
Sabres Battle the Waves

For the 2008 Victorian Sabre State Titles the fleet headed this year to Elwood Sailing Club.

The weather was unfortunately on the grey side with dark clouds and foreboding skies the setting over the weekend. Strong winds and waves were stirred across the bay, and the usual Elwood shore break went from mild little rollers to chest high breakers. Even the gale mad windsurfers spent the weekend huddled up at home.

It was to these conditions that the Sabres presented at Elwood. Numbers were quiet good considering the conditions with 55 sabres enrolling for the event. A little down from the year before at 69, but still a good turn out considering the conditions.

Racing was scheduled for 3 races on day one and two the following with the option to carry across to the next weekend if required.

After waiting several hours for the wind to moderate (at least a little) the fleet headed out to see mid afternoon.

The initial test was to leave the beach. 
With many fleet members coming from areas with small waves or even lake conditions, the voyage out through the breakers saw some interesting spills, with numerous boats capsizing, being swamped or dumped on by waves breaking over the bow. Some questioned if the Sabre was acting as a sailboat or a bath tub with cockpits and feets submerged in a foot or more of water. This was supposed to be pleasant February summer sail after all.
With the venturi down and sucking like crazy most made it out the back and on to the start line relatively dry and ready to commence.

Flags were raised and the crew got ready for the usual start line tactics, jostling back and forth to get the best position. Finally the fleet was away in what could only be described as a rather strong breeze.

For those not use to waves the State Titles was going to be a great initiation. While those who were fuller of figure powered ahead, the average sailor spent most of the race dumping sheet and hanging on for dear life as required. Elwood, known to have some good reefs, did not disappoint with a number of waves rolling through out the back as the fleet approach the top mark.

Reaches were fantastic as the normally underpowered Sabre came into its own in the stiff breeze and strong swell. Boats jumped from one wave to the next as they powered along the incoming swell. The chines and well shaped hull biting into the swell and hanging on nicely as the sailor slid further down the back to pull the nose out of the water and hike hard.
The down wind leg was not as pleasant. Those that tried to jump that extra boat place in a moment of sail pumping, wave catching glory, were often a little disappointed when instead they ended up going for a swim to cool off from their rush of blood. 

Gybing was also an adventure in itself. Occasionally catching a wave into the mark was counter productive as you were unable to get off the wave as it carried you past the buoy and your intended rounding. On most downwind legs conservative was the order of the day. An upright boat is always a fast boat.

The results for race one was made up of the usual suspects. Callum Burns beat Wayne Bates on the line via good strategy and tactics, followed by ever consistent Allan Riley across al breeze conditions and Chris Dance, who while new to Sabres, is showing he has the required skills to mix it with the best.

Race two was a repeat of the first with the wind still on the strong side and the waves constant. 

With bodies becoming more and more fatigued the swim count remained, however the majority of the fleet had learnt that conservatism was the better option and were racing accordingly.

Wayne, Callum and Alan swapped the lead a number of times in close racing, but it was Wayne who showed through to the end and took the second race. That was the end of day one as race 3 was postponed until tomorrow.
With tired and bruised bodies we all headed into shore which again proved interesting. Those in the know timed the arrival on a lull between waves and managed to jump out and catch the boat before the next wave crashed into the side. Occasionally side stays come in handy. With approx 40 boats arriving on the shore in quick succession it made for good viewing.

Thanks must be paid to Peter Wilcox who while not sailing, donned a wetsuit and dive mask and spent and hour or more in the water across both days, swimming out through the breakers and grabbing people’s forestays holding the boat steady in the breaking waves. This allowed the sailor to jump out, drop there sails and undo all the required ropes while the boat was held steady in the breakers. His efforts were invaluable, especially for those who had broken a part of the boat or themselves and needed assistance to make a safe landing.
All sailors and club members pitched in to support the arriving fleet and eventually everyone was landed safely and tucked away in either the Sailing club or the angling club next door.

That evening the club hosted a well run BBQ with ample food and the odd beer to keep all satisfied. Some tired bodies headed home to get some well earned rest.

The new day dawned to another pleasant, overcast, cold and windy day. Competitors shivered through a February cold snap up on the balcony and looked forlornly out to sea as the same waves came through the bay.
With the horn blown and the AP lowered it was time to saddle up again. With cold wetsuits to slide into everyone was happily champing at the bit. 
Launching proved the same event as the day prior, with people employing some new techniques after lessons learnt from the day prior, such as partners holding the boat to allow the shorter of the fleet to launch further out in deeper water. 
The start line for race three seemed to be sitting on a rather nice reef which meant that large rolling waves were passing through as the fleet racked up. Even those who were from Black Rock, a known spot for rolling waves and seas, were feeling a little sea sick as they waited for the gun.

With the race started all were again away. The fleet was a little down from the day prior with a number of sailors either sitting the day out or retired due to breakages from the day before.

The up fronters were the same pack as Saturday and this time Callum repeated his efforts by knocking over Wayne in the last leg. For those that know the history of Sabres this is a positive thing, as Wayne’s generally dominates in the heavier breeze and its good to see him pushed by someone equally skilled and competitive in those conditions.

 With the final race on the cards for mid Sunday afternoon, it was a very close contest with the top four sailors all vying for contention. A breakage could have seen the whole regatta shift. 
To his credit Wayne held Callum back in the last race and ensured he again took home the winners trophy. Congratulations also to his support crew and sponsors Janine, Keira and Casey for ensuring he got to bed on time and ate all his greens during the event. 
The fleeted headed back in to battle the landing and scrub up for presentation.

The top three spots for the event were:-
1) Wayne Bates 
2) Callum Burns

3) Alan Riley

Thanks must go to Elwood sailing club for holding the event and putting on a fine feast on Saturday night.

Additionally thank you to Russell and Peter Bates who spent the entire weekend on a duck taking photos of the event and captured some brilliant shots. Your support is much appreciated.

For all those interested, the Sabre Nationals will be held at Safety Beach over this Christmas period, and given 100 entered last time at Blairgowrie, we are expecting a strong fleet. For more information please take a look at the Sabre website www.sabre.org.au for more information.
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