I started writing this article on the day after the

Laying-Up Supper of the local Sailing Club and I,
like all the other members of that Club, had but one
thought ““Roll on next Summer. Let’s get the boats in
the water again.”

Sailing, you see, is my hobby and 1 hope to show you
how easily it could be yours also.

Pure and simple sailing is my interest. Of course,
you may be attracted by one of the other water sports,
motor boating, canoeing or hydroplaning, but for me
a small racing boat, 100 to 120 square feet of Terylene
sail (the modern equivalent of canvas), an agile and
enthusiastic crew, and wind in any of its reasonable
moods are my simple requisites.

I first sailed in the R.A.F. as third crew on a converted
airborne lifeboat. Like most beginners I was first taken
as ballast. On leaving the services I joined the Porthpean
Sailing Club in St. Austell Bay as a spare crew and was
taught dinghy sailing in a West Country Redwing.

My first boat was a 12ft hard-chine, knock-about
dinghy purchased for only £17. She was a jolly little
boat and with her I made all the mistakes and learnt
the rudiments of the sport. She was of no particular
design but she was safe, reasonably fast and very cheap
to maintain. No frills; just a boat with a sail. In fact,
a beginner’s tub.

My next dinghy was a 16ft *“Wildcat” Racing dinghy
and did she live up to her namc! First time out 1 found
myself standing on her bottom being towed home by
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the “Peace and Plenty”, a fishing boat from Par Har-
bour. She was over canvassed for her length and
certainly not a good seaboat. Never have I seen so
many grey haired crews in a sailing club. I was glad
when 1 sold her.

This past summer I have crewed in a 16ft National
“Hornet”, which is an out-and-out racing machine.
No comfort on this contraption. It was my job to
operate the jib (the smaller triangle sail) and the
spinnaker and to sit on a plank of wood called a sliding
seat which is suspended over the windward side for
some 3ft 6in. I sat on the end and hung on like grim
death whilst the helmsman did his best to balance me
there. Sziling such a boat as this throws you completely
on to your own resources if you are to return to the
shore with any sense of achievement. And there is a
terrific sense of achievement to return safely to shore
after a first rate battle with the wind and sea, and
your friends.

The spirit of competition in dinghy racing is probably
more keen than in any other sport and there are very
few sports which offer complete equality of conditions
and opportunity as are found in sailing, and yet such
variety in the choice which the competitor can make
in his use of them.

A word here concerning sailing clubs may be of
interest. Sailing Clubs, as with all other types of
Associations, vary the whole world over. Generally
you will find them to be reserved in the first instance,







