HOLY GALE 2004


This year’s event was held at the Black Rock Desert.  There were around 100 people in attendance with 43 being racers.  Gretchen Carlson drove the furthest, coming all the way from Minnesota, however Eric and Anne Engelbrecht from De Panne, Belgium traveled the farthest. De Panne is the birthplace of land yachting and Eric is the president of FISLY (Federation International Sand et Land Yachts).The racing was held over a three day period; day two of racing was cancelled due to no wind. The winds were light to moderate and the surface was very soft (by dry lake standards). Despite the soft conditions, the racing was still tight and very challenging. After the first couple of races the surface around the marks was pretty chewed up and it was difficult to make the turn and keep up the speed (much like racing on the beach).
 The first day of racing saw the lightest winds. We started out with some junior racing, the most important class of racing at the Gale, because, after all they are the future racers and ambassadors of SASSASS. Jack Robertson (10 years old) won the first race, besting the fleet of eleven. Then Chris Becher (15) found his groove and won the last 3 races of the day. Oliver Eicholz and Rex Oliveri also had a good day with second places finishes. The other fleets only had one race on the first day.
 Mary Robertson won the 11-boat Manta Single race with Rainy Bassano coming in second. Curtis Obi was able to hold off John Carter (local favorite and Gale director) in the 20-boat strong Manta Twin fleet. Duncan Harrison from southern California and his newly refurbished soup “condensed soup” was able to keep it going and beat Ian Kiltza in “the Gurge” for first in the Middle Class. In the Upper Class, Alan Wirtanen showed his awesome speed once again. Lester Robertson and his new mast came in second ahead of the “Green Machine”. 
The last day of racing started out with light winds that built through the day. Once again we started the racing with the juniors. The first race was won by the crowd favorite and youngest in the fleet, Sam Robertson (7 years old), Chris and Jack finished 2nd and 3rd. Chris got it going again in the second race followed by Max Gordon and Travis Bogard. Travis sailed in the Junior, Manta Single and the Manta Twin fleets as well as working the Taco Bar and Raffle (he must be tired). The last race for the juniors saw a first time winner, Oliver Eicholz, had a great race and held off Chris and Jack for the victory. Overall Chris had a dominating performance (second was 18 points back) showing he is ready for the adult fleets. Second to sixth place were only separated by 8 points, so next year’s racing should be really tight. 
The Manta Single fleet had 4 races on the last day. Cathy Moeller found the right way around the course to win the first race. Curtis Obi got back on track after his 9th on the first day to take second from Mary. Mary won the second race followed by Curtis and Rainy. The last two races of the day had Curtis in the lead. Rainy finished 2nd twice and Mary sailed to two 3rd place finishes. In the end Mary and her consistent finishes got her first place overall--3 points ahead of Rainy. Curtis had strong finishes, but his 9th in the first race knocked him back to 3rd overall--1 point behind Rainy. 
The Manta twin fleet ran into a buzz-saw called Lester Robertson. Lester must have figured something out after his 6th place finish on the first day because he won the first three races. He was helped by Pat Mitchell who went around the mark the wrong way in the first race and had to forfeit his first place finish. The DNF knocked him from contention for the lead all the way back to 6th overall. Warren Sampson, Brett Gripenstraw and Pat all tried, and came close but just couldn’t catch Lester. Curtis who finished consistently through out the racing won the last race, but it was a case of too little too late as Lester finished two points ahead of Curtis with Brett another 6 back. 
Because the Middle class had some drop outs, and because we needed to get more races in, we combined the middle and upper fleet into one. The upper/middle class had three races for the day, Lester won the first two races, keeping his yacht moving in the puffy conditions. Unfortunately for Alan, he stalled in the second race and let the Green Machine beat him to the finish. This would make the difference in the point totals. Alan won the final race, but fell one point short of beating Lester. Eric Engelbrecht was just starting to get in the groove with his borrowed boat US8, but the racing was over. Eric had a good battle with the Pterodactyl II right to the end but fell just short of 4th place. Duncan won all the middle class races, and is probably back in So. Cal. working on the next modification. In the end “Team Robertson” had won three of the four classes. There might be something to owning your own dry lake.
All in all it was a great Holy Gale. We did what were best at, PARTY AND SAIL. There were many very competitive races; we broke out the SASSANATOR as we like to do when royalty is in our presence. We also had the Llama Deli which was open daily for $1 tacos and beer at lunch. The deli was operated by the Oliveris, Bassanos and Bogards and cleaned by many volunteers. There was also the “Black Rock Bowling Center”, balls and pins donated by myself, the custom lane and sign were donated by Lester and his cabinet shop.  The potluck and raffle night was pretty exciting, while some had finished dinner and some were still waiting, the Holy Gale blew through. This year’s gale had around 45mph. winds and huge amounts of dust. After the dust settled and the group returned from hiding the raffle was on. Mel was the MC as usual and Chip Bem was this years experimental “Vanna” (the jury is still out on that one), Lea Smiley handed out the prizes There were many excellent and high quality raffle prizes, Eric Engelbrecht won the grand prize, a really nice Hawaiian shirt adorned with many different kinds of beer bottles (a keeper for sure).  The awards were decorated cocktail glasses that were painted by “the chick club” which is led by Beth Gripenstraw. Cindy Carter won the “Mary Bogard perpetual trophy”, for an outstanding attitude, sportsmanship and for being an all around great person. The one mishap of the regatta was the flipping over of “Hot Soup”. Soft ground, puffy wind and a large wing mast, coupled with a slightly inexperienced pilot was the cause of the accident. The crash resulted in a separated shoulder and the honor of winning the “Wrecking Ball” award.
Due to the condition of the Black Rock, and seeing how it’s not going to change any time soon, we will be moving to another location next year, probably Smith Creek. The exact dates have not been set yet. This year’s attendance was great, 11 juniors, 20 twins, 11 singles and quite a few new faces. Many of the new faces are water boat sailors that are starting to figure out how much fun you can have in the desert. One missing group was the Blokarters. The blokarters had warned/threatened that they were going to be a force in landsailing and show up in mass amounts, but so far they are “all hat and no cattle”.  Maybe we will see them next year. Or maybe they don’t like getting beat by less expensive manta twins.
Thanks to the following people without whom this fine event would not have been possible: John and Cindy Carter—Event organizers, John Bogard--- Party director/ trash man, Brian Covey---Location scout, Dennis and Rainy Bassano, Walt and Jan Oliveri and the Bogards—Llama Deli, Beth Gripenstraw and the Girls---Awards, John Buchanan---Porta-Pottie towing, Anne Engelbrecht---ticket sales and Race scoring, Mary Bassano, Melanie Wirtanen, Susie Snyder---Shirt sales, Mel “the Emperor” Lyons, Chip Bem, Lea Smiley---Raffle, Dennis “the younger” Bassano and his group of flaggers---Race commandant and the Many volunteers that helped clean the Deli and set up/ take down the awnings and picnic tables. THANKS TO ALL!!!
SEE YOU NEXT YEAR, DENNIS US2000
Disclaimer; This story may vary slightly from reality. People and events may have been forgotten. It has been two months since the event and I took no notes.

