrites 
for the Trans-Atlantic double
hander. But what of tbis'-chances 
in the BOC, in September - a 
race John once described as 
43 000 kilometres of loneliness and 
bell? 

Given a fair shake of the dice, 
that objective is surely well with
in the reach of both boat and man. 
He bad the satisfaction of winning 
the first and last legs of the last 
BOC; but the Cape to Australia 
leg was a nightmare that came so 
cl0se to ending in tragedy. . 

Having turned turtle in the 
"most vicuous seas I've seen" 
Martin spent hour after bour in 
bis upside ·down world, praying 
and studying a cabin interior that 
looked as though it m1ght have , 
been painted by an Insane Picasso 
with tomato sauce., condensed 
milk, ci>ffee and ilo on on his pal
ette. 

He summmed up that little lot 
quite simply. "Jt W8$ the ultimate 
scare in my life." 

But be does not dwell on such 
things. No solo sailor can afford 
to. 

Right now, be ls at one with the 
boat He is single minded, confi. 
dent And, given a kindly sea and 
wind, Martin could well steal · a 
headline or two from the rugby 
players, cricketers or athletes. 


