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77 Burg Streeti 
FOUR years ago - on May 23, 1964, to. be P,recise _ : 

. 14 competitors in a certain gruelling ~ace said : 
"Plymouth Hoe , here we go," and set off on an overcast 
day to the cheering of the crowds. But in South Africa 
among the likes of you and me, there was hardly a glim~'. 
mer of interest .. _ 

Of course there were the 
kenners who cocked their ears 
and turned to the inner pages 
of the newspaper for a report 
on the event. There it was, 
tucked away among the usual 
local news - a report eight 
inch~s long, topped by an 
inconspicuous beading which 
read: "Trans Atlantic solo 
yacht race starts". 

In the 27 days it took 

Frenchman Eric Ta\)arly to 
whip across in record time, 
there 'appeared only nine 
notices of the race in the Cape 
Times, so I discovered yester- -
day. (Found out also that ol~ 
newspa-pe.rs make you black). 

Small items, too - a few 
inches, a couple of paragraphs, 
one a mere five lines-though 
on the day Tabarly sailed 
triumphantly into Newport. 
the report swelled to eight 
i.nches again. 

YACHTSMEN-THEN 

A banner headline for Bruce Dalling. Compare It with the lns~t story of the coverage given 
to Tabarly the day be won the race In 1964. 

What ·people were reading as 
they jogged along on the Kloof 
Street bus was not .about the 
tussles of solo sailors with 
Atlantic "greybeards", but the 
death of India's Prime Minis
ter, Nehru, and the furore 
over a ~ertain hunk of sculp
~ure which had been unveiled 
m the Gardens. . 

"Disgusting. So u n 1 i k e 
Smuts". the antagonists said 
-as they still do to-day. 

I couldn't resist this bit o·f 
<:omparative snooping yester
day when once ·again Bruce 
Dalling made the front-page 

. headlines, 'with the news that 
he was among the leaders. 
Really .and truly it seems, and 
n_ot just by way of a specula
tive thumb· suck-the only 
thing we've had to go on since 
the r a d i -0 communication 
packed up a couple of weeks 
ago. 

e Broken boom 
It's the umteenth time since 

the start of the race that the 
name Dalling has leapt -0ut at 
readers from their newspapers 
-quite apart from the dozens 
of. art i c le s . photographs 
reports and interviews wbicl~ 
have appeared locally for the 
past year, ever since Voortrek
ker was little more than a 
sparkling outHne in the eye of 
Dutch designer Ricus van der 
Stadt. 

Since June 1 there have 
been 40 reports · in the Cape 
Times-big fat whopping ones, 
most of them, splashed right 
across the front page-and 
five posters blasting out their 
news from street corners. 

e Chipped in 
The second one, "Dalling in 

trouble", had everyone groan
ing. Our hopes, we thought. 
had gone everboard w i t h 

1 Bruce's broken boom. 
I don't think it is simply 

because South · Africa has a 
. candidate in the race that 
1 there has been this widespread 

interest. We've taken part in 
other yacht races before, with
out much ado. So it must be 
more than that. 

' Perhaps it's because the 
entry was a really well
organized venture, thought out 
and executed in detail, with 
many people chipping in finan
cially or with their physical 
help. 

One way or another it really 
became of national importance, 
with even the most confirmed 
landlubbers vitally intere&1.ed 
in the outcome. 

How else can you account-
for this "unpatriotic" remark 
from a rugby fan who said to 
me yesterday: 'I wouldn't mind 
if we lost the next 20 rugby 
Tests, just so long as Bruce can 
pull off this yacht race"? 
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