
U "koop;ng yo! """d !!!.~...... 8066 
Private Bag ){7006, Hillcrest. 3650 Phone: 031 -765 7033, Fax: 031-765 

oate~--~O 1~MA~Y ...::.:20:.:..:08 __ _ 

• Bandito,skippered bY'tloat'BayYachtOubCommodme 
placed third in the 2008 MTlJ Admiral's Regatta. 

•Above: The winning team, Croes Rear Admiral Hano Teuteberg of the SA Navy presented the prestigious 
Admiral's Sword to the winners of the MTU Admirals Regatta . Pictured here are, back row, from left, Oli 
Dawson, Brandon Smith, Nick Pratt, Gary Dix, Golden Mgedeza, Martin Winter, Jan Clavaux, Matthew Thomas, 
Eric Potgieter. Middle row: Gui Verhovert, Rear Admiral Hano Teuteberg, Hilton fostei.of.MTU. In front ..-a: 
co-skippers Patrick Holloway and Nicholas Mace (owner Croes). 
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PAULA Bl.OMKAMP, a crew member 
on the yacht Faraway, writes of her 
experience of the 2008 MTU Admiral's 
Regatta, hosted by Hout Bay Yacht Club 
and held in Hout Bay from Saturday 
April 26 to Monday April 28. 
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Twenty-three yachts in various 
classes were on the start line 
for this year's popular regatta 

and Croes sailed away with the 
prestigious Admiral's Sword, win
ning the Regatta overall. 

Puma Unleashed took second 
spo d local Hout Bay entry, Ban-
dit "ppered by the Commodore 
of Hout Bay Yacht Club, came in 
third. 

eDayl 
Racing conditions for the start 

are almost a mirror image of the 
first day of sailing of the 2007 
Regatta. 

An early downpour leaves the 
air fresh and clear, but almost wind
less. A stunning hiking day; but 
hardly enough breeze to set a spin
naker a-flutter! 

The HBYC marina is a hive of 
activity though, as boats prepare 
themselves for a loam start. 

There is time to check out the 
',!?'ly-built cruising., yacht Sheer 

Tenacity; belonging to club mem
bers Mary and Rod Turner Smith, 
which seven years ago was a dream 
vocalised around a dinner table. 
She is a handsome yacht and not 
out of place amongst the sleek rac
ing yachts. 

I also get to check out the herb 
garden of an amazing woman 
sailor who sails around the world. 

Boats eventually manage a start, 
but conditions hardly improve until 
later, when it is decided to hold the 
John Cole's Memorial Race back 
into the marina. Although skippers 
and crew would have preferred a 
few extra knots, spirits are high. 

eDay2 
Early on, there is already a faint 

breeze blowing . up Suikerbossie. 
There is a tangible excitement in 
the air in the marina, the CROCS 
team being the most visible with 
their matching kits. 

As they pass I try to count them, 
but they are too many; and clearly 
excited about the prospect of 
another day on the water. 

On Faraway; we have some new 
crew members, as our skipper and 
a fellow crew member are some
where on the ocean between South 
America and Cape Town! 

a The breeze stre~ens as the 
day progresses, and on our boat 

after the first race, we start to sort 
ourselves out and really start to feel 
that we are "pumping". 

The winds are firm, the sky 
incredible and its one of the most 
amazing feelings having the wind 
fill the sails, the tide and seas 
beneath us, and being the pivotal 
point of all three. 

There is a primal feeling about 
this sailing, a magic of being right 
out there in nature, at her mercy; 
and working with her. For lunch, 
crunchies, sandwiches, doughnuts, 
and dried mango are passed 
around. 

The winds are steadily increas
ing in strength, and not having 
experimented with spinnaker rac
ing with this new crew, we decide to 
rather gooseneck two genoas. This 
proves quite successful, and less 
risky; and we manage to keep up 
with the pack behind the leaders. 

The third and last race of the 
day; is a shorter one, fitting neatly 
into a mid-afternoon start. 

' Although we nave been on the 
water for some five or so active 
hours, the adrenaline (and 
crunchies) kick in and we are ready 
for the next race .. There is a spirit of 
camaraderie on the water as old 
friends excllapge :friencijy -~!8-
on:e ~t. which gets confuSed as to 

where the finish line is, is quickly 
redirected by another. It may be a 
competition, but sportsmanship 
and comradeship are really what 
it's all about. 

The clubhouse fills up once 
again and friends, family and chil
dren are there. Our crew squeezes 
into a patio spot, reluctant to end 
this tremendous day. We are all 
nicely tired, not too worried about 
where we are placed, and already 
looking forward to the last day's 
sailing. 

eDay3 
History repeats itself with a 

good firm breeze starting off early; 
and one long-distance race up to 
Kommetjie, round Vulcan Rock (off 
Dungeons) and back into the bay. 

Sadly I am not sailing today; but 
on my way back into the harbour 
later in the day; I see a fellow Far
away crew member driving past. I 
yell across to her "How was the 
race?!" 

She has a huge grin on her face. 
She yells back "It was awesome!" 

And if I have to sum up in one 
word the MTU Admiral's Sword 
Regatta 2008, it would indeed be 
awesome. 

During the prize-giving, South 
African ~ViY Admiral 'Pautenberg 
presents the coveted Admiral's 

Sword to the winners, the well· 
deserving Croc Team. 

The club committee have 
worked as a tight team, covering 
every surprise and eventuality. 

One of the unexpected moments 
of the race, was during the starter's 
countdown on Day 3. Seconds from 
the eight, seven, six, five, four, three, 
start, a huge boom from the can
nons up on East Fort split the air. 
An almost exact, unplanned start to 
..the race! 

As the smoke billows over the 
shimmering mainsails, the Hout 
Bay fleet has an absolute advantage 
over our visitor boats: We know the 
cannons only use gun powder, and 
not shells. All the others ducked! 

Results: 
IRC Class and Admiral's Sword 
1 Croes 
2 Puma Unleashed 
3 Bandito 

PHRFClass 
I Lapwing 
2 Megafreight 
3 Team Escape 

Cruising Class 
I Patches / 
2 Charlotte • · · · 
3 s Seconds __ --.:.:./= 


