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THE GREAT HOSIE EXPEDITION 
By Colin Hancock 

The wind howled. the surf thundered, boats 
scudded across the water and the tension built-up. 
However' That was 500 miles away, while we sat and 
pondered five knots of wind dying in contempt of our 
ambition. 

The objective: sail at high speed the 62 sea miles 
from Milnerton Lagoon to the lagoon village of 
Langebaan in Saldanha Bay with the distinct 
possibility of an overnight stop on the beach. With 
the southerly trades in full swing at this time of year, 
well prepared boats, a full kit of spares and 
competent sailors this target is possible to reach. 

The six of us, all Hobie 14 sailors, with a combined 
total of 20 years experience sailing 14 foot 
catamarans had planned this trip taking into 
account weather, rough seas and the hostile 
coastline of the Atlantic Ocean with its various 
wrecks. The Hobie Cat is a very seaworthy little craft 
of sound construction and if handled correctly can 
take the pounding that rough surf dishes out. 

We set off at 7.30am with fond farewells and 
surprise "Cape to?" T-shirts provided by nail biting 
wives. The gentle land breeze carried us along on a 
broad reach at a reasonable rate past Bloubergstrad 
where it picked up to 10 knots for 15 minutes then 
dropped and swung into the north giving us a beat 
past Melkbostrand. Two fishermen in a boat were 
amazed to hear of our destination and wished us a 
pleasant journey as they hauled . in fat brown 
Hottentot. Our headwind swung into the west 
slightly giving us a fetch along the coast past the 
Koeberg Nuclear Power Station where the gamma 
rays pounded out across the water helping our 
speed none. 

We reached an Escom buoy which seemed to be 
marking the undersea cable disappearing off our 
chart to the west and had a roundtable conference 
going on our knees to the windgods which produced 
a reasonable wind from the southwest for half an 
hour. 

Closing up to midday the wind died off completely 
and we bobbed around eating sandwiches, sun
tanning and cursing the lack of fishing tackle. The 
occasional seal plopped up a flipper and stared at us 
with bead-like eyes while a few porpoises lazily 
surfaced to suck in some sky and meander along. 
The day slowly sank into a relaxed mood and _we 
could well have been on a dam in the Transvaal 1f It 
wasn't for the temperature of the water. 

Our course of 0°M was taking us to our first 
headland called Bokpunt and we drifted along 
towards it with a breeze filling in from thesouthwest 
which was what the Met boys had forecast. We 
screamed past Bokpunt at about 4pm doing 2 knots 
and chatted to some more fishermen working away 
with the odd lobster pot dotted around waiting for 
unsuspecting crayfish. 
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HOBIE NEWS CONTD 

Ahead of us loomed a very long beach whIcn s11a 
off over the horizon to our next headland 
Ysterfonteinpunt. We could sail a course of 351°m 
which would take us straight there but three miles 
off-shore at the furthest point, so with the dying wind 
opted to sail about a mile off-shore alorig the 
coastline. An intense study was made of a quarry far 
inland which seemed to accompany us on our 
Journey while Table Mountain still loomed out of the 
murk behind us not getting any smaller. Our 
attention, however, was distracted by the amount of 
sea life around us which consisted of thousands 
upon thousands of tiny fish about a quarter of an 
inch long which evaded" capture with regular 
monotony. Amongst this lot were Portuguese Men 
of War gracefully gulping their way along or just 
lying around in suspension hoping for war(ller seas. 

Eventually the tall slender lighthouse of Dassen 
Island appeared with the low lying island taking its 
lime popping up over the horizon. At around 7pm a 

D. 11ting about in a mirror-like sea and a cloudless 
sky 
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likely looking stretch of beach was selected for 
landing and much paddling was done to out race the 
nasty shore break on a very steep beach. The boats 
were hauled up well above the high tide mark and 
soon multicoloured houses sprung forth. The 
catamaran is very useful in this way. The halyard is 
used as a topping lift to hold the boom up, the sail is 
draped over the boom and the trampoline forms a 
comfortable bed underneath. 

Ample firewood abounds on this stretch of 
coastline with the winter gales pushing flotsam and, 
jetsam 100 metres up above the spring high tide line 
so a large fire was soon roaring away with T-bone 
steaks ready to be cooked. The lack of wind came 
into its own now giving us a beautiful evening and 
spectacular sunset. A bearing was taken off Dassen 
Island lighthouse placing us 4! miles south of 
Ysterfontein just over halfway with 33 sea miles 
having being covered in 12 hours. 

Being a beautiful evening some of us decided to 
sleep on the sand next to the fire but were awakened 
by a route march of miniature armadillo type insects 
showing an intense interest in our hair and then 
doing a lemming act by jumping into the fire. This 
chased us onto our boats where we spent the rest of 

the night to wake up with no wind but lots of burnt 
out carcasses in the fire. 

Due to the lack of impending wind it was decided 
to cut our journey short and make for Ysterfontein. 
Our fan club with boat trailers had to be informed so 
our two top marathon runners set off in the soft sand 
clutching forked sticks. Four hours later they 
stumbled back mission accomplished and 
annihilated the chocolate supply. The rest of us in. 
the meantime had collected a whalebone, a large 
buoy, an oar, a metal fishing float and various other 
bits of ships. 

A breeze drifted gently through and our guinea pig 
set off through the surf to see what sailing was like 
again and we all followed one by one. The breeze 
picked up to about 10 knots and we had a 
tremendous sail the last few miles to Ysterfontein 
where we landed on the slipway amongst much 
kissing and hugging. Our wives were there to meet 
us as well. 

So although our target wasn't reached a good time 
was had by all with nothing foolhardy attempted, the 
weather watched carefully and some more good 
sailing experiences under the belt. 

The start of the great expedition under the shadow of Table Mountain. 

HANG TEN SAILSURFER CHAMPIONSHIPS 
By Dave IHacs . . 

The first Hang Ten Sailsurfer Champ1onsh1ps 
were held at Emmarentia Dam, Johannesburg, on 
the week-end of January 13 & 14 1979. 

The sponsors decided to split the event into two 
classes· "A" Class which comprised the Hang Ten 
Sailsuriers and the ''B'' Class which was an open 
class consisting of Windsurfers, Minstrals, Wind 
gliders and even a few home made sailboards. 

In keeping with Hang Ten's association and 
support for sport itself and sports events and, Hang 
Ten South Africa are now identifying themselves 
very strongly with sailsurfing. Not only do they have 
a product in the market place - the Hang Ten 
Sailsurfer - but they are now putting resources into 
the sport itself. . 

When Hang T,en decided to organise the above 
championships a few months ago, the organisers 
expected anything from between 30 and 40 
sailboards to enter. The popularity of the sport and 
the enthusiasm shown by the entrants for an event 
such as this is clearly indicated by the fact that 98 
sailboards finally entered the Hang Ten Sailsurfing 
Championships. Without any shadow of doubt, this 
must be a South African record for the number of 
sailboards entering a sailboard contest. 

The event was pre-published throughout the 
Transvaal media, who gave meaningful support. In 
addition, posters, advertisements in the newspaper, 
entry forms, I-shirts and banners ensured m_axImum 
entry in the event. All this culminated in 5,000 
spectators each day spending their week-end at 
Emmarentia. 

Seldom, if ever, has the Emmarentia area seemed 
like a coastal resort with beautiful and glamorous 
girls parading back and forth along the banks of the 
dam and equally healthy and good-looking youn_g 
men ogling at the splendid sigh:s. The panoramic 
view of 98 sailboards kept the.spectators' interest for 
the whole week-end. 
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Eight of the top ten sailboard riders in South Africa 
entered the Championships and, of course, all 
novices were most welcome. Of the top 10, only 
Jurgen Kobkenz and John Perry, who unfortunately 
had Army commitments, did not compete. 

Robbie van Rooyen, who finally won th_e 
Championships, was in fine form and so were his 
closest rivals Tony Kitchen who came second and 
Danny Sauvage who come third. . 

'As fortune would have it, Nature provided flukey 
winds on Saturday and , even though Sunday was a 
little quieter, 7 races were held over the two days. 

In the "B'' Class, Lise Lawson won the event in 
sterling fashion with a magnificent effort f_or 
Women's Lib. Close behind Lise was BoudewI1n 
Lampe and third was Peter Jacobsob. 

All in all, an exciting week-end was held _by 
participants and spectators alike and'. after a rip
roaring get-together on the Saturday night, all were 
entertained by a folk-singer. . 

At the end of the Championships, the top five 
prizes in each Class shared the total prizes valued at 
over R2 000. 

Robbie van Rooyen of Pretoria, as the Hang Ten 
Sailsurfer Champion for 1979, was awarded the 
floating trophy. . . 

Hang ten hope to run the ChampIonsh1ps as a 
national annual event. 

OFFICIAL RESULTS 
"A" Cl■aa: 

, 1, Robbie van Rooyen. 
2, Tony Kitchen. 

Pete Hishin, scouring the sky for a sign of wind 
during one of the quieter moments. 

3, Danny Sauvage. 
4, Brent van Rooyen. 
5, Rodger Warner 

"B" Class 
1, Lise Lawson. 
2, Boudewljn Lampe. 
3, Peter Jacobson. 
4, H. Schnelder. 
5, Peter Kemp. 
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Mean quality. The construction is rugged. The design _sound. 
Examine the Elk tanned cowhide upper. Built to resist salt, 
perspiration, mildew- and wiU keep your feet warm even if wet I 
Test the white rubber suregnp non-slip sole. This sole tread 
refuses to pick up sand or pebbles-won't scratch your deck or 
truck muck below. . . 
Size up the rawhide lacings. Nylon and Dacron stitching 
throughout. 
Here's quality that"s handsewn by Yankee craftsmen. Equally at 
home on deck, beach, or bar. 

Stockists: Thesen Manne, Kny~na (04452) Tel. 98 
Central Boating, Cape Town Tel: (021) 43-6546 

DISTRIBUTED BY:-
Harry Pegram (Ply) Ltd., 
P.O. Box 2535, 
Cape Town. 
8000. Tel: (021) 65-2109 
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AGENTS FOR:-

R OCKHO PPER 
We'll send you a Rockt;,opper anywhere in S.A. 

•LASER •PENGUIN •TACK 
TIGER •HOBIE CAT 

• SAIL SURFER 
•PAPER 

•GYPSY 
Stockists of:- Yamaha outboards - Avon and Mirage inflatable dinghys. 
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